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MOST  HONOURABLE 


THE 

LORD  MARQUIS 

Ο  E 

CARNARVON. 


My  Lord, 


TW  A  S  impoffible  for  your 
Lordihip  to  diftinguifh  your 
felf  in  favour  of  Learning  in 
Oxjordj  without  encouraging  the 
Studies  of  others  by  giving  them 

hopes 


DEDICATION. 

hopes  of  a  Share  in  your  Lordihip  s 
Efieem,  from  their  common  Ac¬ 
quaintance  with  the  Arts  and  Scien¬ 
ces.  The  following  Performance, 
an  Effect  however  unworthy  of  your 
Lordihip  slnfluence, returns  to  crave 
your  Prote6tion :  if  it  falls  fliort  of 
the  Beauties  of  my  Author,  as  it  is  a 
Tranilation;  it  does  no  lefs  of  my 
own  Sentiments,  as  it  is  an  Initance 
of  the  Honour  and  Refpeit  I  owe 
your  Lordihip.  My  Deiign  of  call¬ 
ing  Oppian  from  Oblivion  would 
prove  ineffectual,  without  prefixing 
a  Name  better  known  and  more  ad¬ 
mired  than  his  own;  and  the  Poet 
will  forgive  the  World  for  buffering 
him  to  lie  fo  many  Ages  in  Obicuri- 
ty,  fince  he  is  referved  to  owe  his 
Refcue  to  my  Lord  Carnarvon.  His 
<JMuJe  ventures  boldly  from  the 
Shore,  with  an  Ambition  of  enter¬ 
taining  your  Lordihip  with  a  Pro- 
fped  of  Nature  and  Providence  in 
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a  World  almoil  unknown  to  Poetry ; 
that  the  firil  Scene  of  your  Lord¬ 
ihip’s  Travels  might  not  be  altoge¬ 
ther  unadorn’d,  and  the  Sea,  as  well 
as  Land,  might  contribute  its  lhare 
to  your  Lor  dihips  Improvement. 

As  there  is  a  Pleafure  in  acknow¬ 
ledging  the  Debts  of  Gratitude,  the 
Temptation  is  too  ftrong  to  be  refill¬ 
ed  by  a  Member  of  that  Society, 
which  has  been  honoured  by  your 
Lordihip’s  Choice  and  Company, and 
confequently  profited  by  your  Ex¬ 
ample  and  Liberality.  To  infill  on 
your  Lordihip’s  Character  would  be 
but  to  concur  with  the  Opinion  of 
all  good  Men  5  who  will  eafily  excufe 
me  from  fuch  an  Attempt,  fince  Hea- 
ven,  by  giving  your  illuilrious  Fa¬ 
ther  an  Heir  to  his  Virtues,  has 
fufficiently  diilinguilh’d  the  moil  ge¬ 
nerous  Man  by  the  moil  valuable 
Blefling.  May  the  Influence  of  fo 
great  an  Example  render  yourLord- 

iliip 

N 

■V 
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DEDICATION. 

ftiip  a  no  lefs  univerfal  Patron  of 
Virtue  and  Learning,  and  engage  all 
Men  in  your  Intereft  and  Service 
with  the  Sincerity  of 


My  LORD, 

Tour  LO RD SHIP’s 


·*.  *  λ 

r!  ft*  t  8J  rl  i  nt 

Moft  Obedient 

Μοβ  Devoted 

■  I  ·.  ί  fr  ·  *  . 

Humble  Servant 


John  Jones . 


An  ACCOUNT 


OF  T  Η  E 

LIFE  and  WRITINGS 

O  F 

Ο  P  P  1  A  N. 

AS  the  Efteem  we  have  for  the  Writings  of  an 
admired  Author  naturally  leads  us  into  an 
enquiry  concerning  his  Country  and  peribnal 
Character,  together  with  the  Time  and  Cir- 
cumftances  of  his  Life ;  fo  we  generally  receive  the  belt 
information  in  thefe  particulars  from  fome  paffages  in 
the  fame  Writings  that  engaged  our  Curiofity.  How¬ 
ever  the  Jncients  may  vary  in  their  Accounts,  Oppian 
himfelf,  in  dedicating  his  Halieuticks  to  Severn*  and  his 
Son  Caracalla,  has  afcertain’d  the  time  in  which  he  wrote 
his  firft  Piece ;  and  becauie  we  find  him  only  in  this 
Poem  complimenting  both  Father  and  Son  as  then 
reigning  with  joynt  Power,  and  the  fame  Reaionsthat 
firft  moved  him  to  write  obliged  him  to  be  as  ipeedy 
as  poffible  in  his  application  to  his  Royal  Patrons :  ’tis 
highly  probable  he  preiented  this  Piece,  and  this  only, 
to  Severus  in  that  Emperour’s  Life  time.  Ritterfttupus, 
the  moft  learned  Editor  of  his  Works,  has  made  a  great 
flip  in  fixing  his  Birth  in  the  reign  of  Severus ;  which 

A  taking 


2  An  Account  Of  The  Life 

taking  in  only  the  compafs  of  eighteen  years,  it  is 
very  unlikely  he  ihould  at  iiich  an  age  finiih  fo  com- 
pleat  a  Poem.  We  mud  fuppofe  then  that  he  might 
be  born  in  the  former  part  oiCommodus  s  Reign ;  which 
cannot  be  charged  with  the  like  abfurdity  as  the  for¬ 
mer  Opinion. 

Ail  who  fpeak  of  him  (  except  Suidas )  agree  that  he 
was  born  at  Ana^arbus^  a  City  of  Cilicia  $  which  place 
likewife  gave  birth  to  thofe  eminent  Phyficians  Afcle - 
piades  and  Diofcorides .  Suidas  indeed  makes  him  a  Na¬ 
tive  of  Cory  cm ;  but  Oppian  refutes  that  himfelf  in  the 
third  Halieutick  by  diftinguiiliing  his  Countrymen  from 
their  neighbours  the  Corycians.  His  Father  Agefilaus 
was  a  man  of  wealth  and  figure  in  Ana^arbus;  but 
being  a  referved  and  philofophical  perfon,  when  Se- 
veruSj  taking  a  progrefs  through  Cilicia ,  made  his  en¬ 
trance  into  that  City,  he  avoided  the  hurry  and  fati¬ 
gue  of  that  Solemnity,  and  hoped  his  Studies  might 
have  excufed  the  formality  of  attendance.  But  Seve - 
rm r,  a  Prince  of  a  rough  and  fufpicious  temper,  took  this 
as  an  inftance  of  contempt,  and  reiented  his  non-ap¬ 
pearance  fo  far  as  to  baniih  the  old  Gentleman  into 
the  Ifland  of  Malta.  The  pious  Son  could  not  de- 
fert  his  Father  under  this  unhappy  circurnftance,  but 
voluntarily  accompanied  him  in  his  Exile.  Perhaps  it 
was  to  this  melancholly  Retirement  that  we  are  in¬ 
debted  for  one  of  the  fineit  Remains  of  Antiquity: 
indeed  it  too  often  happens  that  the  nobleft  Produ¬ 
ctions  of  great  Wits,  are  owing  to  the  misfortunes  of 
their  Authors.  Men  of  gallant  Spirits  fruftrate  the 
malicious  intents  of  Fortune,  and  lay  the  foundation 
of  their  Glory  in  Difappointments.  Twas  thus  Virgil 
and  Horace  were  introduced  into  the  acquaintance  of 
the  Mufes ,  who  made  Augufius  their  Patron,  and  Po¬ 
sterity  their  Admirers.  Oppian  had  doubtlefs  been  en¬ 
gaged  in  thofe  Diverfions  he  could  defcribe  fo  well, 

with 


And  Writings  Of  Oppian.  $ 

with  as  keen  a  purfuit  as  other  young  Gentlemen  of 
his  age,  and  perhaps  with  no  other  views*  but  Ad- 
verfity  only  could  make  them  the  materials  of  his  ftu- 
dies,  and  refine  his  Recreations  into  Poetry. 

In  the  time  of  his  Baniihment  having  leiiure  and  op* 
portunity,  both  by  reading  and  experience,  to  en¬ 
quire  into  the  Nature  of  Animals,  he  compofed  three 
Poems,  each  containing  five  Books,  of  the  Nature, 
and  feveral  kinds  of  Fifioes^  Beafis ,  and  Birds ,  and 
the  manner  of  taking  them;  which  few  or  none  had 
attempted  in  Verfe  before.  Epicharmus  indeed  and 
many  befides  had  ftudied  the  Nature  of  Animals ;  and 
others  had  treated  of  the  Arts  uied  in  Fiihing  and 
Hunting,  but  moil  of  them  wrote  after  a  dry  man¬ 
ner,  and  contented  themfelves  with  a  bare  recital  of 
Names,  without  any  thing  Poetical  in  their  Compofi- 
tions,  but  the  Verfe;  and  none  of  them  had  ftrength 
of  Genius  fufficient  to  take  in  the  whole  Subject,  or 
wrote  with  that  fublimity  of  thought,  and  accuracy  of 
judgment,  as  our  Author  has  done. 

Oppian  had  doubtlefs  perufed  the  Works  of  the  An¬ 
cient  Naturalifls,  particularly  thofe  of  Ariftotle,  though 
he  often  differs  in  opinion  from  that  great  Man,  and 
fometimes  difagrees  with  him  in  account  of  matters  of 
fait;  he  has  befides  many  Names  and  Relations  of 
Fijhesy  which  are  not  to  be  found  in  Arifiotle  s  Colle¬ 
ction,  or  in  any  other  Naturalift.  The  laft  Book  of 
his  Cynegeticks  (for  it  is  certain  he  wrote  five)  is  loft; 
of  the  Hixeutichs  there  is  is  only  a  Greek  Paraphrafe 
remaining ;  though  the  Learned  have  been  long  amu- 
fed  with  expectations  of  the  Original  Poem,  which  is 
faid  to  have  lain  concealed  in  the  Italian  Libraries. 
But  by  lucky  chance  we  have  his  moil  finifhed  Piece  the 
Halieuticks  entire;  and  Time  which,  as  Sr.  William 
Temple  fays,  like  a  Fiver ,  lets  things  of  worth  and  weight 
fink  and  he  lofi ,  but  carries  with  it  the  light  and  trifling, 

A  2  has 


4  An  Account  Of  The  Life 

has  vet  wafted  down  to  us  this  folid  and  valuable  Re¬ 
main  of  Antiquity.  This,  though  the  firft  comptfed, 
feems  to  have  been  the  mod  laboured  and  correct  or 
all  his  Writings :  There  appears  leis  of  youthful  heat, 
and  flaih  of  fancy,  and  greater  depth  of  judgment  m 
his  Halieuticks  than  in  his  Cynegetick?  ■  The  Oompli- 
ment  at  the  end  of  the  former  is  more  artificial  and 
juft,  and  not  ftretcht  into  fuch  youthful  flights  as  that 
in  the  beginning  of  the  latter.  Oppian  knew  that  it 
was  this  his  firft  Work  on  which  all  his  hopes  depended, 
his  own,  and  (what  was  much  dearer  to  him;  his  ba¬ 
thers  Releafment.  He  therefore  chofe  an  uncommon, 
though  in  itfelf  a  pleafant  Subject;  which  he  adorned· 
with  all  tire  Embelliihments  it  was  capable  of  receiving 

from  a  bright  and  luxuriant  Fancy  tempered  with  iound- 

nefs  and  ikrength  of  Judgment. 

Oppian  thought  it  much  more  honourable  to  merit 
his  Releafe  by  fome  valuable  Work,  than  to  endeavour 
to  extort  it  by  Prayer.  In  this  he  ihowd  a  gi  eater 
reach  of  thought  than  Ovid  in  thofe  tedious  Defcri - 
ptions  of  his  Banipment .  Querulous  people  are  gene¬ 
rally  but  little  regarded ;  they  leffen  themfelves  by 
their  impatience,  and  give  an  uneafinefs  to  the  rlearer : 
but  he  who  lings  his  own  misfortunes  has  this- difad- 
vantage  by  his  Poetry,  that  all  men  will  think  thofe 
miferies,  which  can  be  ib  artfully  defcribed,  to  be  little 
lefs  than  Fidtion.  Our  Author  was  ίο  cautious  of  this, 
that  he  takes  care  never  to  mention  his  own  Exile ; 
only  once,  when  it  was  almoft  unavoidable,  he  touches 
upon  the  miferies  of  Banifhment,  but  with  ib  fine  a 
turn,  as  fhews  the  delicacy  of  his  tafte  and  exadtneis 
of  his  judgment.  Nor  was  he  deceived  in  the  hopes 
he  had  entertained  of  pleafing  the  Emperotn ;  for 
when,  according  to  the  cuftom  of  thole  times,  he  had 
in  a  publick  Theatre  recited  his  Halieuticks ,  Severn* 
was  fo  raviihed  with  the  Sweetnefs  of  the  Compofition, 
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*  * 

and  the  Novelty  of  the  Subject,  that  he  bid  him  ask 
what  he  would,  nothing  ihould  be  denied  him.  The 
pious  Son  had  now  an  opportunity  of  obtaining  all  he 
defired,  the  relforing  his  Father  Agefilaus  to  his  Liber¬ 
ty  and  Country.  His  infilling  only  on  this,  after  ib  ge¬ 
neral  an  offer,  could  not  but  very  much  increale  that 
efteem  his  perional  merit  had  before  entitled  him  to; 
and  that  Prince  not  only  granted  him  his  requeft,  but 
prefented  him  with  an  additional  reward  of  a  “■  Stater 
of  Gold  for  each  Verfe ;  a  generous  and  princely  Gra¬ 
tuity,  and  an  handibme  Compliment  to  modefl  Worth, 
and  Poetry. 

The  Greeks  Writers  of  his  Life  fay  he  writ  many  ad¬ 
mirable  Poems,  befides  thofe  of  Fifiiing,  Hunting  and 
Fowling ;  and  Oppian  himfelf  informs  us  that  he  had  a 
defign  to  do  honour  to  his  Country  in  an  Epic  Poem, 
of  which  he  gives  us  a  Specimen  in  his  Deicnption  of 
the  inundation  of  the  Orontes ,  and  the  draining  of  that 
River  by  Hercules ;  at  the  conclufion  of  which  itory  he 
thus  expreffes  himfelf; 

*  But  when  I  fing  my  deareft  Country’s  praife, 

This  Theme  ihall  ihine  in  more  exalted  Lays. 
Mean  while  the  Scenes  of  Sylvan  Toil  excuie, 

And  hunting  Arts  engage  the  willing  Mufe. 

I  .  ■>’ 

Our  Author  had  doubtlefs  a  Genius  fufficient  for 
Epic  Poetry,  but  it  is  not  probable  he  lived  to  begin, 
much  lefs  tofimili  that  intended  Work ;  for  foon  after 
his  favourable  reception  at  the  Court  of  Severus^  when 
being  returned  to  his  Country  this  unfortunate  good 


a  3506  Staters  of  Gold  each  containing  about  1 6t.  4 d  of  our  money. 
b  Cyneeet  2  Book  verfe  156. 
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Man  had  begun  to  enjoy  the  pleafures  of  that  Liberty 
the  Mufes  had  obtained  for  him,  he  was  feized  with 
the  Plague,  which  put  a  period  to  his  Life  in  the  thir¬ 
tieth  year  of  his  age.  Thus  died  Oppian  the  laft  of  the 
-Ancient  P oets :  the  Citizens  of  Ana^arbns  were  extream- 
ly  concerned  at  fo  irrecoverable  a  lofs,  in  being  depri¬ 
ved  of  one  who  was  already  the  Glory  of  his  Nation. 
But  nothing  could  be  done  more  than  to  bellow  the 
higheft  honours  on  his  Funeral.  To  expreis  the  high 
opinion  they  had  of  him,  and  what  hopes  they  had  con¬ 
ceived  from  ίο  promiiing  a  Genius ,  they  erected  him  a 
Statue  with  this  pompous  Infcription. 

Though  much  they  lov  d,  no  Heliconian  Maid 
Could  Oppian  fave,  or  iullen  Fate  periwade; 

The  rigid  Deβinies  fuperiour  Pow  r 

Snapt  quick  the  thread,  and  fixt  the  haflen’d  hour. 

But  had  theie  Siflers  like  the  Nine  been  kind, 

Nor  Oppian  s  life  to  thrice  ten  years  confin’d 
All  the  Inipir  d  had  him  their  Chief  allow’d. 

And  all  to  his  their  humbler  Lawrels  bow’d. 

As  for  the  otlier  part  of  the  Character  of  our  Poet, 
which  we  have  not  in  the  Hiftorical  Accounts  of  his 
Life,  we  may  in  a  great  meafure  draw  it  from  his 
Writings.  For  though  Ovid  and  Catullus  would  have 
ns  believe  that  lufcious  Verfes  are  confident  with  per- 
ional  Chaftity  *  yet  it  is  certain  one  may  give  a  ihrewd 
guefs  at  the  Manners,  Principles,  and  Difpofition  of 
an  Author,  from  the  uniform  Character,  and  general 
Tendency  of  his  Writings;  becaufe  every  one  makes 
choice  of  iuch  Subjects,  and  gives  them  fuch  a  turn 

as 
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as  is  moft  agreeable  to  his  own  Temper.  Now  there 
»s  iiich  an  inartificial  and  unaffeCted  ftrain  of  Piety 
and  Good  Nature  in  every  Page  of  our  Author’s  works, 
as  had  we  no  Hiftory  of  his  Life,  would  reprefent  him 
to  us  under  the  amiable  Character  of  a  young  Gentle¬ 
man  of  the  livelieft  Wit,  fweeten’d  with  the  moft  en- 
gaging  Virtue,  and  ennobled  by  Religion.  In  all  his 
Digreflions  and  Reflections,  he  recommends  Virtue 
iwith  fo  agreeable  an  air,  and  diicountenances  Vice  af¬ 
ter  fo  moving  a  manner,  as  fhows  him  to  have  been 

the  be fl  good  Man ,  but  far  from  having  the  word  natur'd 
Mufe. 

I  could  never  find  that  Natural  AfteCtion,  which  the 
Greeks  call  57^,  fo  well  expreft  in  any  Poet  as  him. 
His  Similitudes  and  Allufions  have  almoft  all  a  refe¬ 
rence  to  this  j  His  Images  are  all  made  up  of  Piety, 
Friendfhip,  Gratitude  and  Innocence.  No  one  ever 
better  mixt  the  Gentleman  and  the  Philofopher  than 

Ihis  Author  has  done.  He  fhews  his  Learning  and  Edu¬ 
ction  by  many  fine  Effays  and  Digreflions ,  but  without 
he  leaft  affectation,  and  only  when  the  Subject  re¬ 
tires  it.  His  Moral  Reflexions  are  very  fine  and  ju- 
licious,  as  thofe  on  Sympathy ,  Love ,  fealoufle ,  human 
nduftry ,  the  Nature  of  Man ,  and  the  like.  His  Reli¬ 
gious  Sentiments ,  confidering  he  was  a  Heathen,  are  ve¬ 
ry  confpicuous  in  his  account  of  Providence ,  the  Necef- 
1%  °f  divine  Aidy  and  the  Punifloments  that  attend  the  Vi- 
\tious.  His  Philofophy ,  or  good fenfe  was  no  leis  apparent, 
in  that  under  the  miferies  of  Banifhment,  he  could 
refrain  not  only  from  railing  againft  the  Cruelty  of 
others,  but  even  from  complaining  of  his  own  Hard¬ 
ships.  As  he  was  capable  of  improving  every  thing, 
tfo  he  made  choice  of  a  SubjeCt  which  though  noble  in 
nts  felf,  was  yet  too  much  negleCted  (as  it  is  now)  by 
(the  Poets  of  thofe  days,  who,  either  through  want 
of  reading,  or  deterred  by  the  feeming  difficulty  of 
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managing  it  with  fuccefs,  would  not  undertake  io  la¬ 
borious  a  Task.  ^  .  ' 

Natural  Hiflory  is  a  divine  fpeculation  to  the  Reli¬ 
gious,  and  no  lefs  agreeable  to  the  Cunous;  as  there 
is  no  Subject  more  excellent  in  it  s  nature,  or  mote  capa¬ 
ble  of  being  adorned,  if  it  fall  into  able  hands,  10 
there  is  none  that  reflects  a  greater  honour  on  an  Au¬ 
thor,  or  is  more  conducive  to  the  ends  of  Poetry,  the 
Delight  and  Inftrudion  of  the  Reader.  The  glorious 
Dangers  and  Exploits  of  Heroes,  the  Splendour  and 
Triumphs  that  attend  Victory,  which  aie  the  ufual 
Subjects  of  an  Epic  Poem,  are  things  that  we  admire 
in  common  with  the  grois  of  mankind ;  but  to  trace 
the  footfteps  of  Providence  among  inferiour  ranks  of 
Creatures,  and  to  contemplate  their  conftant  Regula¬ 
rity  in  promoting  the  ends  of  their  Creation,  is  an 
Entertainment  which  only  refined  Under  {landings  are 
capable  of  reliihing.  The  Defign  of  an  Epic  Poet  is 
either  to  enforce  iome  Political  Maxim,  01  to  pay  an 
artful  Compliment  to  his  Prince  and  Country  in  the 
perfons  of  their  Anceftors :  but  the  Natural ifi  puriues 
a  more  noble  end,  while  by  pointing  out  the  Beauties 
of  Nature,  he  imprints  in  our  minds  worthy  and  ratio¬ 
nal  Notions  of  the  Deity.  Befides  the  Nature  of  his 
Subject  obliges  him  in  a  great  meafure  to  avoid  thofe 
Corruptions,  which  other  Poets  have  introduced  into 
the  Heathen  Theology,  by  engaging  their  Gods  in 
amorous  Intrigues,  Quarrels,  and  iometimes  in  actual 
War  againft  one  another.  The  Deities  of  the  Natu- 
ralifli  each  within  his  own  Diftnct,  are  employed  in 
the  Functions  ufually  aligned  to  their  Natures,  and 
promoting  the  good  of  the  Umverie  in  Suboidination 
to  Jupiter  their  Supreme;  which  is  allow d  to  be  the 
molt  rational  Syltem  of  the  Heathen  Divinity. 

'Tis  one  of  the  molt  admirable  Secrets  in  Poetry  to 

heighten  fmall  things  bv  a  noble  mannei  of  Exprei- 
D  ·  lion ; 
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lion;  the  meaner  therefore  any  Subject  is,  the  more 
capable  it  is  of  being  adorned.  As  there  is  a  regular 
Gradation  of  created  Beings  from  Man  down  to  the 
loweft  Vegetable,  the  Naturahfi  feems  to  have  the 
advantage  in  a  Subjed  which  is  capable  of  being  im¬ 
proved  by  borrowing  it's  Metaphors  and  Allufionsfrom 
Objeds  of  a  fuperiour  Nature.  His  Trees  and  Plants 
are  influenced  with  the  paffions  of  Delire  and  Aver- 
fion,  Joy  and  Grief ;  and  his  Animals  feem  to  rival 
Mankind  in  their  Virtues  and  Perfedions.  The  Na- 
turalifi  and  Epic  Poet  borrow  mutually  from  each 
other :  the  one,  in  magnifying  the  Charader  of  his 
Hero,  finds  himfelf  obliged  to  fetch  his  Companions 
from  the  moft  remarkable  Qualities  of  inferiour  Crea¬ 
tures,  the  other,  after  a  more  eafy  and  natural  man¬ 
ner,  adds  a  dignity  to  his  Subjed  by  alluding  to  the 
Hero.  The  Imagination  is  agreeably  furprized  at  the 
figure  the  Vegetive  Creation  makes  under  the  promo¬ 
tion  to  which  it  is  advanced  by  the  daring  Metaphors 
of  the  Poet:  but  in  point  of  Inftrudion  the  Hiftory 
of  Animals  claims  the  preference.  Thofe  Faculties  in 
the  Souls  of  Brutes,  which  bear  an  Analogy  to  the 
Will  and  Paffions,  and  enable  them  to  ad  with  a  re- 
femblance  of  the  Virtues  and  Vices  of  Mankind,  fiir- 
niih  the  Poet  with  frequent  occafions  of  infinuating 
the  Precepts  of  Morality  after  the  moft  eafy  and  per- 
fwafive  manner.  While  he  repreients  in  the  moft 
lively  colours  their  natural  AfFedion  and  Piety,  their 
generous  Friendihip,  Courage,  and  Contempt  of  death, 
he  feems  to  upbraid  Mankind  either  with  the  want  of 
thofe  Virtues,  or  not  pofteffing  them  in  a  far  fuperiour 
degree.  The  Wifefi  of  Men ,  when  he  bids  the  Sluggard 
go  to  the  Ant,  confider  her  ways ,  and  be  wife ,  by  recom¬ 
mending  to  his  imitation  the  parfimonious  Infecl,  ra¬ 
ther  than  the  moft  induftrious  of  his  own  Species ,  feems 

to  imply  that  the  fhame  of  being  excelled  by  an  infe  · 
r  b  riour 
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riour  Creature  is  a  ftronger  motive  to  Virtue  than  the 
moit  ihining  Example.  When  we  obierve  the  Dan¬ 
gers  and  Miichiefs  the  fame  Animals  expoie  them- 
ielves  to  by  their  Folly  and  Intemperance,  we  are 
convinced  of  a  very  ufeful  Truth,  that  Mifery  is  the 
natural  Effedt  of  Vice. 

I  know  there  is  an  ingenious  Gentleman  who  is  very 
angry  with  the  Water  Poets .  He  in  particular  ridicules 
Sanna^arius,  and  other  Authors  of  Pifcatory  Eclogues ; 
though  that  Writer  gained  more  Reputation  by  thofe 
Eclogues  than  all  his  other  Works.  Ifapin  ieems  to 
difapprove  of  them  in  general ;  but  the  Reafons  he 
gives  are  but  of  little  weight.  Every  one  knows  that 
no  Employment  has  more  intervals  of  Leifure,  and 
opportunities  of  Contemplation  than  that  of  Ftfiing ; 
and  Suidas  obferves  that  Pan  was  accounted  the  com¬ 
mon  God  both  ofFiihers  and  Shepherds.  If  the  Wa¬ 
ters  contain  in  them  nothing  but  what  is  uncomfort¬ 
able  and  dreadful,  tis  very  ftrange  that  Ovid,  who  na¬ 
turally  loved  what  was  foft  and  agreeable,  ihould  ever 
have  made  any  Attempt  in  this  kind  ^  and  that  Mr. 
Waller  ihould  have  given  us  a  Specimen  of  the  Halieu- 
tick  Strain  in  his  Battle  of  the  fummer  Iflands.  The  Ita¬ 
lians,  upon  the  revival  of  Learning,  who  perhaps  had 
even  then  as  nice  a  Taft  as  any  of  our  modern  Cri- 
ticks,  were  fo  fond  of  the  Sea,  that  they  attempted 
Pifcatory  Plays  with  good  fuccefs,  and  compofed  Ora- 
maticks  Pieces,  wherein  Syrens  aud  Tritons  bore  the 
greateft  iliare.  Neither  was  this  any  arbitrary  Change, 
for  every  one  knows  that  Theocritus,  who  is  the  Stan¬ 
dard  of  Bucolic^  Writing,  has  given  us  a  Pifcatory  Idyl - 
Hum.  Whoever  affirms  that  there  are  no  beauteous 
Images  to  be  drawn  from  the  Waters,  and  that  no¬ 
thing  is  to  found  there  but  Objedfs  of  Dread  and 
Honour,  was  certainly  never  at  Sea  but  in  a  Storm. 


But 
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But  to  return  to  our  Author ;  the  Stile  of  Oppian  is 
florid  and  copious,  but  always  pure  and  unafledted; 
his  Epithets  are  proper  and  expreflive,  his  Metaphors 
daring,  but  always  juft ;  as  Bodin  well  expreffes  it,  Ex- 
uber at  Oppianus  mird  verborum  copid ,  non  fine  magno  fylen- 
dore  fententiarum .  Our  Author  has  made  choice  of  a 
Method  peculiar  to  himielf,  and  very  proper  for  the 
Subjedt  s  he  was  about  to  treat  of,  in  which  he  is  exadt 
and  uniform :  his  Poems  of  Fowling  and  Hunting  were 
doubtieis  formed  upon  the  fame  Plan  with  the  Haheu- 
ticks.  But  above  all  Oppian  is  admirable  in  his  Simili¬ 
tudes^  no  one  ufes  them  more  frequently,  or  fets  them 
off  to  greater  advantage.  As  Similitudes  are  the  moil 
lively  Embellifhments,  and  the  ftrongeft  colours  of 
Poetry,  fo  he  knew  they  were  abiolutely  neceflary  to 
adorn  a  Subjedt  fbmewhat  out  of  the  way,  and  per¬ 
haps  not  fo  pleaiing  to  common  Readers.  Though 
I  own  fome  of  his  Companions  feem  to  be  a  little  far- 
fetcht,  and  to  have  in  them  more  of  the  Quaintnefs 
of  the  Moderns,  than  the  Simplicity  of  the  Ancients. 
From  the  judicious  management  of  the  Whole,  the 
juftnefs  and  regularity  of  his  Method,  the  brightneis 
and  delicacy  of  his  Similitudes,  Scaligery  and  from  him 
Dr.  Kgnnet  are  very  pofitive  that  he  had  read  Virgil , 
and  bad  taken  care  to  be  largely  indebted  to  him ;  and  (adds 
he)  by  not  mifemploying  thofe  treafures  he  has floown  that  he 
dejerved  to  borrow  them.  I  do  not  deny  but  that  it  is 
probable  Oppian  had  read  Virgil ;  yet  I  am  loth  to  do 
my  Author  any  injuftice,  by  afcribing  his  perfections 
rather  to  Imitation  than  Invention. 

Another  inftance  of  Oppian  s  Judgment  is,  that  con- 
iidering  himielf  as  a  Naturalift  as  well  as  a  Poet,  he 
has  carefully  avoided  the  Recital  of  any  fabulous  Re¬ 
ports ;  but  on  the  contrary,  has  taken  notice  of,  and 
refuted  many  vulgar  Errours.  Sr.  Thomas  Brown  com¬ 
mends  Oppian  for  his  ftridt  regard  to  truth,  when  the 

B  2  Profe- 
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Profe- Writers  of  Natural  Hiftory  are  more  extravagant 
in  their  Narrations.  But  for  other  Fables  which  are 
extnnfick  to  the  Hiftory  of  Nature,  he  has  not  fciu- 
pled  to  make  ufe  of  them  to  embellifh  the  Story,  and 
releive  the  Reader  with  an  agreeable  Digreffion ;  his 
Fictions  being  iuch  as  are  hardly  ever  to  be  met  with 
in  common  Authors. 

Opptan ,  as  we  have  faid,  having  taken  all  imaginable 
care  to  write  iomething  that  might  laft  to  Pofterity, 
his  Works  accordingly  met  with  a  very  favourable  ac¬ 
ceptance  among  the  Learned.  Eufiathius  on  Homer , 
and  the  Scholiafls  on  Theocritus,  Nicander ,  and  Lycophron 
fpeak  of  him  with  efteem,  and  often  quote  him  as  an 
Author  of  worth  and  credit.  As  for  the  treatment 
which  Oppian  has  met  with  in  theie  latter  Ages,  there 
have  been  feveral  Editions  of  him  in  Greef&nd  Latin . 
Among  the  reft  Ttetges  has  paraphrafed  his  Halieuticks 
in  Greeks  and  there  is  a  Tranflation  of  them  into  Latin 
Verfe  by  Laurentius  Lippius  an  Italian,  but  very  in¬ 
elegant  and  full  ofErrours.  It  cannot  be  denied  that 
thoie,  who  have  been  acquainted  with  more  than  the 
bare  Name,  or  Title  Page  of  our  Author,  have  all 
along  given  him  his  juft  praife.  The  Elder  Scaliger  is 
endlefs  in  his  commendation  :  he  calls  him  a  divine  and 
incomparable  Poet ,  one  shill  d  in  all  parts  of  Philofophy ,  the 
mofl  perfeil  Writer  among  the  Greeks ,  and  the  only  p erf  on 
that  ever  came  up  to  Virgih  His  Similitudes  (he  obferves) 
never  want  either  Beauty  or  firength ;  that  he  defer ibes  eve¬ 
ry  thing  to  the  life  after  the  foftefi  and  mofl  natural  manner . 
Dr.  Ffennet ,  (than  whom  no  one  was  better  verft  in 
polite  Literature )  does  our  Author  juftice  in  the  fol¬ 
lowing  Chara&er.  The  Drynefs  of  his  Subjett,  though  it 
offends  fame  modern  French  Criticky ,  yet  has  not  hindred 
him  from  being  efleemed  by  more  knowing  Judges ,  as  an  Au¬ 
thor  little  inferiour  in  Fancy ,  Art  and  Language  to  the 
mofi  celebrated  Maflers  in  the  Grecian  Strain ·  The  begin¬ 
ning 
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ning  and  ending  Strokes  of  each  Poem  have  fomething  of  fo 
great  a  Spirit  and  Turny  as  foow  him  to  have  had  a  Genius 
for  much  more  Heroical  Atcheivements  in  Verfe .  Sr.  Tho. 
Brorvny  though  a  fevere  Cenior  of  Authors  and  Opi¬ 
nions,  and  very  fparing  of  his  encomiums,  cries  out 
with  ibme  indignation,  It  is  a  great  wonder  that  Oppian  s 
elegant  Lines  are  fo  much  negleBedy  purely  we  hereby  rejeil 
one  of  the  befl  Epic  Poets .  Indeed  I  know  not  how  it 
happens,  that  there  is  fcarce  any  of  the  Ancients  that 
deferves  more,  or  meets  with  lefs  Regard. 

It  was  this  Motive  that  invited  Mr.  Diaper  to  make 
an  Eflay  on  the  two  firft  Books,  which  contain  the  Na¬ 
tural  Hifiory  of  Fijhes :  as  he  had  a  Wit  that  was  capa¬ 
ble  of  fhining  on  any  Subject,  fo  his  Tranflation  ihews 
him  to  have  had  a  peculiar  Genius  for  Natural  Hiftory. 
Where  the  Images  are  brighter  than  ordinary,  he  has 
fomewhat  paraphrafed  the  Author,  but  no  where,  I 
believe,  deviated  from  his  Senfe  and  Intention.  The 
Richnefs  of  his  Fancy  and  copious  Expreflion  maintain 
the  Character  and  Spirit  of  Oppian ,  even  while  he  re¬ 
cedes  from  the  Letter  of  the  Original.  His  unfortu¬ 
nate  Death  preventing  him  from  finiiliing  his  intended 
Work,  I  have  attempted  a  Tranflation  of  the  three 
laft  Books,  which  are  properly  Halieuticksy  and  treat 
of  the  Art  of  Fifoing.  The  Honour  I  owe  the  Memo¬ 
ry  of  my  Fellow  Collegian ,  and  a  Zeal  for  reicuing 
Oppian  from  an  undeferved  Obfcurity  will  plead  my 
excufe  for  the  Undertaking,  as  want  of  Experience 
and  Affiftance  will  for  the  Performance. 
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THE 

FIRST  BOOK 

O  F 

Ο  P  P  1  A  N’s 

HALIEUT1CKS. 

'  \ 

I  Sing  the  Natives  of  the  boundlefs  Main, 

And  tell  what  Kinds  the  waf  ry  Depths  contain. 
Thou,  Mighty  Prince ,  whom  fartheft  Shores  obey, 
Favour  the  Bard,  and  hear  the  humble  Lay; 

While  the  Mufe  ihows  the  liquid  Worlds  below,  % 
Where  throng’d  with  bufie  Shoals  the  Waters  flow; 
Their  diff’ring  Forms  and  Ways  of  Life  relates; 

And  lings  their  conftant  Loves,  and  conftant  Hates ; 
What  various  Arts  the  finny  Herds  beguile, 

And  each  cold  Secret  of  the  Fifhers  Toil  .  IO 

Intrepid  Souls !  who  pleafing  Reft  defpife, 

To  whirl  in  Eddies,  and  on  Floods  to  rife; 

Who  fcorn  the  Safety  of  the  calmer  Shore, 

Drive  thro’  the  working  Foam,  and  ply  the  lab  ring  Oar. 

C  Tii 
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Th’  Abyfs  they  fathom,  fearch  the  doubtful  Way,  15 
And  through  obfcuring  Depths  purine  the  Prey. 

Thro’  wild'ring  Forfeits,  and  thro'  thorny  Brakes, 
The  Huntfmans  Toil  the  chafing  Boar  oertakes. 

Hardy  he  meets  the  briftly  tusked  Foe, 

And  diftant  darts,  or  ftrikes  the  nearer  Blow. 

But  on  himfelf  he  not  depends  alone ; 

Affifting  Dogs  firft  run  the  Monfter  down. 

They  to  the  iecret  Dens  unerring  guide, 

And  op’ning  tell  where  the  fierce  Sylvans  hide. 

On  the  firm  Continent  th  AiTailants  meet,  *5 

And  unmov'd  Earth  fupports  their  fteady  Feet. 

From  Winter’s  Snow,  and  from  Autumnal  Heat 
The  weary  d  Hunter  has  a  kind  Retreat. 

In  moffy  Caves  beneath  entwining  Trees 

He  mocks  the  coming  Storm,  and  fits  at  eafe.  3° 

Freili  Fountains  here  with  filver  Current  glide, 

Ruih  from  the  Hills,  and  murmur  at  his  Side. 

Stretcht  on  the  Grafs,  he  quaffs  the  cooling  Streams, 
Or  aits  his  Pleafures  o  er  in  painted  Dreams, 

The  choiceft  Dainties  unmixt  Nature  yields,  3? 

Bend  from  the  Trees,  or  flourifh  from  the  Fields. 
While  Fruits  the  Woods,  and  Herbs  enrich  the  Soil, 
The  Huntfmans  Pleafiire  muff  exceed  his  Toil. 
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And  Thofe,  whole  Arts  the  feather’d  World  enfnare, 
Nor  mighty  Pain  endure,  nor  penfive  Care.  40 

The  Birds,  when  out  of  Reach,  are  yet  in  Sight, 
And  hope  in  vain  their  Safety  from  their  Flight. 

Oft  they  are  feiz’d  unthinking  as  they  reft 
In  harmlefs  Dreams,  and  Slumber  in  their  Neft. 

Oft  make  a  treach'rous  Twig  their  fatal  Seat,  45 
While  vifcous  Lime  retains  the  captive  Feet. 

To  the  drawn  Net  they  haft,  and  court  their  Fate, 

« 

Till  in  the  Snare  enclos  d  they  flutt ’ring  grieve  too  late. 

But  ah !  continu’d  Doubts,  returning  Pains, 

And  num’rous  Dangers  wait  the  Fiihing  Swains.  5° 
Fond  Hope  with  Dreams  of  fancy’d  Gain  delights, 
And  to  new  Toils  their  reftlefs  Minds  invites. 

The  Fiihers  labour  not  on  certain  Ground, 

But  in  a  leaky  Boat  are  toft  around. 

Here  fierce  fucceeding  Waves  tumultuous  beat,  55 
Roar  by  their  Sides,  and  fwift  Deftrudion  threat. 
Now  murm’ring  Winds  difturb  the  careful  Wight, 
Now  black’ ning  Clouds,  and  gath’ring  Storms  affright. 
They  tremble,  who  fecure  from  Land  behold 
Contending  Waves  in  angry  Conflid  roll’d.  60 

No  ihelf ring  Coverts  here  the  Swain  befriend, 

When  Clouds  condens’d  in  noiiy  Streams  defcend. 


No 
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No  Tree  from  cold  bleak  Winds,  or  falling  Sleet, 
Nor  Shade  fecures  from  Autumn's  fickly  Heat. 

Here  to  the  fcented  Game  no  Dog  can  guide ;  65  Ί 

Their  native  Fiih  the  circling  Eddies  hide,  > 

And  thro' the  tracklefsDeep  unfeen  they  fportive  glide. ' 
Befides  loud  threat’ning  Storms,  and  fudden  Winds, 
He  meets  vaft  Whales,  and  monftrous  namelefs  Kinds. 
The  flender-woven  Net,  vimineous  Weel,  ?° 

The  taper  Angle,  Line,  and  barbed  Steel, 

Are  all  the  Tools  his  conftant  Toil  employs  ; 

On  Arms  like  thefe  the  Fiihing  Swain  relies. 

But  Fifhers  live  altho’  expos’d  to  Harms, 

They  have  their  Pleafures,  and  the  Sea  it's  Charms.  75 
Long  will  the  Princely  Entertainment  pleafe, 

When  on  fmooth  Ponds,  and  artificial  Seas 
The  Royal  Pinnace  born  at  leifure  rides  j 
Some  skillful  Chief  the  ftately  Fabrick  guides, 

> 

While  ihe  her  Streamers  fpreads,  and  in  her  Owner 
prides.  8ο^ 

Here  various  Kinds  of  dainty  Fiih  are  bred, 

With  conftant  Meals  in  gen’rous  Plenty  fed. 

For  an  Imperial  Treat,  or  choice  Repaft, 

Such  as  the  'Royal  Pair  may  deign  to  tail. 


Here 
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Here  you,  Dread  Prince^  the  Waters  moil  approve  35 
That  bear  a  fallen  Gloom,  and  flowly  move. 

Thither  the  thronging  Boats  with  Fleafure  hail; 

You  in  the  central  Depth  the  Plummet  cail. 

The  willing  Fifli  around  ambitious  wait, 

Fly  to  the  Line,  and  fatten  on  the  Bait.  90 

While  You  with  Joy  the  grateful  Prey  receive, 

And  from  the  wounding  Steel  his  Jaw  relieve. 

Well  pleas’d  You  fee  him  gafp,  and  lab’ring  breath, 
And  long  in  fportive  Pain  his  ftruggling  Body  wreath. 

Great  Neptune^ whofe  Commands  controll  the  Seas,  9? 
<Can  curb  the  Tempefts,  and  the  Waves  appeafe, 

And  all  ye  Ocean-Gods ,  that  peaceful  reign 
Low  in  the  Depths  of  the  unfathom  d  Main, 

Permit  the  Mufe  to  tell,  what  Kinds  obey 

Your  wat’ry  Pow’rs,  and  cut  the  liquid  Way.  xoo 

May  the  calm  Sea  imile  on  the  diftant  Shore, 

While  I  difcover  all  the  hidden  Store· 

And  Thou,  O  Goddefs ,  tune  my  artlefs  Tongue, 

To  pleafe  the  Sov  reign  Pair ,  and  form  the  grateful  Song. 

But  ah !  how  great  the  T ask !  for  who  can  know  1  ©5 
What  Creatures  fwim  in  fecret  Depths  below  ? 
Unnumberd  Shoals  glide  thro’  the  cold  Abyis 
Unfeen,  and  wanton  in  unenvy  d  Blifs. 
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For  who  with  all  his  Skill  can  certain  teach, 

How  deep  the  Sea,  how  far  the  Waters  reach?  no 
Fooliih  th'  Attempt ;  none  can  the  Space  define, 

The  Depth  retires  beneath,  and  mocks  the  finking  Line, 
Three  hundred  Fathoms  founded  are  the  moft ; 

Such  is  the  Knowledge  which  our  Labours  boaft. 

To  comprehend  the  Whole  we  fruitlefs  leek; 

Our  Souls  are  finite,  and  our  Reafcn  weak. 

And  yet  we  guefs  the  W  at  ry  W  or  Id  exceeds 
In  num  rous  Offspring,  and  in  various  Breeds. 

More  Kinds  may  roll  beneath  in  briny  Floods 
Than  graze  the  verdant  F ields,  or  range  the  Woods .  no 
But  whether  Earth  or  Seas  in  Kinds  excell, 

The  Gods,  and  fure  the  Gods  alone,  can  tell. 

For  human  Reach  has  certain  Limits  fet; 

Men,  who  too  curious  fearch,  themielves  forget. 

We  ought  to  know  our  Bounds,  nor  graip  at  All,  ns 
But  curb  the  Wiih,  and  the  mad  Thought  recall. 

Fiih  have  no  common  Rule  of  Life  affign’d, 

Not  to  one  Place,  or  to  one  Choice  confin’d. 

The  iev’ral  Kinds  purfue  their  proper  Good, 

Diff  rent  their  Dwellings,  and  unlike  their  Food.  130 
Some  near  the  Shore  in  humble  Pleafures  bleit 
Approve  the  Sands,  and  on  their  Produdt  feaft. 


The 
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The  flouncing  Horfe  here  reftiff drives  his  Way, 

And  Soles  on  Sands  their  iofter  Bellies  lay. 

Sea-T{oach  in  ruddy  Shoals  frequent  the  Land,  13? 
And  puny  Blacky  Tails  range  the  (helving  Strand. 

The  clouded  Mackrels  choofe  the  fandy  Ground, 

And  with  their  fpeckled  Train  the  Beach  furround. 

jFlat  Folio’s  here  ftretch  on  the  ihaded  Seas, 

% 

Here  fpiny  Scads  and  fruitful  Carps  encreafe.  140 

The  Broad-Tail  here,  and  dainty  Mullet  feed, 

Frisk  on  the  Sands,  or  batten  on  the  Weed. 

Clofe  to  the  ihore  foft  flender  Swaths  refide, 

And  the  gay  Mormyl  ihows  his  Ipotted  Pride. 

But  what  thefe  love  the  {limy  Offspring  hate :  14? 
The  Cod ,  and  Whiting  Kinds,  the  prickly  Skate., 

The  Thornbacl^iRay  an  arm  d,  and  hardy  Race, 

The  pois’nous  Fire-Flaire ,  and  the  fmoother  Plaife 
Stretch  on  foft  Slime ;  in  Slime  the  Sea-Cow  hides, 
And  on  the  yielding  Bed  reclines  her  Sides.  150 
The  Cramp-Fijh  rightly  nam'd  from  numming  Pain, 
And  wide-mouth’d  Lizards  fandy  Heaps  diidain. 

I  In  groffer  Filth  they  pafs  their  wanton  Days, 

Search  the  rich  Mud,  and  wreath  thro’  hidden  Ways. 

Clofe  to  green  Shores  the  wat’ry  Natives  feed,  155 
That  hide  in  Wrack,  and  bite  the  fpiry  Weed. 


Such 
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Such  Food  the  Cackrels  and  the  Goats  approve, 
Sea-Wolves ,  and  all  the  prickly  Species  love. 

The  Ox-eyd  Race  the  ilimy  Coverts  haunt, 

Where  filent  Waters  waih  the  growing  Plant.  160 
Barbels  to  frelher  Channels  are  inclin'd, 

Barbels  the  jufteft  of  the  fcaly  Kind. 

The  ilimy  Conger·)  and  bold  Amies  known 
In  hardy  Fight  the  briny  Floods  difown; 

Near  Rivers  ftay,  and  ihun  the  diftant  Seas; 

The  brackiih  Taft  and  pungent  Salts  difpleafe. 

With  them  the  Grunter  Peeks  the  frelher  Flood ; 

Mean  are  his  Pleafures,  and  unclean  his  Food. 

Sweet  Streams  the  Tunnie  s  Young·,  and  Sea-Wolf  crave, 
And  to  the  Deep  prefer  the  mingled  Wave.  17° 
Where  wide-mouth'd  Rivers  force  their  rapid  Way, 
And  their  full  Tribute  to  the  Ocean  pay  ; 

Here  with  fweet  Draughts  the  joyful  Tribes  are  bleft, 
And  the  Land-Floods  bring  down  a  grateful  Feaft. 
Waih'd  from  each  Bank  rich  Spoils  are  born  away  5 17s 
The  Fillies  wait,  and  feize  the  floating  Prey. 

Sea  Wolves  within  the  River's  Channels  keep, 
Affedt  no  Change,  nor  venture  on  the  Deep. 

Or  if  they  chance  to  roam,  return  again 

With  frighted  Haft,  and  fly  the  hated  Main.  iSo 

DifF  rent 
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DifT  rent  the  Conduct  of  the  reftlefs  Eel  j 
He  from  his  wonted  Hole  will  ilily  Steal } 

The  frelher  Streams,  his  native  Home,  foriake, 
Defpife  the  little  Brook,  or  (landing  Lake. 

Curious  to  fport  in  Depths  unknown  before,  185 
And  fearch  the  Hollows  of  the  crooked  ihore, 

Thro’  fecret  Tracks  he  glides,  and  flimy  Ways, 

And  wreaths  his  fnaky  Length  thro’ev’ry  winding  Maze. 

Thofe  dreadful  Rocks,  that  rifing  Tides  reftrain, 
And  mock  the  foamy  Anger  of  the  Main,  190 

Nor  of  one  Form,  nor  equal  Height  appear  j 
Some  to  the  Clouds  their  dark’ning  Summits  rear. 
High  fteepy  Cliffs  defpife  the  lower  Sand, 

O’erlook  the  Seas,  and  diftant  Views  command. 

On  fome  thick  Beds  of  moffy  Verdure  grow,  19s 
Sea-Grafs,  and  fpreading  Wrack  are  feen  below. 

Here  the  Sea-Pearcb  and  gawdy  Goldlins  (port, 

Gay  Rainbow -E ip,  and  fable  Wrajs  refort. 

The  Gaper  here,  whofe  Jaws  but  ieldom  clofe, 

Swims  near  the  Rocks,  where  the  rank  Herbage  grows. 
They  too,  who  like  the  mournful  Halcyons  breed, 

And  form  a  floating  Neft  of  flimy  Weed. 

And  He,  unhappy  in  his  hated  Name 

Borrow'd  from  lawlefs  Loves,  and  Patbick  Shame. 

D  Near 
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Near  fandy  rifing  Shelves,  at  ebbing  Tides  2,05 
Unfruitful  Rocks  difplay  their  craggy  fides. 

Here  Bafiluks  and  drowfy  Sand-Eels  lie, 

Here  the  gay  Gurnard  boafts  his  rofie  Dye. 

Where  moiften  d  Cliffs  are  all  with  Herbs  o  ergrown, 
And  the  rank  Stalks  lie  matted  on  the  Stone,  *1® 
The  Sargo  will  the  leafy  Covert  praife, 

And  here  the  Dory  fpends  his  eaiy  Days. 

Here  Sea- Crows  dwell,  namd  from  their  dusky  Hue, 

-  r  ■  r 

And  tim  rous  Shade-  Fijh  the  blind  Haunts  puriiie. 

Here  Scare’s  feed,  the  only  Kinds  that  dare  11  i 

To  form  ihrill  Sounds,  and  ftnke  the  trembling  Air. 
To  penfive  Silence  doom’d  no  other  Fiih 
Can  ipeak  his  Wants,  or  tell  his  iecret  Wiih. 

Twice  o’er  their  Food  the  wanton  Scare's  eat, 

With  Pleafure  the  luxurious  Toil  repeat. 

Like  Sheep  in  graffy  Meads,  or  fat’ ning  Kine 
They  chew  the  Cud,  and  on  the  Taft  refine. 

Within  thofe  Rocks,  where  clinging  Oyfiers  dwell, 
And  all  the  Natives  of  the  wrinkled  Shell; 

Vaft  hollow  Caves  their  vaulted  Roofs  extend,  225 
Whole  warm  Retreat  voracious  Breams  commend. 
To  rocky  Cells  the  wriggling  Lampreys  fteal, 

And  Mackrcls  here  their  fpeckled  Sides  conceal. 


TTo  t*o 
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Here  ftretcht  at  eafe  flow-dying  Oerves  remain, 

Whoie  Bodies  long  will  ftubborn  Life  retain.  230 
Repeated  Wounds  the  tortur’d  Wretches  feel, 

Yet  dare  the  cruel  Hand,  and  cutting  Steel. 

The  Parts  disjoynd  and  mangled  as  they  lie 
Still  pant,  and  move,  and  will  at  leifure  die. 

Some  fcorn  the  Rocks ;  no  ihallow  Waters  pleafe, 
They  fly  the  Shore,  and  found  the  loweft  Seas. 
Sea-Sheep  and  Liver-Fifi)  are  hid  below, 

While  far  above  the  troubled  Surges  flow. 

Deep  in  th’  Abyfs  they  make  their  oozy  Bed, 

1 

Nor  changing  Skies,  nor  coming  Tempefts  dread.  240 
Fixt  to  their  Choice,  the  dull  unwieldy  Race 
Lie  in  the  Depths,  and  keep  one  conftant  Place. 
Unmov’d  they  ftretch  themfelves,  and  longing  wait, 
Till  fome  poor  Fiih  urg’d  by  unkinder  Fate 
Too  near  approaching  takes  his  lucklefs  way·  245 
They  without  Labour  feize  the  weaker  Prey. 

•v  , 

With  thefe  we  may  the  wary  Haddocks  joyn, 

Who  prudent  know  what  Dangers  to  decline, 

The  iickly  Autumn  dread,  and  fultry  Days, 

When  fcorching  Sirius  darts  his  baneful  Rays.  2/0 
Soon  as  the  Fever  taints  the  blafted  Air, 

They  to  fome  gloomy  Covert  all  repair; 

D  2 
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Clofe  in  the  darkfome  Hole  they  moody  grieve, 

Nor  fullen  will  the  inmoft  Shelter  leave; 

Till  the  dire  Star  has  ipent  his  venom’d  Rage, 

Till  the  Brooks  fill,  and  all  the  Heats  affwage. 

A  ruddy  Fiih,  of  kin  to  Barbel  Kinds, 

On  Iiland  Rocks  uncommon  Pleaiiire  finds ; 

Adonis  call'd  by  thofe  who  would  exprefs 
The  various  Beauties  of  his  painted  Drefs. 

Who  his  fond  Choice  and  fickle  Temper  know 
Land-Ftp  expreflive  Name  on  him  beftow. 

Th’  inconftant  Wretch  too  curious  leaves  the  Deep, 
Loves  the  hard  Earth,  and  courts  forbidden  Sleep. 
No  other  Kind  of  thofe  whofe  gafping  Gills  161 
With  humid  Breath  repeated  Sudtion  fills, 

Can  bear  the  iultry  Heat,  and  Summer  Sky, 

Bask  in  the  Sun,  and  wanton  in  the  Dry. 

When  Calms  invite,  and  angry  Storms  are  ceaft, 

He  drives  the  Stream,  and  haftens  to  his  Reft.  170 
Stretcht  on  a  rifing  Rock  he  limning  lies 
Well-pleas’d,  while  eaiy  Slumbers  clofe  his  Eyes,  > 
Tho’  cautious  Fear  a  founder  Sleep  denies ;  J 

Left  hoftile  Birds  iliould,  as  they  diftant  fly, 

Obferving  ftoop,  and  bear  the  Prey  on  high.  *75 

When 
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When  feather’d  Pillagers  intent  on  Food 
Skim  by  the  Rocks,  or  o'er  the  Waters  brood ; 

Clear  Skies  in  vain  their  pleafing  Warmth  impart; 

The  Wretches  foon  from  broken  Slumbers  ftart. 
Twining  they  leap,  and  antick  Poftures  ihow,  180 
Bound  from  the  Rock,  and  haft  to  dive  below. 

To  ihun  the  Danger  will  forgoe  their  Eafe, 

And  feek  the  Shelter  of  the  kinder  Seas. 

In  Rocks,  or  Sands  the  glitt’ring  -Giltbeads  live, 
Food  and  Content  from  either  Place  receive.  *8; 

Blew  lings,  fierce  Weavers,  and  the  Rjijf  enjoy 
The  rocky  Caves,  when  iandy  Shallows  cloy . 

To  either  Choice  indifferent  alike 

Both  Kinds  of  Scorpions ,  and  the  flender  Pike, 

The  horned  Gar ,  and  fportive  Gudgeon  range,  29° 
And  unconfin'd  approve  th’  alternate  Change. 

With  them  the  Sea-Moufe  roves  of  flender  Size, 

But  on  iharp  Teeth,  and  horny  Snout  relies. 

No  Fear  the  furious  little  Monitor  knows, 

Intrepid  hafts  unequal  Strength  t’  oppoie.  29; 

With  innate  Courage  fir’d,  and  martial  Rage 
The  puny  Warriour  dares  with  Man  engage. 

With  mighty  Soul  in  narrow  Breaft  confin  d, 

He  iwims  the  Champion  of  the  fcaly  Kind. 


Some 
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Some  fcorn  the  weedy  Rocks,  and  fandy  Coaft,  300 
Lefs  Danger  know,  and  greater  Freedom  boaft  3 
The  peaceful  Waters  of  the  Ocean  feek 
But  fly  the  Straights,  and  ihun  the  winding  Creek. 
Far  from  the  Shore  the  nimble  Tunnies  race 
O’er  the  wide  Plain,  and  vaft  unmeafur’d  Space.  305 
The  Horfetail ,  and  the  Sword- Πβ)  arm’d  for  War 

Nor  make  the  Shallows  nor  the  Rocks  their  Care. 

/ 

In  diftant  Seas  the  fpotted  Cogniols  play, 

At  leifure  roll,  and  cut  the  tracklefs  Way. 

Thro’  Depths  unknown  the  Serpents  curling  pafs,  310 
And  twine  reliftlefs  thro*  the  flimy  Mafs. 

They  hate  the  Shore,  who  facred  Honours  claim, 

And  to  their  Beauty  owe  their  awful  Name. 

He  the  deep  Seas  prefers  to  noiiy  Straights, 

Who  for  the  diftant  Ship  impatient  waits,  31? 

The  friendly  Pilot·  Fijh,  who  joyful  views 
The  well-rigg’d  Bark,  and  ev  ry  Sail  purfues. 

Around  the  wanton  Shoals  in  Order  move, 

And  frisking  gaze  on  him  who  fteers  above  : 

Eager  prefs  on,  nor  will  be  left  behind,  3 20 

Tho’  the  full  Sails  fwell  bloated  with  the  Wind. 

You  Id  think  the  Captives  chain’d  to  ev’ry  Ship. 

And  drawn  unwilling  thro’  the  ruffling  Deep. 


As 
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As  when  fome  Prince  returns  from  martial  Toil 
Victorious,  with  a  conquer d  Nations  Spoil;  325 

Or  He,  who  at  th  Olympick  Games  has  won 
The  envy’d  Honours  of  the  leafy  Crown ; 

The  (warming  Vulgar  throng  with  gladfome  Noife, 
And  on  the  Triumph  feed  their  dazled  Eyes ; 

The  Champion  to  his  Home  in  Crowds  attend,  330 
And  when  the  Chief  difmounts,  their  Marches  end. 

So  They,  while  no  approaching  Shores  difpleafe, 
Swim  with  the  Ship  tumultuous  o’er  the  Seas. 

But  when  they  confcious  Scent  the  coming  Shore, 
Averie  they  court  the  Sailour’s  look  no  more ;  $35 

Avoid  the  nearer  Land,  and  hie  again 
IWith  equal  Haft  to  the  unbounded  Main. 

Pilots  obferve  the  Sign,  and  know  the  Coaft 
Draws  nigh,  when  they  perceive  their  Comrades  loft. 
Auipicious  Friends,  the  Sailor’s  darling  Fiih,  340 
The  Ship’s  good  Omen,  and  the  Steeriman’s  Wiih, 
Laid  carelefs  on  the  Deck,  when  you  appear, 

The  jolly  Crew  no  fudden  Dangers  fear  ; 

But  wayward  laugh,  or  vie  in  wanton  Tales : 

Your  Prefence  gives  clear  Skies,  and  pleafing  Gales. 
!NTo  raging  Tempefts  tofs  the  fparkling  Seas , 

But  unfurl’d  Sails  expert  the  gentler  Breeze. 
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Far  from  the  Shore  the  wily  Sucker  waits 
The  coming  Ship,  but  him  the  Sailor  hates. 

Slender  his  Shape,  his  Length  a  Cubit  ends ;  350 

No  beauteous  Spot  the  gloomy  Race  commends ; 

An  Eel-like  clinging  Kind,  of  dusky  Looks ; 

His  Jaws  diiplay  tenacious  Rows  of  Hooks. 

But  in  ftrange  Pow’r  the  puny  Filh  excells, 

Beyond  the  boafted  Art  of  Magick  Spells.  355  , 

Oft  Seamen  tell,  but  few  the  Tate  believe, 

Or  own  thofe  Truths  they  cannot  weh  conceive. 

Men  think  they  know  all  Nature’s  fecret  Laws, 

Her  Pow’rs  define,  and  trace  each  hidden  Caufe.  j 
Fu  11  of  himfelf  the  Sceptick  over-wife  3 «° 

Oft  real  Fads,  becaufe  unfeen,  denies. 

To  ftrange  Effe&s,  when  prov’d,  no  Credit  gives, 
Feeds  his  falfe  Doubt,  and  thus  himfelf  deceives. 

The  Sucking-Fifii  beneath  with  fecret  Chains 
Clung  to  the  Keel  the  fwifteft  Ship  detains.  3 «5 

The  Seamen  run  confus’d,  no  Labour  s  fpar  d, 

Let  fly  the  Sheets,  and  hoift  the  topmoft  Yard. 

The  Matter  bids  them  give  her  all  the  Sails, 

To  court  the  Winds,  and  catch  the  coming  Gales. 
But  tho’  the  Canvas  bellies  with  the  Blaft,  37° 

And  boift’rous  Winds  bend  down  the  cracking  Maft, 

The 
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The  Bark  ftands  firmly  rooted  in  the  Sea, 

And  will  unmov’d  nor  Winds,  nor  Waves  obey. 

Still,  as  when  Calms  have  flatted  all  the  Plain, 

And  Infant  Waves  fcarce  wrinkle  on  the  Main.  375 
No  Ship  in  Harbour  moor’d  fo  careleis  rides, 

When  ruffling  Waters  tell  the  flowing  Tides.  · 

Appall’d  the  Sailors  flare,  thro’  ftrange  Surprize 
Believe  they  dream,  and  rub  their  waking  Eyes. 

As  when  unerring  from  the  Huntfman’s  Bow  3B0 
The  feather’d  Death  arrefts  the  flying  Doe ; 

Struck  thro’  the  dying  Beaft  falls  iudden  down, 

The  Parts  grow  Stiff,  and  all  the  Motion’s  gone , 
Such  fudden  Force  the  floating  Captive  binds, 

Tho’  beat  by  Waves,  and  urg’d  by  driving  Winds.  3S5 
Pilchards ,  and  Shads  in  Shoals  together  keep, 

The  num’rous  Fry  difturbs  the  mantling  Deep. 

No  Home  they  know,  nor  can  Confinement  love, 
But  fond  of  hourly  Change  unfettled  rove. 

Now  choofe  the  Rocks,  now  feek  the  wider  Seas  3  3 9° 
No  Place  can  long  the  reftlefs  Wand’rers  pleafe. 

They  ioon  grow  weary  when  they  once  enjoy, 

And  Pleafures  will,  as  foon  as  tailed,  cloy. 

Near  hidden  Crags,  and  Rocks  unfeen  below, 
Where  flower  Waves  with  filent  Current  flow, 
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I  8  '-'r  - - 

The  Anthies  lie  conceal’d  in  cloie  Retreat, 

But  oft  muft  fttay  far  from  their  Manfion  Seat. 


Voracious  Appetite  commands  away. 

To  range  for  Food,  and  find  the  lucklefs  Prey. 

Anthies  infatiate  feel  the  gnawing  Grief,  4°« 

Repeated  Luxury  gives  no  Relief. 

Tho’  not  for  rav’nous  Force  by  Heav  n  defign  d  j 
For  Nature  has  difarm' d  the  toothlefs  Kind. 

Four  Kinds  of  Anthies  in  the  Seas  are  bred . 

Some  gild  the  Waters  with  a  ihining  Red.  4°? 

A  fecond  Sort  are  blanch'd  with  pleafing  White  j 
A  third  of  Hue  lefs  grateful  to  the  Sight, 

A  gloomy  Race,  the  blackiih  Die  retain, 

All  fwarthed  o’er,  and  ting’d  with  footy  Stain. 

What  Mark  the  others  bear  their  Name  implies,  410 
Call’d  from  the  bending  Arch  that  fhades  their  Eyes. 
In  flielly  Armour  wrapt,  the  Lobfters  feek 
Safe  Shelter  in  fome  Bay,  or  winding  Creek ; 

To  rocky  Chafms  the  dusky  Natives  cleave, 

Tenacious  hold,  nor  will  the  dwelling  leave.  415 
Nought  like  their  Home  the  conftant  Lobfters  prize,  , 
And  forreign  Shores,  and  Seas  unknown  defpiie. 

Tho’  cruel  Hand  the  baniih'd  Wretch  expell, 

And  force  the  Captive  from  his  native  Cell, 
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He  will,  if  freed,  return,  with  anxious  Care  41° 
Find  the  known  Rock,  and  to  his  Home  repair: 

No  novel  Cuftoms  learns  in  diff  rent  Seas, 

But  wonted  Food,  and  home-taught  Manneis  pleafe. 
His  long  deferted  Houfe  the  Lobfier  owns, 

And  with  clofe  ardent  Claw  indents  the  fav'rite  Stones, 
The  Love  of  Country's  not  to  Man  confin'd , 

The  fame  Propenfions  fway  the  brutal  Mind. 

Fiihes  their  Native  Caves  with  Tranfport  view; 

They  have  their  Countries,  and  their  Fondneis  too. 
No  Nation  may  with  that  bleft  Clime  compare,  45° 
That  gave  us  firft  to  breath  the  vital  Air. 

How  dear  the  firft  Acquaintance  of  our  Eyes ! 

How  rich  the  Soil !  how  beautiful  the  Skies ! 

The  Name  of  Country  fills  the  grateful  Mind 
With  all  that's  tender,  generous  and  kind.  43? 

Ah!  wretched  thofe,  who  fore d from  what  they  love 
Neceffitous  in  vagrant  Exile  rove ; 

Still  reftlefs  muft  the  killing  Grief  renew, 

Deipis’d  by  All,  or  pity’d  but  by  Few. 

Prawns ,  and  the  Velvet- Crab ,  tho  kin  to  thefe,  44° 
Are  not  fo  conftant  to  their  native  Seas. 

Sometimes  th  Amphibious  Race  the  Floods  uifown, 
Nor  are  the  Guefts  to  neighb’ring  Shores  unknown. 

E  2'  The 
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The  Shelly  Crawlers  each  returning  Year, 

Call  off  their  Coat,  and  new-made  Armour  wear.  445 
Self-taught,  when  firft  the  Velvet-Crabs  perceive 
Their  loos’ ning  Shell  will  foon  the  Body  leave, 

They  cram  their  Paunch,  and  bloated  ftrive  to  thruft 
From  off  their  rifing  Back  the  tott  ring  Cruft. 

But  when  their  naked  Bodies  lie  expos’d,  4?° 

No  longer  with  the  ihelly  Fence  enclosd; 

They  fenfelefs  feem,  ftretcht  on  the  fandy  Bed 
All  penfive  lie,  and  deem  themfelves  as  dead  5 
Nor  cautious  eat,  left  gorging  Food  Ihould  iweli 
The  tender  Fleih,  and  ftop  the  growing  Shell.  455 
But  when  flow  Nature  moulds  the  vifcous  Mafs, 

And  Time  begins  to  fix  the  hard’ning  Cafe, 

The  rifing  Cruft  half  form’d  they  joyous  feel, 

And  fuck  the  Sands;  yet  dread  the  hearty  Meal; 

Till  the  firm  finilht  Work  can  fafe  endure  46° 

The  rudeft  Shock,  and  ev’ry  Part  fecure. 

•So  when  the  Veins  glow  with  a  deeper  Red, 

When  Puftules  rife,  or  fcarlet  Blotches  ipread ; 

The  prudent  Leech  prefcribes  a  wholefome  Faft, 
Forbids  the  noxious  Pleafures  of  the  Taft.  465 

And  when  his  Skill  perceives  the  flaking  Heats, 

While  the  flow  Pulfe  with  equal  Motion  beats, 

He 
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He  cautious  fears  to  raife  the  finking  Flood, 

And  gives  with  fparing  Hand  the  (lender  Food. 

Till  pcrfedt  Health  reftores  her  former  Grace,  47° 
Strength  to  the  Limbs,  and  Beauty  to  the  Face. 

The  pois'nous  Creeper ,  and  the  changing  Preke 
The  fecret  Caverns  of  the  Ocean  feek. 

But  curious  oft  to  neighb’ring  Shores  repair, 

And  tail  the  Breezes  of  the  cooler  Air.  47? 

The  Ruftic  often  hath  with  wonder  feen 

'The  climbing  Preke  browze  on  the  leafy  Green. 

With  thefe  the  wily  Cuttle  feeks  his  Food, 

Whofe  Ink  diftains  around  the  fable  Flood. 

Kinds  yet  unfung,  of  the  Teflaceous  Breed,  4S0 

On  Sea-beat  Rocks,  or  fandy  Hillocks  feed.  ( 

Here  ilender  Sheaths ,  and  juicy  Oyfiers  hide. 

And  the  gay  Authors  of  the  Purple  Pride. 

The  Cockle ,  fpiral  Whirle ,  and  hardy  Mice, 

With  Wilks  of  various  Shell,  and  quaint  Device.  48? 
Sea-Urchins^  who  their  native  Armour  boaft, 

All  ftuck  with  Spikes,  prefer  the  fandy  Coaft. 

Should  you  with  Knives  their  prickly  Bodies  wound, 
Till  the  crude  Morfels  pant  upon  the  Ground; 

You  may  ev’n  then,  when  Motion  feems  no  more,  49° 
Departing  Senie  and  fleeting  Life  reitore. 


If 
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If  in  the  Sea  the  mangled  Parts  you  call, 

The  conlcious  Pieces  to  their  Fellows  haft ; 

Again  they  aptly  joyn,  their  Whole  compote  j 
Move  as  before,  nor  Life,  nor  Vigour  lole.  495 

The  Hermit-Fifi. >,  unarm’d  by  Nature  left, 

Helplefs,  and  weak,  grow  ftrong  by  harmleis  Theft. 
Fearful  they  ftrowl,  and  look  with  panting  Wiih 
For  the  caft  Cruft  of  fome  new-cover’d  Fiih ; 

Or  fuch  as  empty  lie,  and  deck  the  Shore,  $°° 

Whole  firft  and  rightful  Owners  are  no  more. 

They  make  glad  Seizure  of  the  vacant  Room, 

And  count  the  borrow’d  Shell  their  native  Home ; 
Screw  their  loft  Limbs  to  fit  the  winding  Cafe, 

And  boldly  herd  with  the  Crufiaceous  Race.  ?°f 

Carelefs  they  enter  the  firft  empty  Cell ; 

Oft  find  the  plaited  Wilkj  indented  Shell ; 

And  oft  the  deep-dy’d  Purple  forc’d  by  Death 
To  Stranger-Fiih  the  painted  Home  bequeath. 

\ 

The  Wilier  etch’d  Coat  is  moft  with  Pleafure  worn,  510 
Wide  in  Extent,  and  yet  but  lightly  born. 

But  when  they  growing  more  than  fill  the  Place, 

And  find  themfelves  hard-pinch’ d  in  fcanty  Space, 
Compell’d  they  quit  the  Roof  they  lov’d  before, 

And  bufy  fearch  around  the  pebbly  Shore,  515 

Till 
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Till  a  commodious  roomy  Seat  be  found. 

Such  as  the  larger  Cockles  living  ownd. 

Oft  cruel  Wars  contending  Hermits  wage, 

And  long  for  the  difputed  Shell  engage» 

The  ftrongeft  will  the  doubtful  Prize  poUeF,  52·0 

Po w  r  gives  him  Right,  and  All  the  Claim  confeis* 

Sail-Fifi)  in  fecret  filent  Deeps  refide, 

In  Shape  and  Nature  to  the  Preke  ally  d; 

Clofe  in  their  concave  Shells  their  Bodies  wrap, 

Avoid  the  Waves,  and  ev’ry  Storm  efcape.  5*s 

But  not  to  mirkfome  Depths  alone  confin  d, 

’When  pleafing  Calms  have  ftill’d  the  fighing  Wind, 

(Curious  to  know  what  Seas  above  contain, 

They  leave  the  dark  Receffes  of  Main ; 

Now  wanton  to  the  changing  Surface  haft,  *3° 

View  clearer  Skies,  and  the  pure  Welkin  taft. 

But  flow  they  cautious  rife,  and  prudent  fear 

•  The  upper  Region  of  the  watry  Sphere. 

Backward  they  mount,  and  as  the  Stream  o  erflows,  c 

Their  convex  Shells  to  preffing  Floods  oppofe,  53 1 

Confcious  they  know,  that  fhould  they  forward  move, 

Overwhelming  Waves  would  fink  them  from  above, 

Fill  the  void  Space,  and  with  the  milling  Weight 

Force  down  th  Inconftants  to  their  fbrmei  Seat. 

When 
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When  firft  arriv’d  they  feel  the  ftronger  Blaft,  540 
They  lie  Supine,  and  skim  the  liquid  Waft. 

The  natural  Barks  outdoe  all  human  Art, 

When  skilful  Floaters  play  the  Sailor  s  part. 

Two  Feet  they  upward  raife,  and  fteady  keep, 

Thefe  are  the  Mafts,  and  Rigging  of  the  Ship.  us 
A  Membrane  ftretcht  between  fupplies  the  Sail, 

Bends  from  the  Mafts,  and  fwells  before  the  Gale. 
Two  other  Feet  hang  paddling  on  each  fide. 

And  ierve  for  Oars  to  row,  and  Helm  to  guide. 
sTis  thus  they  fail,  pleas’d  with  the  wanton  Game,  550 
The  Fifh,  the  Sailor,  and  the  Ship  the  fame. 

But  when  the  Swimmers  dread  ibme  Danger  near, 
The  fportive  Fleaiiire  yields  to  ftronger  Fear. 

No  more  they  wanton  drive  before  the  Blafts, 

But  ftrike  the  Sails,  and  bring  down  all  the  Mafts.  us 
The  rolling  Waves  their  finking  Shells  o’erflow, 

And  daih  them  down  again  to  Sands  below. 

Ye  Pow’rs !  when  Man  firft  fell’d  the  ftately  Trees, 
And  paft  to  diftant  Shores  on  wafting  Seas : 

Whether  ibme  God  inipir’d  the  wond’rous  Thought, 
Or  Chance  found  out,  or  careful  Study  fought ; 

If  humble  Guefs  may  probably  divine, 

And  trace  th’  Improvement  to  the  firft  Defign 5 


Some 
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Some  Wight  of  prying  Search,  who  vvond  ring  Stood, 
When  fofter  Gales  had  fmooth'd  the  dimpled  Flood,  5*5 
Obferv’d  thele  carelefs  Swimmers  floating  move, 

And  how  each  Blaft  the  eafy  Sailor  drove ; 

Hence  took  the  Hint;  hence  form'd  th'  imperfecl·. 
Draught ; 

And  Ship-like  Fiih  the  future  Sea-man  taught. 

Then  Mortals  try'd  the  (helving  Hull  to  ilope,  570 
To  raife  the  Mail:,  and  twift  the  ftronger  Rope, 

To  fix  the  Yards,  let  fly  the  crowded  Sails ; 

Sweep  thro’  the  curling  Waves,  and  court  aufpicious 

Gales. 

Prodigious  Fillies,  of  enormous  Size, 

With  ihiv’ring  Fright  pale  Mariners  furprize.  575 
Nature’s  ftrange  Work,  vaft  Whales  of  diff'ring  Form 
Tofs  up  the  troubled  Floods,  and  are  themfelves  a 
Storm. 

Uncouth  the  Sight,  when  They  in  dreadful  Play 
Difcharge  their  Noftrils,  and  refund  a  Sea ; 

Or  angry  laih  the  Foam  with  hideous  Sound, 

And  fcatter  all  the  wat'ry  Duft  around. 

Fearlels  the  fierce  deftrudtive  Monfters  iol!, 

Ingulph  the  Fiih,  and  drive  the  flying  Shoal. 
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In  deepeft  Seas  thefe  living  Hies  appear, 

And  deepeft  Seas  can  fcarce  the  Preilure  bear.  $8* 
Their  Bulk  would  more  than  fill  the  ihelvy  Straight, 
And  fathom’d  Depths  would  yield  beneath  the  Weight. 

But  fome  will  dare  approach  the  riling  Lands, 
Where  Tides  run  free,  unchoak’d  with  caft-up  Sands ; 
Haunt  the  Sea-Marge,  where  hanging  Cliffs  out-brave 
The  bootlefs  Threat  nings  of  the  growling  Wave. 
Near  high-land  Coafts  the  rav’nous  Shoals  appear, 
And  in-land  Friths  th’  unwieldy  Monfters  bear. 

Sea- Lions  here  the  founding  Waters  beat, 

Fierce  Rams  and  Panthers  break  the  tatter’d  Net.  *9? 
White  Shar^sy  the  Fiiher’s  Curfe,  force  on  their  Way, 
And  ominous  Hycends  feize  their  Prey. 

With  them  fwift  Tunnies  drive,  a  fwarthy  Brood, 

Eredt  their  prickly  Fins,  and  hunt  for  Food. 

* 

The  monftrous  Balance  '-Fifljy  of  hideous  Shape,  6oo 

Rounds  jetting  Lands,  and  doubles  ev’ry  Cape. 

While  noiiy  Fin-Fijh  let  their  Fountains  fly, 

And  ipout  the  circling  Torrents  to  the  Sky. 

Saw~Fift. ?  well,  arm’d  fweep  by  the  winding  Shore, 

And  all  the  In-lets  of  the  Seas  explore.  605 

* 

And  They  who,  tho’  from  Rapin  unreclaim’d, 

From  eafy  Softnefs  are  but  falfly  nam’d. 

Sea - 
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Sea-Dogs ,  who  various  Tiibes  unnumber  d  boaft, 
Pirate  around,  and  pillage  all  the  Coaft. 

One  Sort,  that  keeps  the  Seas,  is  rankd  with  Whales, 
Others  deep  hide,  and  preis  the  ilimy  Vales. 

Of  theie  the  curft  Sea- Hogs  one  Species  make, 

Call’d  from  black  briftly  Pricks,  that  {hade  their  Back. 
The  Morgay ,  Monk ,  the  Smooth  and  Prickly  Hound, , 
And  long-tail’d  Fox  ftrike  deep  the  killing  Wound.  61% 
Their  widen’d  Jaws  a  Magazine  difclofe 
Of  pointed  Weapons  rang’d  in  nutn  rous  Rows. 

In  Shape  agreeing,  and  in  Choice  ally  d, 

They  pad  in  Troops,  and  the  rich  Spoils  divide. 

Kind  gen’ rous  Dolphins  love  the  rocky  Shore,  610 
Where  broken  Waves  with  fruitlefs  Anger  roar. 

But  tho’  to  founding  Shores  they  curious  come, 

Yet  Dolphins  count  the  boundleis  Sea  their  Home. 
Nay  ihould  thefe  Favorites  foriake  the  Main, 

Neptune  would  grieve  his  melancholly  Reign. 

The  calmeft  ftilleft  Seas,  when  left  by  them, 

Would  rueful  frown,  and  all  unjoyous  feem. 

But  when  the  Darlings  frisk  in  wanton  Play, 

The  Waters  fmile,  and  ev’ry  Wave  looks  gay. 
Neptune  his  Spoufals  to  the  Dolphin  owes,  £3° 

And  envy’d  Honours  on  the  Race  beftows. 

F  2 
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When  the  fair  Nereid ,  indifcreetly  coy, 

Fled  from  th’  Embrace,  and  fcorn’d  the  profer  d  Joy ; 
The  penfive  God  around  the  Waters  fought, 

Div’d  thro’ the  Gulphs,and  fearch’d  each  darkfome  Groti 
In  vain  5  the  Dolphins  faw,  and  could  declare 
The  fecret  Haunts  of  the  unwilling  Fair, 

They  told  him  where  She  baihful  hid  her  Charms ; 

He  found,  and  claip’d  her  ftruggling  in  his  Arms. 

The  Dolphins  hence  with  juft  Ambition  claim  640 

Uncommon  Gifts,  and  more  than  vulgar  Fame. 

No  grateful  Meed  the  gen'rous  God  deny'd 
To  the  glad  Finders  of  the  Royal  Bride. 

Cetaceous  Kinds  will  fometimes  leave  the  Seas, 

And  praife  the  diftant  Verdure  of  the  Trees:  645 
Pafs  o’er  the  Banks,  on  fandy  Fallows  reft, 

Or  ieize  the  Covert  of  fome  abfent  Beaft. 

Thus  the  mail’d  Tortoife ,  and  the  wand  ring  Eel 
Oft  to  the  neighb'ring  Beach  will  iilent  fteal. 

And  foft-hair’d  Beavers  inaufpicious  roam,  65° 

Officious  to  declare  impending  Doom. 

The  frighted  Swains  ftand  lift'ning  on  the  Vale, 
Their  Limbs  all  ihudder,  and  their  Cheeks  turn  pale; 
While  lucklefs  Harbingers,  with  odious  Yell, 

Too  fure  the  fixt  Refolves  of  Fate  foretell.  655 

So 
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So  the  Grand  Whale  will  court  the  weedy  Strand, 
Stretch  out,  and  bask  upon  the  wavy  Sand. 

Sea-Calves  by  Night  far  from  the  Waters  ftray, 

And  fometimes  dare  to  try  the  funny  Day ; 

Glad  to  th’  unequal  dufty  Ridges  creep, 

And  thoughtleis  on  the  breezy  Hillocks  deep. 

Bleft  Jove whofe  Pow’r  muft  Nature’s  Laws  enforce ; 
From  whofe  Abyfs,  and  rich  unempty ’d  Source 
Divided  Streams  of  Entity  deicend 
By  whom  all  Beings  are,  in  whom  they  cent’ ring  end ; 
Whether  by  Choice  confin’d  thy  Godhead  ftay, 

Where  blifsful  iEther  gives  eternal  Day, 

•  * 

And  far  above  fixt  on  th'  empyreal  Throne, 

Thou  guidft  the  World,  and  look'ft  propitious  down ; 
Or  art  in  ev’ry  Part  a  Mundane  Soul,  670 

An  Energy  diffus’d,  that  actuates  the  Whql£; 

Man  ftrives  in  vain  to  know. - — 

What  Cement  did  All-knowing  Goodnefs  find* 

The  jarring  Principles  of  Things  to  bind, 

And  reconcile  their  Natures  to  partake  675 

Each  other’s  Forms,  and  mutual  Changes  make? 
Light  iEther  well  may  icorn  the  creeping  Streams, 
And  fubtil  Fire  with  Earth  ill-mated  feems ; 

But  middle  Natures  joyn  the  vail  Extreanis. 
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Pure  with  lets  pure,  and  grois  with  groiler  meet,  680 
And  thus  the  Commerce  of  the  Whole  compleat. 

Of  Nature’s  Chain  how  regular  the  Links ! 

Matter  by  flow  Gradations  downward  finks ; 

And  intermediate  Changes  gently  pais 
Prom  lightfome  /Ether  to  the  dullelt  Mafs.  ^ss 

Or  climb  by  the  fame  Steps  from  lumpifii  Clay 
To  the  bright  Liquid,  and  the  fine-fpun  Ray. 
Diffolving  Earth  in  fluid  Moifture  glides, 

And  Rocks  transform'd  flow  down  in  filver  Tides. 
Dilating  Streams  in  vap’ry  Columns  rife,  690. 

And  fweating  Seas  will  gild  the  diftant  Skies. 
Difperfing  Clouds  to  nobler  Forms  afpire 
Refine  to  /Ether,  or  ferment  to  Fire. 

Things  only  differ  as  condenfe,  or  rare. 

Impurer  Skies  will  thicken  into  Air ; 

Air  when  too  grofs  will  falling  Drops  increafe, 

And  hang  in  lucid  Pearls  on  weeping  Trees. 

The  glewy  Subftance,  that  no  longer  flows, 

Stagnates  to  Slime ;  and  flimy  Matter  grows 
To  earthly  Mould ;  that  hard’ning  turns  to  Stone-  700 
So  All  is  diff  rent,  and  yet  All  is  One. 

The  Elements,  to  fliow  themfelves  agreed, 

Each  often  will  another's  Offspring  feed ; 
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And  hence  Amphibious  Kinds  indifferent  rove, 
Defign’d  as  Pledges  of  their  mutual  Love.  705 

The  Sea-born  Tribes  will  ieek  the  diftant  Mead, 

And  feather’d  Fowls  on  reftleis  Waters  breed. 

The  rav  nous  Eagle,  and  the  noify  Mew 
Fearlefs  thro’  Waves  the  fcaly  Prey  purfue. 

Her  Neft  the  mournful  Halcyon  trufts  to  Seas,  710 
Nor  builds  in  cranny  d  Rocks,  or  fhading  Trees. 

Fiih  too  well-poiz’d  their  finny  Wings  diiplay, 

Dart  from  the  Main,  and  try  th'  aerial  Way. 

Sea- Hawks ,  the  Swallow,  and  the  wanton  Sieve 
Their  native  Streams  for  airy  Paftinte  leave.  715 
When  rav’nous  Foes  purfue,  they  confcious  rife, 

And  court  the  kind  Frote&ion  of  the  Skies. 

Far  on  unfeather’d  Wings  the  Sieves  are  born 
And  foaring  high  the  diftant  Waters  fcorn. 

With  ftrange  Surprize  we  view  the  dubious  Sight,  71° 
pf  Fifli  in  Shape,  and  yet  of  Birds  in  Flight. 
Sea-Swallows  lower  fly,  regard  the  Main, 

Mount  in  their  Fear,  but  quickly  dive  again. 

But  cautious  Hawks ,  tho’  wing’d,  will  nearer  keep, 
And  hov’ring  o’er  the  wavy  Surface  fweep.  7^ 

They  rince  their  moiften’d  Wings,  as  c!oie  they  skim, 
3oth  Elements  enjoy,  and  flying-fwim. 
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Some  form  Societies,  and  friendly  dwell, 

Obey  fet  Laws,  and  know  die  publick  Weal. 

Others,  a  giddy  Race,  ungovern'd  ftrowl,  75° 

The  foaming  Surface  ihows  the  wand' ring  Shoal, 

O’er  all  the  troubled  Sea  confus  dly  ipread, 

Like  bleating  Flocks  on  funny  Mountains  fed. 

Others  are  rang’d,  unlike  the  huddled  Drove ; 

In  equal  Files  the  moift  Battalions  move.  735 

With  firm  Platoons  they  Item  the  flowing  Tide, 

And  regular  their  wat’ry  Marches  guide. 

Some  with  one  Partner  all  their  Bleffings  ihare  j 
The  ftri&eft  Friendihip  centers  in  a  Pair. 

Others,  a  penfive  folitary  Kind,  740 

Wand’ring  alone  ill-natur'd  Pleafure  find ; 

Full  of  themfelves  the  fullen  Blifs  commend, 

Nor  know  the  foft  Endearments  of  a  Friend. 

Some  keep  one  Place,  and  there  incurious  lie, 

Ne’er  roam  abroad,  but  where  they  live  they  die.  74? 

When  Winter’s  ftormy  Seafon  is  begun, 

And  piercing  Cold  mocks  the  declining  Sun, 

Vext  by  the  Winds  the  angry  Billows  rile, 

And  would  revenge  themfelves  upon  the  Skies. 
Dafh’d  Floods  loud  echo  from  the  plaining  Shore,  750 
The  Tempeft  rattles,  and  the  Surges  roar. 
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Such  Din  the  Scaly  Natives  dread  to  hear, 

Lurk  in  the  Sands,  or  to  the  Caves  repair; 

There  trembling  lie  ;  or  fink  to  Depths  below, 
Where  all  the  Mother-Waters  filent  flow ;  755 

The  diftant  Threats  of  low' ring  Storms  defpiie, 

Nor  fear  the  clouded  Changes  of  the  Skies. 

The  deepeft  Waves,  and  fierceft  Wind  that  blows, 
Can’t  reach  thofe  Depths,  or  raife  the  fettled  Ooze ; 
Eternal  Calms  protect  the  peaceful  Plain,  760 

While  Tempefts  rage,  and  Waters  beat  in  vain. 
Warm  in  old  Ocean’s  Lap  they  reft  fecure, 

While  noify  Storms  and  wintry  Colds  endure; 

Till  ftronger  Rays  the  thawing  Froft  fubdue, 

And  Nature  the  decaying  World  renew.  7 6? 

When  finding  Hours  lead  in  the  blooming  Year, 
And  Groves  and  Meads  in  gayer  Drefs  appear; 
While  foothing  Pleafaunce  fits  on  all  the  Sea;  ·} 
Fifhes  the  kinder  Summons  will  obey,  > 

Throng  to  the  Shore,  and  bound  in  joyous  Play.  770  J 

So  Citizens,  when  hoftile  Troops  confine, 

\ 

With  wakefull  Fear,  and  tedious  Hunger  pine. 

But  when  kind  Fate,  or  preffing  Want  oblige 
Th'  invefting  Hoft  to  raife  the  fruitlefs  Siege, 
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Freed  from  Alarms  the  fmiling  Neighbonrs  meet,  775 
All  Ranks  and  Ages  crowd  the  noify  Street. 

The  Youths  and  Virgins  trip  the  joyful  Round, 

And  guide  their  Motions  by  directing  Sound. 

Lovers  repeat  the  long  negle&ed  Blifs, 

And  make  amends  for  the  fuipended  Kifs.  730 

When  pleafing  Heat,  and  fragrant  Blooms  infpire 
Soft  leering  Looks,  kind  Thoughts  and  gay  Defire, 
Love  runs  thro*  All;  the  feather’d  Wantons  play, 
Seek  out  their  Mates,  and  bill  on  ev  ry  Spray. 

The  favage  Kinds  a  fofter  Rage  exprefs,  73$ 

And  gloating  Eyes  the  fecret  Flame  confefs. 

But  none  like  Fiflies  feel  the  dear  Difeafe; 

For  Venus  doubly  warms  her  native  Seas. 

Males  unconcern  d  their  pleafing  Loves  repeat, 

While  anxious  She’s  the  ripen’d  Birth  compleat.  790 

\  _ 

On  fandy  Mounds  their  preffing  Bellies  lay, 

And  force  the  Burden  of  the  Womb  away. 

Ciofe  joyn’d  the  complicated  Eggs  remain; 

To  ieparate  that  Heap  is  racking  Pain. 

Complain  no  more,  ye  Fair,  of  partial  Fate,  79 $ 

What  Sorrows  on  the  teeming  Bride  await. 
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The  Female-Curfe  is  not  to  Earth  confin’d, 

Severeft  Throws  the  Fiilies  Wombs  unbind; 

Lucina  is  alike  to  All  unkind. 

Now  when  the  vernal  Breeze  has  purg'd  the  Air,  800 

To  ev'ry  Shore  the  vigrous  Males  repair; 

By  Fear  compelfd,  or  Appetite  inclin’d, 

To  chace  the  weak,  or  fly  the  ftronger  Kind: 

Nor  will  the  am’rous  Females  flay  behind. 

No  Fears  or  Dangers  can  the  Blifs  prevent,  805 

When  urg’d  by  Love,  and  on  the  Joy  intent, 

They  ftill  importunate  their  Suit  renew, 

And  obftinately  kind  extort  their  Due. 

Their  Bodies  meet,  the  clofe  Embraces  pleafe, 

■* 

Till  mingled  Slime  lies  floating  on  the  Seas :  810 

\ 

The  She’s  gulp  greedy  down  the  tepid  Seed, 

And  fruitful  from  the  ftrange  Conception  breed. 
Hence  the  fucceeding  Colonies  increafe, 

And  new-fpawn’d  Tribes  replenifh  all  the  Seas. 

But  fome  no  lawlefs  Liberties  allow ;  8i* 

Whofe  Brides  confin’d  their  private  Chambers  know. 
In  clofe  Retreat  they  guard  th’  impriibn’d  Fair, 
Obferve  their  Haunt,  and  watch  with  jealous  Care, 
Left  fome  falfe  Leman  ihould  invade  their  Right, 

And  wanton  glory  in  the  ftol’n  Delight. 

G  2 
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All  Things  obey,  when  fofter  Paffions  move, 

But  Fiihes  feel  the  keeneft  Rage  of  Love. 

They  all  the  Pangs  of  jealous  Fury  know, 

(That  curfed  Fiend  will  dive  to  Worlds  below,) 

Feel  felfifh  Pride,  Diitruft,  and  anxious  Pain,  825 
And  all  the  Plagues  that  form  Loves  pompous  Train. 

As  rival  Lovers,  that  one  Flame  confefs, 

All  blooming  Youths,  whom  fplendid  Fortunes  blefs, 
Still  haunt  the  Nymph,  and  tell  the  moving  Tale  3 
Each  hopes  his  Wealth  or  Paffion  may  prevail  3  830 

Thus  Sea-born  Rivals  round  the  She  repair, 

And  claim  the  foie  Enjoyment  of  the  Fair. 

They  boaft  no  Wealth  indeed  to  purchafe  Love, 

No  ibft  deluding  Eloquence  to  move 3 

But  they  have  iharpeft  Teeth,  and  pointed  Jaws,  835 

To  own  their  Pafiion,  and  maintain  their  Caufe. 

Long  they  difpute  the  Prize  in  hardy  Fight, 

/ 

Till  joyful  Conqueft  gives  undoubted  Right. 

The  vanquiiht  Wretch  muft  hide  in  penfive  Shame, 
Forego  his  Fleafure,  and  renounce  his  Claim.  840 
Some  to  fucceffive  Choice  of  Wives  are  kind, 

Abhor  the  Curie  of  one  to  one  confin’d. 

Thus  the  lewd  Sargos  {pend  their  wanton  Days, 

And  dark-dy’d  Wrafs  the  lawlefs  Freedom  praife. 
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The  Beetle  no  promifcuous  Joys  allows, 

True  to  his  Vow,  and  grateful  to  his  Spoufe. 

No  Change  he  ieeks,  nor  leaves  his  dusky  Fair; 
Propitious  Hymen  joyns  the  conftant  Pair. 

Strange  the  Formation  of  the  Eely  Race, 

That  know  no  Sex,  yet  love  the  clofe  Embrace.  S50 
Their  folded  Lengths  they  round  each  other  twine, 
Twift  am’rous  Knots,  and  flimy  Bodies  joyn; 

Ti  i  the  clofe  Strife  brings  off  a  frothy  Juice, 

The  Seed  that  muft  the  wriggling  Kind  produce. 
Regardlefs  They  their  future  Offspring  leave,  855 
But  porous  Sands  the  fpumy  Drops  receive. 

That  genial  Bed  impregnates  all  the  Fleap, 

And  little  Eelets  foon  begin  to  creep. 

Half  Fiih,  Half-Slime  they  try  their  doubtful  ftrength, 
And  {lowly  trail  along  their  wormy  Length.  s^o 

What  greaf.  Effects  from  ilender  Caufes  flow ! 

Corners  their  Bulk  to  thefe  Productions  owe : 

The  Forms,  which  from  tjie  frothy  Drop  began, 
Stretch  out  immenfe,  and  eddy  all  the  Main. 

Juftly  might  Female  Tortoifes  complain,  8  65 

To  whom  Enjoyment  is  the  greateft  Pain. 

They  dread  the  Tryal,  and  foreboding  hate 
The  growing  Paffion  of  the  cruel  Mate. 


He 
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He  amorous  purfues,  They  confcious  fly 

Joylefs  Carefles,  and  refolv’d  deny.  870 

Since  partial  Heav  n  has  thus  reftrain  d  the  Blifs, 

The  Males  they  welcome  with  a  clofer  Kifs, 

Bite  angry,  and  reluctant  Hate  declare. 

The  Courtfhip  is  a  State  of  War. 

Eager  they  fight,  but  with  unlike  Defign,  875 

Males  to  obtain,  and  Females  to  decline. 

The  conflict  lafts,  till  thefe  by  Strength  overcome 
All  forrowing  yield  to  the  refiftlefs  Doom. 

Not  like  a  Bride,  but  penfive  Captive,  led 
To  the  loath’d  Duties  of  an  hated  Bed.  sso 

The  Seal,  and  Tortoije  copulate  behind 
Like  Earth-bred  Dogs,  and  are  not  foon  disjoynd-> 
But  fecret  Ties  the  paffive  Couple  bind.  J 

The  Prekes  Amours  our  fofteft  Pity  move, 

Whole  certain  nat’ral  Death  is  only  Love.  S3* 

Once,  and  but  once,  the  niggard  Pow’rs  allow 
The  lucklefs  Pair  congenial  Blifs  to  know. 

Scon  as  the  Male  has  try’d  the  lufcious  Joy, 

The  ioft  repeated  Pleafures  never  cloy. 

Exceflive  in  Defire  he  wont  give  o’er,  890 

Till  ftrength  and  waiting  Spirits  be  no  more. 
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When  Nature  drain’d  can  grant  no  freili  Supplies, 
Stretcht  on  the  Sands  all  impotent  he  lies. 

The  little  Sbell-Fijh ,  late  his  uilial  Prey, 

Infult  his  Doom,  and  all  his  Wrongs  repay;  895 
Their  Foe,  ib  dreadful  once,  no  longer  fear, 

And  well  reveng’d  the  living  Carkafs  tear. 

He  pailive  lies,  nor  feels  the  Pow’r  to  move, 

But  dying  grieves  his  too  unfated  Love. 

Nor  long,  when  once  enjoy’d,  the  Females  live,  900 
Or  future  Dolours  of  the  Birth  iiirvive, 

Their  Eggs  lie  all  compact,  and  ftrait’s  the  Way,’ 
Which  nuift  the  clufter’d  Heaps  to  Life  convey. 

Now  when  ripe  Nature  will  the  Birth  conftrain, 

The  teeming  Bride  feels  her  increafing  Pain;  905 
Nor  longer  can  the  tort’ring  PreiTure  bear, 

When  falling  Eggs  th’  unequal  Paffage  tear. 

Fate  ftints  their  Life;  that  Term  they  cannot  pafs, 
One  rolling  Year  concludes  the  ihorten  d  Space. 

E’er  the  fwift  Chariot  of  the  Gold-hair’ d  Sun  910 
Has  told  the  Days,  and  all  his  Circuit  run, 

Fond  Suicides  the  dear  Deltruftion  prove 
Of  lucklefs  Marriage,  and  difaftrous  Love. 

The  Lamprey ,  glowing  with  uncommon  Fires, 

The  Earth-bred  Serpents  purfled  Curls  admires.  91* 

He 
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He  no  lefs  kind  makes  amorous  Returns, 

With  equal  Love  the  grateful  Serpent  burns. 

Fixt  on  the  Joy  he  bounding  ihoots  along, 

Eredts  his  azure  Creft,  and  darts  his  forky  Tongue. 
Now  his  red  Eye-balls  glow  with  doubled  Fires 3 
Proudly  he  mounts  upon  his  folded  Spires, 

Difplays  his  gloflfy  Coat,  and  fpeckled  Side, 

And  meets  in  all  his  Charms  the  waf  ry  Bride. 

But  left  he  cautlefs  might  his  Confort  harm, 

The  gentle  Lover  will  himfelf  difarm, 

Spit  out  the  venom’ d  Mafs,  and  careful  hide 
In  cranny’d  Rocks,  far  from  the  waihing  Tide 3 
There  leaves  the  Furies  of  his  noxious  Teeth, 

And  putrid  Bags,  the  pois’nous  Fund  of  Death. 

His  Mate  he  calls  with  foftly  hilling  Sounds 3 
She  joyful  hears,  and  from  the  Ocean  bounds. 

Swift  as  the  bearded  Arrow’s  Haft  ihe  flies, 

To  own  her  Love,  and  meet  the  Serpent’s  Joys. 

At  her  approach,  no  more  the  Lover  bears 
Odious  Delay,  nor  founding  Waters  fears. 

Onward  he  moves  on  ihining  Volumes  roll  d, 

The  Foam  all  burning  leems  with  wavy  Gold. 

At  length  with  equal  Flaft  the  Lovers  meet, 

And  ftrange  Enjoyments  flake  their  mutual  Heat. 
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She  with  wide-gaping  Mouth  the  Spoufe  invites,  940 
Sucks  in  his  Head,  and  feels  unknown  Delights. 
When  full  Fruition  has  affwag’d  Defire, 

Well-pleas’d  the  Bride  will  to  her  Home  retire. 

Tir'd  with  the  Strife  the  Serpent  hies  to  Land, 

And  leaves  his  Prints  on  all  the  furrow’d  Sand  j  94s 
With  anxious  Fear  feeks  the  clofe  private  Cleft, 
Where  he  in  Trull  th'  important  Secret  left. 

From  the  ftain’d  Rock  he  fucks  the  pois’nous  Heaps, 
Feels  his  returning  Strength,  and  hiffing  leaps  j 
With  brandiih’d  Tongue  the  diftant  Foe  defies,  950 
And  darts  new  Lightnings  from  his  Blood-ihot  Eyes. 
But  if  ib me  Swain  mean  while  obferving  fpies 
Where  odious  Spume,  and  venom’d  Spittle  lies , 

And  while  the  Serpent  wooes,  from  neighb ’ring  Seas 
The  cleanfing  Waters  to  the  Rock  conveys ;  95? 

The  Serpent  comes,  and  finds  his  Treafure  gone, 
Looks  forrowing  round,  and  blames  the  faithlefs  Stone , 
Difarm’d  no  more  his  wonted  Pleafure  takes, 

Curls  in  the  Grafs,  or  hides  in  the  Brakes. 

He  creeps  with  Shame  a  tawdry  fpeckled  Worm^  960 
And  prides  no  longer  in  his  beauteous  Form. 

On  the  fame  Rock  with  Head  reclin’d  he  lies, 

And,  where  he  loft  his  Arms,  defpairing  dies. 

FI  ·  Dol- 
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Dolphins  like  Men  perform  the  nuptial  Debt, 

Parts  of  like  Form  the  vig’rous  joy  repeat;  965 

Hide,  and  contract  unfeen,  till  eager  Love, 

And  conicious  Hopes  the  pow’rful  Fancy  move. 

Thus  the  moift  Tribes  the  Call  of  Love  obey, 
Produce  their  Like,  and  people  all  the  Sea. 

Each  knows  the  Time,  by  proper  Inftinct  drawn,  970 
When  Nature  bids  ejedt  th'  enliven’d  Spawn. 

Some  breed,  when  vernal  Days  the  Skies  renew, 

And  Waves  each  other  but  in  Sport  purfue. 

When  foft  Favoniut  plays  in  wanton  Gales, 

And  pleafing  Warmth  no  future  Storm  exhales.  97J 
Others,  when  Summer  darts  di reciter  Beams, 

And  fills  the  tainted  Air  with  iultry  Steams. 

Some  from  their  Wombs  the  ripen’d  Burden  force, 
When  weary’ d  Titan  takes  a  fliorter  Courie, 

And  from  high  Mountain  T ops  th’  Autumnal  Breeze  980 
Lets  fall  the  wafted  Seeds  on  barren  Seas, 

Some,  when  inclement  Winter  rudely  blows, 

To  chilling  Cold  their  tender  Young  expofe. 

Yearly  their  Eggs  the  pregnant  Females  lay. 

One  annual  Birth  reftores  the  vaft  Decay,  985 

But  twice  Sea-Wolves  the  coming  Sorrow  mourn ; 
Again  the  Joys,  again  the  Pangs  return. 
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Three  yearly  Spawns  the  teeming  Mullet  blefs. 

Renew  the  Race,  and  give  the  large  Increafe* 

The  curling  Scorpion  in  each  Seaibn  knows, 

The  glad  Conception,  and  the  wringing  Throws. 

But  Carps  all  Kinds  in  num’rous  Births  exceed, 

They  ftill  unweary’ d  with  their  Labour  breed. 

With  five  fucceffive  Spawns  the  Carps  abound 
E’er  the  fwift  Sun  has  trac’d  his  annual  Round.  99$ 
But  no  Refearch  the  puzzling  Secret  finds, 

How  Whitings  gender,  and  preierve  their  Kinds. 
They  love,  and  propagate  by  Ways  unknown, 

And  baffled  Men  their  vain  Enquiries  own.  1000 
Oviparous  Fifh,  whom  vernal  Labours  eafe, 

And  give  the  full-grown  Eggs  their  ripe  Releafe, 
Some  in  their  wonted  Dwellings  patient  ftay, 
Prepare  their  Beds,  and  wait  the  reckon’d  Day. 

I 

Others  will  not  Lucinds  Cali  obey,  100$ 

Till  with  long  March  they  reach  the  Euxine  Sea. 
There  pleafant  Gulphs  uncommon  Sweetnefs  boaft, 
And  Salts  o’er-pow’rd  in  freiher  Streams  are  loft. 

A  thoufand  River-Gods  on  ev’ry  Side 

Their  leaning  Urns  all  to  the  Euxine  guide.  1010 

The  hollow  Baion  is  ingirt  around 

With  fruitful  Banks,  and  fenc’d  with  riling  Ground. 

H  2  Here 
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Here  all  the  Pleafures  of  the  Sea  they  find, 

Rich  Paftures,  fandy  Mounds,  and  gentle  Wind, 
Capes  jetting  from  the  Shores  on  either  Side  101$ 
Elbow  the  Floods,  and  part  the  {welling  Tide. 

Here  private  Ways,  and  dubious  Caverns  pleale, 

And  bending  Fore- lands  ihade  the  calmer  Seas. 
Returning  Tides  beilime  the  winding  Caves, 

And  eafy  Dimples  fmile  in  broken  Waves.  ιοιο 

No  rav’nous  Kinds,  and  fierce  unwelcome  Gueft 
Thirfting  for  Blood,  the  wat’ry  Roads  infeft. 

No  Whaly  Monfter  here  deitruddve  rolls, 

No  Robber  comes  that  preys  on  weaker  Shoals. 

No  Lobfler  on  the  little  Captive  feafts ;  1015 

Nor  crawling  Preke  thole  harmlefs  Shores  molefts. 
Dolphins  are  found,  but  innocently  tame 
Thefe  Dolphins  play,  and  murd’rous  Guilt  difclaim. 

A  Species  weaker  than  the  Whaly  Breed, 

Peaceful  they  rove,  and  without  Slaughter  feed.  1030 
Hence  thronging  Fifh  admire  the  kind  Retreat  5 
From  evry  diftant  Sea  the  Strangers  meet. 

Led  by  one  Thought  they  feel  the  fame  Delire, 

Come  at  fet  Times,  and  all  at  once  retire. 

When  Initinft  prompts,  the  She’s  with  one  Deiign  103$ 
Begin  the  March,  and  all  their  Forces  jovn, 
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Pais  the  Propontis ,  and  the  Thracian  Straight, 

And  now  the  coming  Birth  impatient  wait. 

So  prudent  Cranes,  from  Egypt's  ilimy  Banks, 
Concert  their  Flight,  and  form  their  airy  Ranks;  1040 
Bleak  Atlas  leave,  and  ALthlopias  Snows, 

Where  puny  Pigmies  bend  their  hoftile  Bows. 

4 

Loud  Clangors  found  the  March ;  the  Flocks  on  high 
Spread  their  long  Wings,  and  brufh  th’  uncolourd  Sky* 
Well-rang  d  they  file  along  the  tracklefs  Plain,  10 41? 
And  bufy  Plumes  the  whittling  Welkin  fan. 

Such  noify  Tumults  ftir  the  mantling  Seas, 

When  breeding  Fiihjoy  at  the  vernal  Breeze; 

With  fisking  Tails  the  circling  Eddies  beat, 

Haft  to  the  Birth,  and  annual  Toils  repeat.  10,® 

M  » 

Unweary’ d  they  puriue  the  toiliome  Race, 

Till  the  calm  Euxine  fhows  his  foiling  Face. 

Here  their  prolifick  Spawn  they  teeming  lay, 

While  friendly  Winds  with  fportive  Waters  play. 
Sunk  Waves  fupine  on  the  fmooth  Surface  fleep,  1055 
And  Warmth  impregnates  all  the  jelly'd  Heap. 

But  when  Autumnal  Winds  grow  hoarfe  with  Cold, 
And  the  rouz’d  Billows  are  confus’dly  roll’d  j 
When  Gales,  that  whifper’d  erft,  begin  to  chide, 
When  Mountains  rife,  and  yawning  Combs  fubfide,  ιοίο 

So 


So  calm  before,  the  Euxine  fuffers  tnoft 
From  wint  ry  Storms,  and  is  inceifant  toft. 

Infulting  Winds  it’s  ihallow  Depth  command, 

And  boiling  Floods  turn  up  the  working  Sand. 

Daih’d  on  themfelves  the  bandy’d  Surges  roar,  ιοί* 
And  tell  th'  unpity’d  Tale  to  ev’ry  Shore. 

The  vap’ry  Mountains  blacken  from  afar, 

Recruit  the  Tempeft,  and  maintain  the  War. 

Fiihes  alarm'd  the  changing  Seafon  mourn, 

And  with  their  little  Fry  in  Throngs  return.  1070 
Backward  again  their  hafty  Courfe  they  fteer, 

And  the  free  open  Main  to  in-land  Seas  prefer. 

Soft  Fiihes,  who  their  plyant  Bodies  wreath, 

In  whom  no  Bones  their  branching  Prickles  (heath  ; 

* 

The  Bloodlsfs  Crafty  Race,  who  crawling  play,  1075 
Tho’  no  fwoln  Veins  the  purple  Life  convey; 

The  various  Finny  Tribes,  that  fwifter  glide, 

Array’d  in  filver  Scales,  and  (potted  Pride ; 

And  flow  Tefaceous  Kinds,  that  conftant  dwell 
Fixt  in  the  Concave  of  the  pearly  Shell,  toSo 

All  breed  alike,  diftill  a  mucous  Juice 
Whole  bladd’ry  Heaps  the  future  Young  produce. 

Eagles ,  Sea-Dogs ,  and  all  the  Grifily  Race 
Bring  forth  their  Like,  no  (hapelefs  clotted  Mafs ; 

Retain 
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Retain  the  Seed  within  till  perfect  grown,  108? 
And  Nature  has  her  juft  Proportions  ihown. 

From  the  full  Womb  Amphibious  Paddlers  creep, 
And  little  Sea-Calves  buftle  on  the  Deep. 

So  Dolphins  teem,  whom  Subject  Fifh  revere, 

And  ihow  the  finding  Seas  their  Infant-Heir.  109® 
All  other  Kinds,  whom  Parent-Seas  confine, 
Oolphtns  excell ;  that  Race  is  all  divine. 

Dolphins  were  Men,  ( Tradition  hands  the  Tale ) 
Laborious  Swains  bred  on  the  Tufcan  Vale  : 
Transform  d  by  Bacchus ,  and  by  Neptune  lov’d,  109 j 
They  all  the  Pleafures  of  the  Deep  improv’d. 

When  new-made  Fifh  the  God’s  Command  obey’d, 
Plung’d  in  the  Waves,  and  untry’d  Fins  difplay’d. 

No  further  Change  relenting  Bacchus  wrought, 

Nor  have  the  Dolphins  all  the  Man  forgot;  1100 
The  confcious  Soul  retains  her  former  Thought. 
When  painful  Throws,  ( for  Twins  the  Dolphins  bear) 
And  finiih’d  Time  brings  forth  the  Princely  Pair, 
They  round  their  Parent  frisk,  fport  by  her  Side; 

Oft  in  her  Mouth  the  little  Wantons  hide.  no? 
She  glad  receives,  with  watchful  Eye  attends. 

Directs  their  Motions,  and  from  Harm  defends; 

Exulting 
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Exulting  leaps,  and  feels  the  Mother's  Joy, 

When  with  clofe  Rifs  ihe  hugs  the  dandled  Boy. 
Then  fuckling  gives  to  each  the  fwelling  Bread,  mo 
By  partial  Heav'n  with  Gifts  uncommon  bleft. 

The  Dolphins  Paps  a  lufcious  Milk  produce, 

Hourly  diftending  with  fecreted  Juice. 

But  when  her  Young  are  grown  to  juft  Encreafe, 

And  ftronger  Fins  can  wreftle  with  the  Seas,  m* 
She  to  more  ufeful  Arts  directs  the  Way, 

And  ihows  to  vault  the  Waves,  and  chace  the  Prey. 

What  pleafing  Wonders  charm,  the  Sailor  s  fight, 
When  Calms  the  Dolphins  to  their  Sports  invite  ? 

As  jovial  Swains  in  tuneful  Meafure  tread,  mo 
And  leave  their  rounding  PreiTures  on  the  Mead ; 

So  They  in  circling  Dance,  with  wanton  Eafe 
Puriiie  each  other  round  the  furrow'd  Seas, 

With  rapid  Force  the  curling  Streams  divide, 

Add  to  the  Waves,  and  drive  the  ilow-pac  d  Tide,  mj 
The  Parent  Dolphins ,  with  fufpicious  Care,  n 

Of  caiual  Harms,  and  guilty  Floods  beware,  > 
Move  cautions  on  behind,  and  guard  the  Rear.  J 
So  when  blith  Lambs  their  vernal  Revels  keep, 
Bound  from  the  Turf,  and  o’er  the  Hillocks  leap  ■,  1130 

Now 
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Now  harmlefs  try  to  butt,  then  race  away, 

Now  weary’d  feed,  and  thus  confume  the  Day, 

Mean  while  the  thoughtful  Shepherd  watching  lies. 
Left  fudden  Oniet  iliould  his  Flock  furprize. 

As  grave  Preceptors,  whofe  inftrudive  Care  1135 
By  Wifdom’s  Didates  forms  the  growing  Heir, 

When  the  glad  Pupil  Throng  to  Sport  inclin’d, 
Sufpend  the  nobler  Pleafures  of  the  Mind, 

With  jealous  Eyes  the  while  their  Steps  obferve, 

Left  playful  Hours  from  fteady  Virtue  fwerve  3  114© 

So  Parent  Dolphins  on  the  Care  intent 

Watch  their  gay  Young,  and  threaten’d  Ills  prevent* 

Sea-Calves  their  Offspring,  like  the  Dolphins ,  feaft, 
And  milky  Stores  diftend  the  rifing  Breaft. 

When  confcious  they  th’  approaching  Time  perceive. 
They  fly  the  Deep,  and  waf  ry  Paftures  leave. 

On  the  dry  Ground,  far  from  the  fwelling  Tide, 

Bring  forth  their  Young,  and  on  the  Shores  abide, 
Till  twice  fix  times  they  fee  the  Eaftern  Gleams 
Brighten  the  Hills,  and  tremble  on  the  Streams,  χχ 
The  thirteenth  Morn,  foon  as  the  early  Dawn 
Hangs  out  it’s  crimfon  Folds,  or  fpreads  it  s  Lawn, 
No  more  the  Fields  and  leafy  Coverts  pleafe, 

Each  hugs  her  own,  and  hafts  to  rolling  Seas, 
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Shows  him  his  better  Home,  tho'  iaplefs  Earth  im 
Reliev’d  the  Womb,  and  caught  the  falling  Birth. 

So  the  fad  Bride,  whom  the  long-reckond  Day, 
And  child-bed  Pains  confine  to  tedious  Stay, 

Far  from  the  lov’d  Abode  all  penfive  lies ; 
Enfeebling  Birth  the  wonted  Strength  denies.  1160 
But  when  juft  Time  has  fet  th  unjoynted  Bones, 
New-ftrung  the  Nerves,  and  ftrain  d  their  flacken  d 
Tones, 

She  warm  enwraps  the  Babe,  nor  brooks  Delay, 
Hurries  along,  and  loon  devours  the  Way. 

At  length  the  Dame  arrives  ·,  with  weeping  Joy  1161 
Clafps  the  dear  Child,  and  ihakes  the  pleafing  Toy, 
Talks  idly  fond,  bids  him  admire  his  Home, 

And  gay  Amufements  of  each  furnilh'd  Room. 

The  lift'ning  Infant  turns  his  little  Eyes, 

And  void  of  reas’ning  Thought  by  finiling  Looks  re¬ 
plies.  1170 

Good  Gods !  how  tender  is  the  Parent  Love ! 
Their  raviiht  Hearts  what  earning  Traniports  move ! 
All  Kinds  that  move  in  Ocean,  Earth,  or  Air 
Alike  the  Charms  of  Piety  revere. 

Fondly  the  Savage  licks  her  ihapelefs  Young,  117s 
And  fmooths  his  Ringlets  with  her  fcurfy  Tongue. 

The 
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The  careful  Birds  bring  home  the  hourly  Feaft, 
While  unfledg'd  Chirpers  flicker  in  the  Neft. 

Ev'n  rav’nous  Fiih  defend  their  helplefs  Fry, 
Forewarn  their  Dangers,  and  their  Wants  fupply.  n8o 
Not  Men  alone  their  lovely  Offspring  prize 
Sweet  as  their  Lives,  and  dearer  than  their  Eyes ; 
Unreas'ning  Souls  the  fame  Propenfions  move, 

Man  can  claim  no  Prerogative  from  Love. 

One  Inftinit  runs  thro’  All.  - 

Hunters  from  far  the  roaring  Challenge  dread, 
When  Monarch-Lions  with  majeftick  Tread, 

Their  princely  Train  thro’  all  the  Forreft  lead. 

The  Royal  Dam  looks  round  with  proud  Difdain, 
Laihes  her  Sides,  and  curls  her  flowing  Mane5  119® 
No  Danger  fears,  but  willing  to  engage 
With  chafing  Jaws  ihe  churns  the  frothy  Rage. 
Redoubled  Fires  flafh  from  her  rolling  Eyes, 

Clods  fcatter’d  flie,  and  dufty  Columns  rife. 

Roaring  She  frights  the  Herd,  and  ihakes  the  Plain,  1195 
Mocks  the  flung  Stone,  and  knaps  the  Spear  in  twain ; 
Still  guards  her  Young,  the  Hunter’s  Motion  thwarts, 
And  wrenches  from  her  Sides  the  reeking  Darts. 

But  when  Death  hovers  o’er  her  fwimming  Eyes, 

And  clotted  on  the  Ground  Life’s  wafted  Treafure  hes, 

I  2  When 
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When  doubtful  Staggers  own  the  killing  Wound; 
Regardlefs  of  her  ielf  She  looks  around, 

O’er  the  dear  Cub  her  finking  Head  reclines, 

In  Death  defends,  nor  at  her  Fate  repines. 

But  dreads  to  fee  the  Wretch  a  Captive  made,  1105 
To  hear  him  roar,  and  call  in  vain  for  Aid, 

When  clofe  confin’d  he  ftrives  with  bootlefs  Rage, 
Uniheaths  his  Claws,  and  beats  the  founding  Cage* 
With  her  blind  Whelps  the  fnarling  Mother  lies, 
Uneafy  grins,  and  frets  at  ev’ry  Noiie;  hiq 

Familiar  once,  but  now  with  growling  Threats 
The  fearful  Shepherd  She  unkindly  treats ; 

Nor  licks  the  bounteous  Hand,  (ev’n  Love  provokes) 
Nor  fisks  the  Tail,  or  fawns  at  gentle  Stroaks* 

When  the  lone  Cow  repeats  her  daily  Moan,  me 
A  foft  Compaffion  moves  the  fturdy  Clown. 

From  lowing  Vales  the  undulating  Air 
To  ev’ry  Mountain  tells  the  Dam  s  Deipair. 

Oft  penfive  She  reviews  the  once-Iov’d  Place, 

Where  on  the  Bank  She  preft  the  yielding  Grafs,  m© 
Or  the  calm  Shelter  of  the  cooler  Wood, 

Where  with  her  Calf  She  chew’d  the  grateful  Cud; 
Then  reftlefs  walks,  and  rounds  the  Hedge  again, 
Looks  o  er  the  Gate,  and  eyes  the  winding  Lane* 
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Oft  have  the  lift  ning  Streams  the  Ofprey  heard,  mi 
When  to  the  whifp’ring  Reeds  the  injur’d  Bird 
Of  Eggs  unhatch’d,  or  callow  Young  bereav’d, 

In  ruthful  Cries  has  told  how  much  She  griev'd. 

The  Mother  Nightingale,  when  childlefs  made, 

With  mournful  Mufick  fills  the  lonely  Glade, 

What  pungent  Sorrows  muft  the  Parent  feel. 

When  idle  Swains  the  downy  Songfters  fteal  ? 

They  thoughtlefs  from  the  Neft  the  Brood  convey; 
She  in  iad  murm’ring  pines  the  tedious  Day, 

At  Night  the  melancholly  Strain  renews;  123* 

Harmonious  Plaints  ungrateful  Man  accufe. 

How  paffionate  the  Swallow  tells  her  Wrong, 

When  fome  fell  Serpent  has  devour’d  her  Young, 

Or  Churl  pull’d  down  her  Neft?  She  forrowing  flies, 
Chatters  aloud,  and  long  repeats  her  fruitlefs  Cries.  1240 

Full  of  the  tender  Thought,  with  anxious  Care 
The  Dolphins  watch,  and  guard  their  Infant  Pair, 
While  they  in  nimble  Race  the  Tail  expand, 

Infult  the  Waves,  and  Subjedt  Seas  command. 

Each  Parent  Fiili  her  Young  in  Danger  hides,  124* 
Nurtures  the  Fry,  and  in  her  Likenefs  prides. 

But  the  Sea-Dog  uncommon  Toil  endures, 

While  She  her  Young  from  dreaded  Harm  fecures. 

Within 
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Within  her  Womb  the  Dam  receives  again 
The  preffing  Burden,  and  renews  her  Pain.  125© 
To  the  known  Place,  when  ftruck  with  fudden  Fear, 
The  Whelps  return,  and  will  ungrateful  tear 
Thofe  tender  Parts ;  fafe  in  the  clofe  Retreat 
Efcape  their  Dangers,  and  their  Fears  forget ; 

Again,  when  all's  fecure,  the  Womb  releaie,  12** 
Force  out  their  Way,  and  venture  on  the  Seas. 

The  fame  fond  Care  commends  the  thorny  Skatey 
When  rav  nous  Shoals  the  Prey  impatient  wait. 

She  diftant  Waters  eyes  with  kind  Diftruft, 

Knows  when  all’s  fafe,  and  when  her  Fears  are  juft.  1260 
Nor  will  her  Womb  again  her  Offspring  hide; 

Two  ipacious  Cavities,  on  either  Side 
Below  her  Gills,  the  trembling  Fry  receive, 

When  guilty  Seas  the  careful  Parent  grieve. 

While  the  fierce  Foes  unguarded  Shoals  furprize,  n6$ 
In  fafe  Recefs  the  prickly  Darling  lies, 

No  Dangers  fears,  thos  rolling  Waters  (well, 

And  angry  Haft  of  coming  Monfters  tell. 

Others,  when  ought  difturbs  the  ravag’d  Seas, 
And  tremblingYoung  their  confcious  Fears  exprefs,  1270 
Extend  their  Jaws,  and  fhow  the  fafer  Way; 

The  frighted  Stragglers  foon  the  Call  obey, 
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Within  the  concave  Roof  uninjur’d  reft, 

Safe  as  the  Chirper  in  his  moify  Neft. 

Thus  the  Blew-Sharks  fecure  from  chacing  Foes  1275 
Within  their  widen’d  Mouths  their  Young  enclofe. 
Beneath  the  circling  Arch  they  fearlefs  hide, 

Tho  bulky  Forms  drive  on  the  riling  Tide. 

Of  all  Oviparous  Kinds  that  throng  the  Seas, 

Whofe  num’rous  Shoals  from  fpermy  Heaps  increafe, 
The  fond  Blew-Sharks  in  tender  Care  furpais : 

With  what  Concern  they  wait  the  teeming  Mafs ! 
What  anxious  Fears  confefs  their  fecret  Love, 

Left  the  Birth  failing  ihould  abortive  prove ! 

While  moft  their  Eggs  to  Chance  regardlefs  leave,  128$ 
They  watch  their  Spawn,  the  flow  Formation  grieve, 
Nature’s  faint  Progrefs  in  the  Work  accufe, 

Till  rip’ning  Hours  the  vigrous  Life  infufe. 

They  near  their  Fondlings,  like  lome  careful  Nurie, 
Obferve  their  Motions,  and  reftrain  their  Courie,  1290 
Eye  ev’ry  Wave,  and  fhow  the  doubtful  Way, 

Teach  where  to  hunt,  and  where  to  find  the  Prey. 
When  big  with  fecret  Guilt  the  Waters  heave, 

They  in  their  Mouths  their  ihelter’d  Young  receive. 
But  when  the  Waves  at  their  own  Leifure  roll,  119* 

And  no  fierce  Robber  drives  the  icatter  d  Shoal, 

Again 
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Again  the  Parent's  pointed  Jaws  eompreft 
By  Force  expell  them  from  their  pleaiing  Reft. 

But  void  of  all  Remorfe  the  Tunnies  feed 
On  their  own  Spawn,  and  gulp  th’  enliven'd  Seed  j  130® 
With  ftrange  Repaft  the  cruel  Parents  bleft 
Devour  their  Eggs,  and  praife  the  monftrous  Feaft. 

Some  Kinds  without  the  nuptial  Labours  breed, 
Nor  own  the  common  Origine  of  Seed. 

Oyfiers  felf-bred  in  rocky  Crannies  grow,  1305 

Nor  to  the  painful  Birth  their  Being  owe. 

Some  ipring  fpontaneous  from  the  genial  Slime  $ 

No  curious  Frame,  or  work  of  flower  Time 
Nature  on  them  bellows  3  but  form’d  in  Haft 
In  ready  Clay  the  Mould  is  eafy  call.  1310 

In  thefe  no  Difference  of  Sex  appears, 

No  Male  fheds  down  the  Spawn,  nor  Female  bears. 
The  Spirlings  thus  their  idle  Lives  begin, 

No  ancient  Lineage  boaft,  or  gen’rous  Kin. 

When  preft  by  mighty  Jove  the  fwelling*  Clouds  1315 
From  their  moift  Fleeces  pour  the  noify  Floods, 
Collected  Show’rs  their  falling  Forces  joyn, 

Beat  on  the  Deep,  and  bubble  up  the  Brine, 

The  Waves  diluted  with  the  taftleis  Rain 

Vext  raife  their  Foam,  and  ftir  the  chafing  Main.  1310 

Soon 
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Soon  new-created  Shoals  of  Spirlings  play, 

Shine  on  the  Waves,  and  brighten  all  the  Sea. 

By  unknown  Loves,  and  Ways  uncommon  bred 
All  o’er  the  Seas  the  thronging  Legions  ipread. 

As  conftant  Tides  obferve  their  ftated  Time,  131$ 
Returning  Currents  raife  the  troubled  Slime  3 
That  mixt  is  in  the  rolling  Waters  loft, 

Wafted  afar,  and  on  the  Billows  toft, 

Till  purging  Winds  the  winnow’d  Ocean  fweep. 

Force  on  the  Draught, and  form  the  worthlefs  Heap.  1330 
To  ev’ry  Shore  the  Floods  their  Load  convey, 

And  leave  behind  the  Refufe  of  the  Sea. 

On  tainted  Sands  the  mingled  Ordure  lies, 

And  waits  the  Influence  of  warmer  Skies. 

The  loofen’d  Parts,  vext  with  the  adtive  Heat,  1335 
Clog  the  dull  Air,  and  reeky  Moifture  fweat ; 
Unwholefome  Scents  breath  from  the  vap’ry  Store, 
And  the  grofs  Steams  creep  flowly  round  the  Shore* 
Then  from  the  teeming  Filth,  and  putrid  Heap, 

Like  Summer  Grubs,  the  little  Slime-Fifi)  creep.  134© 
Devour’d  by  All  the  paffive  Curie  they  own, 

Oppreft  by  ev  ry  Kind,  but  injure  none. 

Harmlefs  they  live,  nor  murd’rous  Hunger  know, 

But  to  themfelves  their  mutual  Fleafures  owe  3 
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Each  other  lick,  and  the  clofe  Kifs  repeat;  134$ 
Thus  loving  thrive,  and  praiie  the  iufcious  Treat. 
When  they  in  Throngs  a  iafe  Retirement  feek, 
Where  pointed  Rocks  the  riling  Surges  break, 

Or  where  calm  Waters  in  their  Bafon  fleep, 

While  chalky  Cliffs  overlook  the  ihaded  Deep,  13*0 
The  Seas  all  gilded  o’er  the  Shoal  betray, 

And  ihining  Tracks  inform  their  wand  ring  Way. 

As  when  foft  Snows, brought  down  by  W eftern  Gales, 
Silent  defcend  and  Ipread  on  all  the  Vales ; 

Add  to  the  Plains,  and  on  the  Mountains  fhine,  13^ 
While  in  chang’d  Fields  the  ftarving  Cattle  pine ; 
Nature  bears  all  one  Face,  looks  coldly  bright, 

And  mourns  her  loft  Variety  in  White, 

Unlike  themfelves  the  Objects  glare  around, 

And  with  falfe  Rays  the  dazzled  Sight  confound :  1360 
So,  where  the  Shoal  appears,  the  changing  Streams 
Loie  their  Sky-blew,  and  ihine  with  filver  Gleams. 
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THus  have  I  fung,  how  fcaly  Nations  rove, 
What  Food  they  feek,  what  Paftures  they  ap¬ 
prove  ; 

How  all  the  bufy  Wantons  of  the  Seas 
Soft  Loves  repeat,  and  form  the  new  Increafe. 

But  whence  could  Man  the  wondrous  Secret  know?  * 
To  fome  kind  Pow’r  he  muft  the  Bleffing  owe, 

Who  to  his  View  the  hidden  Depths  expos’d, 
Uncover’d  all  th’  Abyis,  and  the  vaft  Scene  difclos’d. 
For  what  great  Work  has  Man  unaided  wrought? 
Heav’n  gives  the  Means,  and  Heav’n  infpires  the 
Thought. 

Did  not  affifting  Influence  from  above 
With  unieen  Force  the  pallive  Agents  move, 
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Ί  he  Body  could  no  more  it’s  Parts  command. 

Nor  Stir  the  rooted  Foot, nor  ftretch  the  ftiffen’d  Hand. 
Without  iuperiour  Aid,  the  ileeping  Eyes  is 

Would  darken’d  ever  dole,  nor  blithfome  Skies 
Again  behold  5  but  when  the  Guardian  bids, 

Joyous  the  Orbs  unfold  their  op'ning  Lids. 

The  Gods  do  all ;  from  Heav’n  our  Adlions  guide 
Diftant  yet  Near,  and  o’er  our  Wills  prefide.  10 
We  mull  the  grand  Neceffity  obey, 

Unwilling  fhall  purfue  the  deftin’d  Way. 

Better  we  unreludlant  did  iubmit : 

Th  unruly  Colt  may  champ  the  frothy  Bit, 

ReftiiF  uprear  the  Hoof,  and  prance  around,  zj 
Race  angry  o  er  th’  unequal  ridgy  Ground : 

Such  headftrong  Fury  but  augments  his  Pain, 

At  length  he  mull  obey  the  turning  Rein. 

When  Heav’n  commands,  ’tis  Folly  to  deny; 

The  Gods  will  govern,  and  the  Wife  comply,  3a 
Nor  llrive  to  deviate  from  th’  allotted  Courfe, 

Left  manag’d  after  with  ungentle  Force 
They  hear  the  founding  Lafh,  and  bleeding  feel 
Th'  unjoyous  PrefFure  of  the  galling  Steel. 

To  thofe  indulgent  Pow’rs  Mankind  below  35 
All  gainful  Arts,  and  ufeful  Science  owe. 
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The  Gods,  diftinguiiht  hence  by  awful  Names, 
Declare  their  Office,  and  aflfert  their  Claims. 

Aud  thus  deriv’d  each  facred  Title  ihows 

What  Gifts  on  Man  each  bounteous  God  beftows.  4® 

Ceres  defcrib’d  the  Farmer’s  annual  Toil, 

What  artful  Rules  improve  the  barren  Soil. 

She  taught  to  yoke  th’  unwilling  Ox,  to  fow 
The  harrow’d  Ridge,  to  hold  the  bending  Plough; 
To  guide  the  brighten’d  Share  with  fteady  Hands,  45 
Force  up  the  Turf,  and  break  the  fallow’d  Lands. 
Hence  riiing  Fields  their  yellow  Harveft  bear, 

And  wavy  Autumn  crowns  the  ripen’d  Year. 

To  fhape  the  Beam,  the  Joyces  firmly  joyn, 

Stretch  the  wide  Roof,  and  the  ilop’d  Arch  incline,  50 
To  carve  the  Pillar,  and  the  Dome  to  raife 
Fallas  firft  taught,  and  Pallas  claims  the  Praife. 

She  too  the  gainful  Secret  did  reveal, 

To  draw  the  Woof,  and  twirl  the  murtn  ring  Wheel 
Men  curious  try’d,  by  her  Affiftance  led,  55 

To  fix  the  Loom,  and  weave  the  thwarting  Thread. 
The  pointed  Spear,  the  Breaft-plate’s  poliiht  Brafs, 
The  glitt’ring  Sword,  and  Helmet’s  plumed  Grace, 
With  all  the  dreadful  Enginry  of  War, 

Are  Mars  his  Choice,  and  fierce  Bellonds  Care,  60 

Jpollo , 
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Jpollo ,  and  the  facred  Nine  infpire 

Strains  worthy  them,  and  fan  the  Poet  s  Fire. 

But  fubtle  Hermes  fmooths  the  oily  Tongue 
To  move  the  Paffions  of  the  raviih’d  Throng. 

I 

He  taught  Athletic  Slights,  and  dufty  Toil, 

To  ward  the  Blow,  and  give  th'  inglorious  Foil. 
Vulcan  firft  taught  to  mould  the  ftubborn  Mafs, 

To  form  the  fparkling  Steel,  and  flowing  Brafs. 

Mankind  with  all  their  Search  could  never  know 
What  Natives  glide  in  Liquid  Worlds  below.  70 
Thofe  mirkfome  Deeps,  and  Regions  Hi  I  conceal’d 
That  bleft  immortal  Pow’r  to  Man  reveal’d, 

Who  cleft  the  Earth,  and  winding  Furrows  made. 
Where  Rivers  glide  beneath  the  reedy  Shade  ■, 

Who  diftant  Bounds  to  rolling  Waves  affign’d,  7? 
And  fcatter’d  Fluids  in  one  Void  confin'd, 

Who  lofty  rais’d  the  rocky  Barriers  round, 

And  with  the  fandy  Brim  encircled  Waters  crown’d. 
Whether  that  God  the  Name  of  Neptune  bears. 

Or  Nereus  better  pleas’d,  or  Phorcys  hears.  8® 

Whatever  Names  the  Deities  approve, 

May  all  agree,  Immortal  Pow’rs  above, 

Demons  of  Earth,  Thofe  that  Aerial  fly, 

And  drench  their  Pinions  in  the  liquid  Sky, 


And 
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\ 

And  the  Green-Gods,  that  midft  the  Waters  ipread  s* 
Their  iinewy  Arms,  and  ihake  their  dropping  Head, 
May  all  propitious  guard  the  Royal  Pair, 

Thee,  Mighty  Prince,  and  the  World’s  growing  Heir. 
May  they  pro  ted:  the  Nations,  nor  refufe 
To  hear  the  Song,  and  aid  th’  aipiring  Mufe ·  90 

No  curbing  Law  reftrains  the  greedy  Shoals, 

No  Senie  of  Wrong  th’  ungovern’d  Wiih  controlls. 
O’er  all  the  Seas  their  Food  they  rav’nous  ieek, 

And  ftronger  Kinds  feaft  on  the  injur’d  weak. 

Selfifh  alike  each  minds  his  private  Good,  *  9> 

All  in  their  Turns  purfue,  and  are  purfu’d. 

Some  on  meer  Force  depend  ;  they  nimble  fweep 
Thro’  parting  Floods,  and  eddy  all  the  Deep. 

Their  wider  Jaws  a  Magazine  difclofe 

Of  pointed  Teeth,  that  ihine  in  double  Rows.  100 

While  fome  on  Stores  of  venom’ d  Juice  confide, 

And  in  clofe  Cells  the  noxious  Treafures  hide. 

Others  with  fharpen  d  Spikes  are  arm’d  around, 
Ereit  the  Spears,  and  ftrike  the  killing  Wound. 
Weak  puny  Forms  unequal  War  decline,  1  °s 

By  wily  Fraud  they  adt,  and  clofe  Defigri? 

Such  Prudence  oft  o’er  thoughtlefs  Strength  prevails  $ 
Force  may,  but  well  laid  Cunning  feldome  fails. 
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The  Pow’r  of  latent  Charms  the  Cramp-Ftjh  know, 
Tho’  ioft  their  Bodies,  and  their  Motion  flow.  no 
Unfeen,  foreboding  Chance  of  future  Prey, 

The  crafty  Sluggards  take  their  filent  Way. 

Stretcht  from  each  Side  they  point  their  magick  Wands, 
Whofe  icy  Touch  the  ftrongeft  Fin  commands ; 
Quick  thro’  the  whole  it  ihoots  the  ruihing  Pain,  η* 
Freezes  the  Blood,  and  thrills  in  evry  Vein; 

Strikes  all  that  dare  approach  with  ftrange  Surprize, 
Stiffens  the  Fin,  and  dims  the  mazed  Eyes. 

Confcious  of  fecret  Pow’r,  a  Gift  divine, 

On  Sands,  as  dead,  the  Cramp-Fifo  lies  fiipine,  up 
Thus  carelefs  ftretcht  a  wide  Deftru&ion  makes, 

And  wand  ring  Shoals  without  her  Labour  takes. 

Fixt  fudden  they  the  numming  Torpor  feel; 

The  Parts  contrad,  the  Fluids  all  congeal. 

No  more  the  bufy  Meflengers  of  Senie 
Motion  around,  and  confcious  Life  diipenie ; 

Nor  flowing  Streams  the  circling  Heat  diffufe, 

But  the  chill’d  Parts  forget  their  former  Ufe. 

While  urg’d  by  pleaiing  Hopes,  to  freih  Repaft: 

The  wily  Cfamp-Fijh  moves  with  aukward  Haft. 

Oft,  as  the  nimble  Swimmers  heedlefs  pride 
In  adfive  Courie,  and  curling  Streams  divide, 
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They  lifelefs  ftretch  by  fudden  Pains  confin’d, 

And  iecret  Chains  the  fetter’d  Captives  bind. 

No  more  they  wanton  dive,  or  giddy  roam, 

Vault  on  the  Seas,  and  vex  the  rifing  Foam  5 
Dull  Reft  they  now,  and  fatal  Slumbers  love, 

Nor  backward  can  retreat,  nor  forward  move. 

As  when  in  Dreams  imagin’d  Forms  appear, 

When  dreaded  Sounds  we  diftant  feem  to  hear, 

Or  fhady  Ghofts  with  filent  Horrour  rife, 

And  Speitres  glare  before  the  ileeping  Eyes, 

Fearful  of  coming  Ills  we  fweating  lie, 

And  willing  would  from  fancy’d  Dangers  fly : 

Rooted  we  ftand,  the  Fleart  inceifant  beats,  145 
And  hafty  Strokes  the  quicker  Pulfe  repeats. 

Lab’ ring  to  move  we  feem  to  ftrive  in  vain, 

While  pond’ rous  Clogs  the  ftruggling  Feet  retain. 
With  fuch  a  binding  Force  the  Cramp-Fifo  ftays 
The  iwifteft  Fifh,  and  ftrikes  with  dizzy  Maze.  ijo 
One  Touch  of  her’s  dams  up  the  vital  Flood, 
Contrails  the  Nerves,  and  clots  the  ftagnate  Blood. 

Hid  in  the  Slime  the  Toad  of  Form  uncouth 
(That  Fifh  is  all  one  vaft  extended  Mouth ) 

Her  tender  Body  wraps,  on  Prey  intent,  155 

And  filent  there  concerts  the  great  Event. 
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What  fofter  Skin,  and  flower  Pace  deny, 

Wife  Forefight  and  fuccefsful  Frauds  fupply. 

Within  her  Jaws  a  fleihy  Fibre  lies,  Ί 

Whole  Whitenefs,  grateful  Scent,  and  Worm-like> 

Size  1<So'-* 

Attradb  the  Shoals,  and  charm  their  longing  Eyes. 
She  to  allure  oft  fliakes  the  tempting  Bait, 

IC  *  ·  j  i  “·>  -  y 

They  eager  preis,  and  hurry  on  their  Fate. 

.·  y.  *  4  tr  V  'v 

But  as  they  near  approach,  with  fubtle  Art 

The  wily  Toad  contracts  th’  inviting  Part;  1S5 

Till  giddy  Numbers  thus  decoy’d  ihe  draws 

t  ·  ·%  "s'  ■  ■  x 

Within  the  Circle  of  her  widen'd  Jaws. 

.  ·  *  ,  ψ·  —  r  '  f  f 

The  Fowler  thus  the  feather'd  Race  deceives* 

And  ftrows  beneath  his  Snare  the  rifled  Sheaves. 

The  bufy  Flocks  peck  up  the  fcatter’d  Seed,  170 
Nor  midft  their  Joy  the  fatal  Engine  heed ; 

Till  with  loud  Clap  the  tilted  Cover  falls, 

And  the  dole  Pit  the  flutt' ring  Prey  enthralls. 

•  ·*  €  t  j  **  ·  .  .. 

Sea-Toads  with  Foxes  may  for  Cunning  vie, 

Thefe  too  (as  Rufticks  tell)  will  feign  to  die.  175 
Stretcht  at  full  Length  the  mirnick  Carcafs  lies, 

The  Teeth  are  fet,  and  fixt  the  doling  Eyes ; 

The  Hypocrite  low  draws  his  filent  Breath, 
Expreffing  well  the  leaden  Sleep  of  Death. 
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Perch'd  on  her  Bough  the  wanton  Chirper  mocks  i3o 
The  quiet  harmlefs  Pofture  of  the  Fox. 

To  diftant  Flocks  Ihe  fings  the  pleafing  Tale  ; 

All  glad  defcend,  and  hover  o  er  the  Vale, 

Oft  whet  the  Bill,  oft  turn  the  bufy  Head, 

And  with  vain  Pride  infult  the  feeming  dead.  1S5 
He  watches,  as  they  move,  with  guilty  Eyes, 

Till  nimble  Jaws  the  vent'rous  Bird  furprize.y 
His  rav’nous  Teeth  the  little  Songfter  tear ; 

Ah  lucklefs  Wretch !  thy  Death  is  too  fincere. 

Wide  gapes  her  Breaft,he  fucks  the  reeking  Wound,  190 
While  downy  Flakes  lie  fcatter’d  on  the  Ground. 

Parts  aptly  form’d  preferve  the  Cuttle-Fijh 
From  ftormy  Rage,  and  Hunger's  pining  Wiih ; 

Long  Fibres  num’rous  branch  around  his  Head, 

Like  twilled  Hairs,  or  Lines  of  fine-fpun  Thread.  195 
With  thefe  the  fubtle  Angler  patient  waits, 

The  Prey  entangles,  and  her  Hunger  fates. 

With  thefe,  when  Tempefts  rage,  they  twining  fold 
The  jetting  Cliff,  nor  quit  the  fafer  Hold. 

No  Ship  in  Harbour  moor'd  fo  carelefs  rides,  w 
Leis  fears  the  driving  Storms,  and  beating  Tides. 
The  little  Prawn,  tho  amid  with  pointed  Speais, 

Yet  weak  and  flow,  unequal  Combat  fears. 

L  2 
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Bat  by  the  Sea-Wolf's  rav’nous  Force  oppreft, 

He  with  the  Means  of  fweet  Revenge  is  bleft.  205 
Within  his  Jaws  enclos’d  he  furious  bounds, 

Strikes  at  the  Roof,  and  leaves  the  killing  Wounds 
The  carelefs  Wolf  of  taftful  Prey  poflell 
Regards  no  Pain,  but  gluttons  on  the  Feaft. 

Till  foon  thro1  all  the  deadly  Gangrene  (breads,  21c 
And  putrid  Bane  the  fretting  Ulcer  feeds. 

From  rankled  Sores  the  gnawing  Pains  increaie , 

And  now  the  Wretch  his  deftin  d  End  forefees, 
Defpairing  pines,  and  racking  Torture  feels  : 

No  friendly  Hand  the  growing  Ulcer  heals.  215 

Oft  has  the  Wolf  the  bearded  Squadrons  fought, 

And  oft  the  lufcious  Food  too  dearly  bought. 

No  Pity  to  the  fhelly  Race  was  fhown, 

TVas  therefore  juft  their  Fate  ihould  prove  his  own. 
They  wound  with  Pain,  what  they  with  Pleafure  fill,  220 
Subdue  their  Conquerour,  and  dying  kill. 

jr  \  ·  s, 

Enwrapt  in  fofter  Slime  the  Sea-Cow  dwells, 

Who  ev’ry  Sea  bred  Kind  in  Breadth  excells. 

To  twice  fix  Cubits  ftretcht  their  flatted  Sides 
Preis  down  the  lab’ring  Waves,  and  fmooth  the  Tides. 
Unarm’d  their  Body,  tho’  with  monftrous  Size 
And  bulky  Form  they  ftrike  the  wond  ring  Eyes. 

Bom 


Book II.  Oppians  Halieuticks.  69 

Born  on  the  ftruggling  Floods  that  broad -back’d  7 lay 

Unwieldy  lolls,  and  takes  up  all  the  Way. 

Few  are  their  Teeth,  unfit  for  martial  Toil,  230 

Thin  fet,  nor  made  to  feize  the  doubtful  Spoil, 

But  Schemes  well-laid  they  reiolute  purfue, 

And  by  fuperior  Fraud  ev’n  Man  fubdue. 

Man  is  their  choiceft  Food,  and  when  poiTeft 

Of  a  fat  Corps,  they  (corn  the  meaner  Feaft.  235 

They  mark,  when  daring  Mortals  plunge  below, 

Where  Pearls  are  hid,  and  Coral  Branches  grow; 

Then  hover  o’er  the  Place,  and  float  at  eafe, 

Stretch  on  the  Waves*  and  ihade  the  cover’d  Seas. 

*  * 

With  patient  Hope  unmov’d  their  Station  keep,  *40 
Till  from  the  fecret  Chambers  of  the  Deep 
Laden  with  Spoils  the  Diver  mounts  again, 

Nor  can  the  Surface  reach  with  all  his  Pain. 

By  wonted  Arts  he  ftrives  himfelf  to  raife, 

But  o'er  his  Head  th’  unwelcome  Preifure  ftays.  *45 
Poiz’d  on  the  Floods  the  Cieling  hangs  above, 

No  human  Force  the  vaulted  Roof  can  move. 

Kept  back  from  look’d-for  Day  the  Mortal  grieves, 

In  vain  the  preffing  Lid  his  Shoulder  heaves  j 

His  weaker  Truft  the  ftubborn  Weight  withftands,  15° 

And  backward  finks  him  down  to  loweft  Sands. 
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♦  ' 

If  he  fwims  forward,  and  the  Surface  leaves, 

The  fubtle  Fife  the  vain  Attempt  perceives ; 

Still  hangs  aloof,  and  o’er  his  penfive  Head 

The  Shades  unwiih’d  their  gloomy  Covert  fpread.  255 

Till  weary5  d  Arms  their  toilfome  Work  refufe, 

But  faintly  ftrike,  and  catch  the  yielding  Ooze. 

As  when  the  falling  Lid  with  quick  Surprize 
Clofe  in  the  Trap  confines  th’  unwary  Mice, 

Immufd  they  fearch  the  concave  Prifon  round,  26© 
Hurry  defpairing,  and  impatient  bound; 

As  well  they  might  the  fruitlefs  Labour  ceafe, 

No  friendly  Gap  affords  a  kind  Releafe ; 

Till  wanton  Boys  the  trembling  Wretch  relieve, 

Free  from  Confinement,  but  of  Life  bereave.  265 
Such  is  the  Toil,  when  vent  rous  Divers  meet 
The  floating  Roof,  and  pufe  the  prefling  Weight. 
Stretcht  on  the  wafry  Plain  unmov’d  it  lies, 

And  open  Air,  and  lightfome  Day  denies : 

Till  fwallow’d  Waves  an  eafy  Paifage  find,  270 

And  in  it’s  lateft  Breath  Life  mingles  with  the  Wind. 
Thus  proud  of  her  Succefs  the  fpreading  Ityy 
By  Stratagem  obtains  the  nobleft  Prey. 

As  in  feme  moffy  Cave  the  Fifhing  Swain 
At  Leifure  fits,  and  views  the  wavy  Main,  27* 

Oft 
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Oft  he  beholds  how  Crabs  their  Watches  keep, 

And  wait  the  Motions  of  the  ihelly  Heap. 

y  ·  f 

Oyfiers  around  on  cliffy  Peaks  are  hung, 

To  rocky  Beds,  and  dranny’d  Jettings  clung. 

Immur’d  they  lie  cloie  in  the  pearly  Shell,  ts* 

» 

But  cannot  long  their  juicy  Stores  conceal  j 
Moifture  they  feek,  and  then  no  longer  hid 

Looiend  they  gape,  and  heave  the  upper  Lid. 

♦  - 

The  Crab  obierves,  and  to  the  fandy  Mounds, 

Where  poliih'd  Stones  the  whirling  Eddy  rounds,  185 

1 

He  buiy  creeps  along,  with  forked  Claws 
From  the  loofe  Heap  the  flinty  Pebble  draws. 

Thus  burden'd,  filent  to  the  Oyfter  Heals, 

And  wedges  faft  the  Stone  between  the  Shells. 
Divided  thus  no  more  the  Parts  are  clos’d,  190 

But  all  the  lufcious  Sweets  muft  lie  expos’d. 

By  proip'rous  Fraud  he  gains  the  envy’d  Meal, 

And  drags  the  panting  Captive  from  his  Cell. 

The  prickly  Star  creeps  on  with  like  Deceit, 

To  force  the  Oyfter  from  his  dole  Retreat.  *9? 
When  gaping  Lids  their  widen'd  Void  difplay, 

The  watchful  Star  thrufts  in  a  pointed  Ray, 

Of  all  its  Treafure  fpoils  the  rifled  Cafe ; 

And  empty  Shells  the  fandy  Hillocks  grace. 
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In  clouded  Depths  below  the  Nacre  hides,  300 
And  thro’  the  filent  Paths  obicurely  glides ; 

A  ftupid  Wretch,  and  void  of  thoughtful  Care, 

He  forms  no  Bait,  nor  lays  the  tempting  Snare. 

But  the  dull  Sluggard  boafts  a  kinder  Friend, 

Whofe  bufy  Eyes  the  coming  Prey  attend.  305 

One  Room  contains  them ;  and  the  Partners  dwell 
Beneath  the  Convex  of  one  doping  Shell. 

Deep  in  the  wat’ry  Vaft  the  Comrades  rove, 

And  mutual  Int’reft  binds  their  conftant  Love. 

That  wifer  Friend  the  lucky  Juncture  tells,  310 

When  in  the  Circuit  of  his  gaping  Shells 
Fifli  wand’ ring  enter ;  then  the  bearded  Guide 
Warns  the  dull  Mate,  and  pricks  his  tender  Side. 

He  knows  the  Hint,  nor  at  the  Treatment  grieves, 
But  hugs  th’  Advantage,  and  the  Pain  forgives.  315 
His  doling  Shells  the  Nacre  hidden  joyns. 

And  ’twixt  the  preffing  Sides  his  Prey  confine 
Thus  fed  by  mutual  Aid,  the  friendly  Pair 
Divide  their  Gains,  and  all  the  Plunder  lhare. 

Men  are  not  all  with  equal  Knowledge  bleft  j  310 
Man  differs  more  from  Man,  than  Man  from  Beaft. 
The  prudent  Mind  by  ftudious  Labour  taught 
Wife  Schemes  purfues,  and  fines  the  ruder  Draught. 

While 
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While  blockifh  Mortals  doze  their  Hours  away, 

Or  give  to  brutal  Joys  the  cheated  Day.  325 

Like  them  the  gliding  Shoals,  that  gladfome  rove 
O’er  liquid  Fields,  and  Sea-green  Pailures  love, 

Are  not  with  equal  Shares  of  Wit  endow’d; 

Heav’n  has  unlike  the  partial  Gift  beftow’d* 

Some  on  the  Cares  of  future  Life  intent  330 

Confult  their  Welfare,  and  their  Ills  prevent; 

While  worthlefs  Numbers  take  their  giddy  Way, 
Cumber  the  Seas,  and  only  ferve  for  Prey. 

Hear  now  th’  inftrudtive  Song,  ye  thoughtlefs  Wights, 
Wedded  to  Senfe,  and  fixt  on  mean  Delights.  33s 
The  Sea's  dull  Sleeker  bids,  that  fhortliv’d  Fifh, 

In  Time  to  curb  your  yet  unbounded  Wifh. 

Think  on  his  Condudt,  and  remark  his  Fate, 

And  in  th’  infatiate  Fifh  the  Glutton  hate. 

In  fenfual  Joys  he  fquanders  Life  away,  $40 

Revels  the  Night,  and  (lumbers  out  the  Day. 

Fixt  backward  on  his  Head  the  rolling  Eyes 
Look  up,  and  might  behold  the  diftant  Skies ; 

But  the  curft  Sluggard  flies  the  chearful  Ray, 

And  in  long  Slumbers  skreens  the  hated  Day.  34? 
Midffc  thefe  his  Mouth  if s  fpacious  Chafm  diiplays, 
And  the  lewd  Call  of  Plungers  Wifh  obeys, 
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All  the  bright  gladfome  Hours  he  fullen  Sleeps, 
Battens  on  Sands,  or  hides  in  ilimy  Heaps ; 

Hence  call’d  the  Ocean-Owly  like  Owls  afraid  3*® 
Of  brighten’d  Skies,  and  fond  of  gloomy  Shade. 
When  the  brown  Dusk  on  ilumb’ring  Waters  broods, 
And  midnight  Breezes  rock  the  rnurm’ring  Floods, 
When  darken’d  Billows  found  with  deeper  Roar, 
Rouz’d  from  Repofe  he  quits  the  weedy  Shore  :  35 f 

Hunger’s  loud  Call  bids  wake  from  flothful  Eafe, 

And  iearch  th’  unempty’d  Stores  of  plenteous  Seas. 
But  the  lewd  Wretch  of  ready  Meals  poffeft 
Uniated  gluts,  when  full  begins  the  Feaft, 

Feeds  on,  in  midft  of  Plenty  moft  accurft,  360 

Till  the  cram’d  Paunch  o’er-fill’d  with  Preflure  burft. 
O’er-charg’d  with  Food  the  pamper’d  Glutton  lies, 
Motion  and  Strength  th’  unwieldy  Load  denies  3 
Till  Death’s  laft  Pains  to  fatal  Treats  fucceed, 

And  hov  ring  Shades  the  darken’d  Eyes  o’er-fpread.  36* 
If  with  kind  Hand  you  give  the  Glutton  Meat, 

He  rav  nous  feeds,  and  will  unweary’d  eat, 

Till  his  fwoln  Maw  with  ufelefi  Lumber  flow’d 
Burfting  at  length  diicharge  the  naufeous  Load. 

Like  him  luxurious  Men  their  Vigour  waft,  370 
The  Throat  to  tickle,  and  indulge  the  Taft. 
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But  future  Pain  the  lawleis  Joy  begets, 

‘  *  V 

A  Train  of  Ills  fucceeds  the  tranlient  Sweets. 

While  ill-tini  d  Feafts  and  midnight  Revels  pleaie, 
Continu’d  Meals  improve  the  hid  Difeafe,  375 

To  Poyfon  turn  the  undigefted  Food, 

And  treasure  up  their  Ills  in  tainted  Blood. 

■··  A  V  ( 

From  cruder  Meats  unadtive  Vapours  rife, 

The  Spirits  clog,  and  cloud  the  languid  Eyes. 

Ridges  of  Fat  the  manly  Form  difgrace,  380 

And  bloated  Veins  enlarge  the  purpled  Face. 

Reafon’s  weak  Light  from  noifome  Fumes  retires, 
And  too  much  Fewel  choaks  the  fmother’d  Fires. 

Men  too  unwiie  let  go  the  ilacken’d  Rein, 

But  they  who  think  will  lewd  Defires  reftrain,  383 
Check  the  Emotion,  and  the  Willi  control, 

And  ihun  the  Fate  of  the  luxurious  Owl. 

Forefight  and  Art  the  prickly  Urchins  boaft, 

To  keep  the  Seas,  and  ihun  the  rocky  Coaft. 

When  teeming  Clouds  the  infant  Tempeft  form,  350 
And  whifp'ring  Winds  concert  the  future  Storm, 
They  careful  fear,  left  forc’d  to  diftant  Lands 
They  dafh  on  Rocks,  or  bulge  on  riling  Sands. 

Too  light  themfelves  their  Motions  to  control 

When  the  tenth  Billows  o’er  their  Fellows  roll,  39s 

They 
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They  Ballaft  feek,  with  bufy  Eyes  explore 
The  various  Pebbles  of  the  winding  Shore, 

Choofe  out  the  Stone,  and  with  that  fteady  Weight 
Fixt  on  their  Backs,  the  raging  Waters  meet. 

Thus  poiz’d  they  earelefs  keep  their  deftin  d  Way,  400 
Nor  the  rude  Shock  of  thwarting  Floods  obey. 

All  Fifhers  know  the  changing  Prekes  Deceit 
How  clung  to  Rocks,  when  coming  Dangers  threat, 
New  Forms  they  take,  and  wear  a  borrow'd  Drefs, 
Mock  the  true  Stone,  and  Colours  well  exprefs.  40? 
Now  o’er  their  liken’d  Parts  the  Limners  fpread 
A  molly  Green,  or  ftreak  with  dusky  Red ; 

On  their  foft  Skin  now  whitiih  Marl  imprint, 

Or  raife  the  clouded  Azure  of  the  Flint : 

As  the  Rock  looks,  they  take  a  difTrent  Stain,  410 
Dapple  with  Grey,  or  branch  the  livid  Vein. 

Nor  fcaly  Foes,  nor  Fifhers  curious  Eyes 
Perceive  the  Cheat,  or  find  the  falfe  Difguife. 

Thus  they  conceal’d  the  dreaded  Danger  fliun, 

By  borrow’d  Shapes  obfeur’d,  and  loft  in  feeming  Stone. 
But  when  with  near  Approach  the  weaker  Prey 
Invites,  her  waning  Colours  all  decay 5 
No  Vizard  then,  or  mimick  Form  they  feek ; 
Vig’rous  they  quit  the  Rock,  and  own  the  real  Prehe. 

When 
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When  wint’ry  Skies  o’er  the  black  Ocean  frown,  wo 
And  Clouds  hang  low  with  ripen’d  Storms  o’ergrown, 
Clofe  in  the  Shelter  of  fome  vaulted  Cave 
The  ioft-skin'd  Prekes  their  porous  Bodies  fave. 

But  forc’d  by  Want,  while  rougher  Seas  they  dread, 
On  their  own  Feet  neceffitous  are  fed.  41? 

But  when  returning  Spring  ferenes  the  Skies, 

Nature  the  growing  Parts  anew  iupplies. 

Again  on  breezy  Sands  the  Roamers  creep, 

Twine  to  the  Rocks,  or  paddle  in  the  Deep. 
Doubtlefs  the  God,  whofe  Will  commands  the  Seas,  43° 
Whom  liquid  Worlds,  and  wat’ry  Natives  pleafe, 

Had  taught  the  Fiih  by  tedious  Wants  oppreft 
Life  to  preierve,  and  be  himfelf  the  Feaft. 

Thus,  when  the  Clouds  their  fnowy  Burden  drop, 
And  riling  Heaps  improve  the  Mountain’s  Top,  435 
When  Earth  fcarce  feels  the  Sun’s  obliquer  Beams, 
And  creeping  Ice  confines  the  leilen  d  Streams, 

The  rough-clad  Bear  declines  the  rig’rous  Day, 

Hides  in  his  Den,  nor  hunts  abroad  for  Prey : 

Sullen  he  lays  him  down,  with  bufy  Toil  440 

Licks  his  large  Feet,  and  fucks  the  fat  ning  Oil, 
Thus  fed  with  poor  Repaft  the  Savage  lives, 

Till  with  frelh  Sap  the  wither’d  Plant  revives, 
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V  1 

Till  lengthen  cl  Days  the  Bands  of  Winter  loofe, 

And  Warmth  untwifts  the  Threads  of  foftend  Snows. 
Then  he  to  Woods  returns,  with  tender  Feet 
Roams  thro*  the  Brakes,  and  feeks  the  wonted  Treat; 
Slain  Beafts  devours,  or  climbs  the  rifted  Tree, 

And  Reals  the  Labours  of  the  painful  Bee. 

In  Wars  alternate,  with  embitter  d  Rage,  w 
The  Lobfler ,  Lamprey ,  and  the  Preke  engage. 

Mutual  their  Fate,  reciprocal  the  Wound  ; 

By  Turns  they  kill,  and  fcatter  Deaths  around. 

Each  to  the  other  is  a  grateful  Feaft, 

Succeffively  they  treat  th’  unwelcome  Gueft.  4?5 
Antipathy’s  entail’d;  the  future  Breed 
Muft  to  hereditary  Hate  fucceed. 

While  fportive  Breezes  fan  the  gentler  Wave, 
From  the  moift  Crannies,  or  the  winding  Cave 
Roaming  abroad  for  Prey,  the  Lamprey  fees  460 
Where  fandy  Walks  the  lazy  Creeper  pleafe. 

Rapt  with  glad  Hopes  ihe  feeds  her  willful  Eyes, 

And  all  her  Strength  the  finlefs  Glider  tries. 
Conlcious  the  Preke  the  curling  Eddy  fears, 

Now  from  the  riling  Beach  he  lift’ning  hears  40* 
The  rolling  Floods,  now  ihudd’ring  looks  around, 
When  troubled  Waves  with  nearer  Murmurs  found. 
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The  joyful  Lamprey  winds  along  the  Flood, 

And  in  glad  Thought  enjoys  the  coining  Food : 
Bounding  ihe  mounts  all  eager  on  the  Chace ;  470 

Nor  can  the  crawling  Preke's  too  heavy  Pace 
Efcape  her  Rage ;  He  mult  unwilling  try 
War's  doubtful  Chance,  and  with  hard  Doom  comply. 
Born  on  high  Waves  the  flipp’ry  Foe  commands 
The  nearer  Shore,  and  darts  on  yielding  Sands.  475 
No  Time  to  fly,  no  Hopes  of  coming  Aid, 

While  murd  rous  Teeth  his  tender  Flefh  invade. 
Forc'd  to  the  Fight,  the  Preke  defpairing  ftrives, 

All  Pollutes  fhows,  and  various  Schemes  contrives. 
Now  on  her  Back  his  twining  Tendrills  play,  480 
Now  grafp  her  Sides,  or  force  their  heedlefs  Way 

Down  her  wide  Throat,  now  round  her  T ail  they  fold, 

* 

To  force  her  back,  and  break  the  fatten'd  hold. 

All  Parts  in  vain  are  try'd;  her  flipp'ry  Train 
Eludes  his  Touch,  and  mocks  the  fruitlefs  Pain.  485 
So  when  contending  Wreftlers  twine  around 
In  clofe  Embrace,  and  beat  the  trampled  Ground, 
Now  wreath  their  oily  Limbs,  now  firmly  ftand, 

And  grafp  the  adverfe  Arm  with  dufty  Hand; 

Their  cautious  Feet  incefiant  tread  the  Round,  490 
Meet  in  rude  Shock,  and  undiftinguiih’d  found ; 

With 
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With  various  Shifts  each  others  Skill  perplex, 

While  Sweat  in  briny  Streams  flows  down  the  Cheeks. 

Like  them  the  Preke  his  fupple  Members  plies, 

But  lefs  indulgent  Fate  Succefs  denies.  49; 

Piteous  the  Scene,  when  mangled  Parts  employ 
Remorfelefs  Teeth,  and  give  the  cruel  Joy. 

Along  the  Sands  the  panting  Pieces  reek, 

And  ev’n  in  Death  a  Shelter  feem  to  feek. 

So  when  the  Stag  breaths  on  the  guilty  Heaps,  500 
Where  hid  from  Cold  the  wily  Serpent  fleeps, 

That  wond’rous  Spell  will  rouze  the  crefted  Snake, 
Forc’d  from  the  Covert  of  the  inmoft  Brake. 

Angry  he  comes,  high  on  his  Folds  uprears 

His  fpeckled  Form,  and  hides  his  fecret  Fears.  50J 

Refolv’d  the  Stag  his  fixt  Defign  puriues, 

Gripes  fait  the  Wretch,  and  gives  the  killing  Bruife. 
The  Snake  impatient  winds  his  twilled  Train, 

And  knotted  Wreaths  exprefs  the  wringing  Pain. 

Now  round  the  Stag’s  branch'd  Horns  he  curling  twines, 
Now  on  his  Neck  the  gloify  Circle  ihines. 

The  Stag  unmov’d  the  reftlefs  Straggler  tears, 

While  greeniih  Stain  the  drooping  Flow’ret  frnears. 
Scatter’d  around  the  mangled  Gobbets  fall, 

And  wriggling  o’er  the  blafted  Herbage  crawl.  51? 

Nor 
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Nor  can  the  Preke  by  ufual  Arts  efcape, 

And  hide  in  borrow’d  Forms  the  Filhy  Shape. 

All  are  befides  deceiv’d ;  to  her  alone 
Whom  molt  he  dreads  his  Artifice  is  known ; 

Her  curious  Thought  the  mimick  Secret  learns,  510 
And  painted  Show  from  real  Stone  diicerns. 

With  icornful  Smile  the  Lamprey  feems  to  fpeak, 

And  thus  infults  the  Colour-changing  Preke. 

“Vain  Trifler,  can  you  hope  by  falfe  Difguife 
“T  elude  my  Willi,  and  cheat  obferving  Eyes?  sij 
“  Since  you  fo  well  exprefs  the  rocky  Hue, 

“  If  you’d  be  fafer,  take  its  Hardnefs  too. 

“By  potent  Charms  the  cleaving  Stone  divide, 
“Enter  within  and  there  iecurely  hide; 

“Or  let  the  Rock  it's  craggy  Summit  bend,  530 

« Incline  the  Roof,  and  skreen  the  liken'd  Friend. 
“But  fince  in  changing  Forms  you  vainly  pride, 

«  Learn  Wretch  in  meaner  Cunning  to  confide. 

Thus  faid,  her  fpiral  Circles  on  ihe  bears, 

And  from  the  Rock  the  Preke  relentlefs  tears.  53? 
He,  tho'  no  more  his  wonted  Frauds  deceive, 

Hangs  to  the  Cliff,  nor  will  the  Jetting  leave. 

When  other  Parts  are  loft,  the  branching  Feet 
Maintain  their  Hold,  and  grafp  the  rocky  Seat. 
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So  when  Pack’d  Towns  to  hoftile  Fury  yield,  540 
And  mournful  Streets  with  {laughter  d  Heaps  are  fill’d, 
The  raving  Mother  {trains  with  cloie  Embrace 
Her  darling  Babe,  and  hides  his  little  Face  : 

The  Parent’s  Neck  his  clinging  Arms  enfold ; 

Fear  gives  him  Strength,  and  knits  the  firmer  Hold.  54s 
Nor  can  the  Flund’rers  Rage  with  impious  Hands 
Divide  the  Pair,  and  loofe  their  mutual  Bands. 

The  Dame,  midft  the  wild  Tranfports  of  Defpair, 
Still  clafps  her  weeping  Babe, and  minds  her  lateft  Care. 

With  Conqueft  fluih’d  new  Wars  the  Lamprey  breaths, 
In  prouder  State  her  filver  Volumes  wreaths  : 

But  urg’d  by  partial  Hopes,  and  vain  Conceit, 

In  her  laft  Duel  will  the  Lobfter  meet. 

The  well-arm’ d  Lobfier  clad  in  dusky  Mail, 

Nor  fears  her  pointed  Teeth,  nor  winding  Tail. 

Clofe  by  the  Cave,  where  in  the  filent  Shade 
The  feafted  Lamprey  finks  her  eafy  Head, 

He  ihakes  his  bearded  Front,  with  Scorn  extends 
His  wrinkled  Horns,  and  thus  the  Challenge  fends. 

As,  when  two  adverfe  Hofts  encamp’d  delay  $&> 
The  deftin  d  Fight,  and  wait  the  coming  Day, 
Impatient  of  Repofe,  fome  bolder  Chief 
Regrets  loft  Time,  and  feeds  his  inward  Grief, 

Braces 
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Braces  his  Cuirafs  on,  and  grafps  his  Arms ; 

Thus  dreadful  pleafes,  and  with  Terrour  charms:  56; 
Eredt  he  walks,  and  waves  his  plumed  Creft, 

To  A&ion  calls,  and  blames  inglorious  Reft. 

With  taunting  Language,  and  difdainful  Eyes 
The  boldeft  Champion  to  the  Plain  defies. 

While  adverie  Troops  the  haughty  Menace  hear,  57° 
Nor  will  the  hoftile  Youth  fuch  Infult  bear; 

With  Shame  he  reddens,  and  with  Anger  burns, 
Accepts  the  Challenge,  and  the  Scorn  returns. 

So  from  her  inmoft  Cave,  with  proud  Difdain, 
The  foft  Sea-Lamprey  fpreads  her  wavy  Train:  m 

Enrag’d  ilie  comes,  darts  iiidden  from  her  Cell, 

Seizes  the  Foe,  and  fixes  on  the  Shell. 

But  vainly  weary’d  with  fuccefsleis  Toil 
From  the  hard  Cruft  the  baffled  Teeth  recoil. 

No  Entrance  there  the  blunted  Weapons  find,  580 
No  Preflure  leaves  th’  indented  Mark  behind. 

At  length  provok'd  the  bearded  Lobfter  ends 
Unequal  Strife,  his  forked  Claw  extends, 

Pinches  with  rigid  Force  her  yielding  Sides, 

Drives  back  the  Blood,  and  all  the  Mats  divides.  5S5 
The  Parts  all  bruis'd  in  racking  Torture  iwell, 

And  languid  Spots  declining  Vigour  tell. 
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By  cruel  Gripe  the  paffive  Wretch  compreft 
Twines  up  her  Tail,  and  rears  her  iliining  Bread. 

No  Reft  the  Lobfier  gives,  nor  quits  his  hold; 

In  vain  her  fpiry  Wreaths  their  Circles  fold. 

Reftlefs  fhe  moves,  nor  can  her  Pains  conceal, 

Clings  to  her  Foe,  and  hugs  the  pointed  Shell. 

The  piercing  Lancets  prick  each  tender  Vein, 

And  purple  Drops  her  beauteous  Yellow  ftain: 

She  vainly  ftriving  but  augments  her  Pain. 

O’er  his  rough  Back  ilie  twills  the  fatal  Round, 

Tears  her  foft  Skin,  and  gives  her  felf  the  Wound. 

As  when  the  captive  Pard  to  bloody  Sights, 

And  barb’rous  Sports  the  gazing  Throng  invites,  600 
The  Champion,  who  the  gawdy  Sylvan  dares, 

Firft  by  rude  Din  the  fullen  Beaft  prepares. 

Grimly  he  looks,  and  with  malicious  Leer 
Grins  at  the  Crowd,  and  mocks  the  ihining  Spear. 
His  uniheath’d  Paws  their  pointed  Fangs  expoie,  60 ? 
And  wrinkled  Lips  exert  their  dreadful  Rows. 

Foolifh  he  gapes,  and  with  wide  Mouth  experts 
As  the  bold  Youth  his  well-aim’d  Blow  directs. 

While  grinning  Jaws  their  open  Void  diiplay, 

Down  the  flung  Spear  takes  fwift  it  s  deftin  d  Way.  610 

The 
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The  yawning  Beaft  a  ready  PaiTage  gives, 

And  iheath'd  within  his  Throat  the  whizzing  Steel  re¬ 
ceives. 

Th’  imprudent  Lamprey ,  urg’d  by  fierce  Defpite, 
Thus  aids  the  Foe,  and  tries  the  fruitlefs  Bite. 

While  ihelly  Crufts  the  dusky  Chief  befriend, 

And  from  rude  Touch  the  tender  Parts  defend. 
Madded  with  Pain,  and  cruih’d  by  meeting  Claws, 

On  the  firm  Plate  the  fond  Sea-Lamprey  gnaws : 

Nor  fears  the  riling  Spikes  that  clofely  let 

O’er  the  hard  Shell  their  pointed  Terrours  threat:  610 

But  twines  her  Body  round  the  lharpen’d  Rows, 

And  the  deep  mortal  Wounds  to  heedlefs  Paffion  owes. 

Such  is  the  Combat,  when  in  lone  Retreats 
Of  filent  Woods  the  crefted  Serpent  meets 
The  Urchin’s  fecret  Track:  by  Nature  they  615 
The  fierce  Impulie  of  mutual  Hate  obey. 

Approaching  War  the  Urchin  foon  perceives, 

And  hears  the  diftant  Ruftle  of  the  Leaves. 

Cloie  in  her  own  Embrace  fhe  ihelter’d  hides, 
Contrails  her  Feet,  and  rounds  her  prickly  Sides :  63° 
From  ev’ry  Part  the  thorny  Briftles  rife ; 

And  thus  enwrapt,  unmov’d  the  Urchin  lies. 
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The  milling  Serpent  frights  the  In  fed:  Race, 

Shakes  the  low  Boughs,  and  bends  the  ipiry  Grafs ; 
Scornful  he  ieizes  midft  the  platted  Brakes 
The  rounding  Ball,  and  furious  Onfet  makes; 

With  angry  Jaws  th’  ungrateful  Morfel  chews, 

While  the  fafe  Urchin  mocks  his  weaker  Bruife. 
Enrag’d  the  Foe  exerts  his  utmoft  Strength, 

Draws  in  his  Train,  and  twines  his  ihorten’d  Length.  640 
Refolv’d  he  curls,  and  with  a  rough  Embrace 
Squeezes  the  Ball,  and  binds  the  prickly  Cafe. 

While  oft  the  Urchin  turns,  and  rolling  gives 
Unnumber  d  Wounds;  the  tortur’d  Serpent  grieves. 
Loft  in  his  gloffy  Slough,  and  fpeckled  Side,  64 5 
Their  fharpen’d  Tops  the  piercing  Needles  hide. 
Black  venom’d  Gore  drops  from  the  frothing  Wound, 
Hangs  on  the  drooping  Herb,  and  ftains  the  blafted 
Ground. 

Racking  the  Pain,  but  firm  the  Serpent  holds, 

And  hides  the  Urchin  in  his  mazy  Folds.  6$o 

Nor,  fatten’d  thus,  could  he  uncurl  again 
His  twitted  Spires,  or  ftretch  his  lengthen’d  Train, 
Gaunch’d  on  the  Tenters  of  the  prickly  Beaft; 

Till  dying  both  are  from  their  Pains  releaft. 


But 
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But  oft  the  Urchin,  by  the  Serpent  bruis’d, 

Eicapes  with  Hurt,  and  from  the  Priion  loos’d  6 
Creeps  weaken’d  o’er  the  Bank  with  fickly  Pace, 

And  his  fore  Limbs  enwraps  in  ranker  Grafs : 

While  flefhy  Trophies  on  his  Sides  are  born, 

And  all  his  prickly  Back  the  gawdy  Spoils  adorn* 
Like  is  th’  Event  of  the  unkind  Embrace,  660 
When  the  Sea-Lamprey  hugs  the  fhelly  Cafe  $ 

Wounds  to  her  felf  by  though  tie  fs  Rage  (he  gives, 
She  dies ;  and  none  the  wilful  Murder  grieves. 

But  tho’  firm  Mail  the  vig’rous  Lobfier  fhields, 

Yet  to  the  flow  the  tender  Preke  he  yields.  66 j 

IBeneath  the  Rock,  where  eating  Eddies  round 
The  ihelving  Cave,  and  plain  in  murm’ring  Sound, 
As  void  of  Care  the  bearded  Lobfier  lies, 
he  crawling  Preke  hafts  to  the  deftin’d  Prize, 
ehind  with  wary  Steps  he  foftly  creeps,  670 

And  on  the  founding  Armour  {udden  leaps ; 

Spreads  all  his  knotty  Arms ;  they  clofe  entwin’d 
The  dusky  Shell  with  painful  PreiPure  bind, 

With  ftubborn  Squeeze  the  tortur’d  Parts  conftrain, 
And  with  firm  Braces  fix  the  rounding  Chain.  67s 
His  ftraighten’d  jaws  the  throttling  Ties  comprefs. 
Dam  up  the  Way,  and  make  the  Channel  lefs. 

His 
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His  Mouth  chok'd  up  no  flitting  Riaft  receives, 

Nor  to  the  airy  Stream  the  wonted  PaiTage  gives. 
Life’s  Vehicle  deny'd,  the  Lobfier  dies,  680 

I 

And  dizzy  Shades  enwrap  his  horny  Eyes. 

For  Fifhes  too  muft  yield  to  chilling  Death, 

When  ought  {hall  flop  the  conftant  Flux  of  Breath. 
They  too  like  Earth-bred  Animals  refpire  ; 

Alternate  Gulls  maintain  the  vital  Fire.  68$ 

But  long,  e  re  fpent  with  Toil,  the  Lobfier  drives, 
Now  vig’rous  ihoots  away,  or  fudden  dives, 

Plies  his  broad  Tail,  and  cuts  the  rolling  Flood, 

Oft  heaves  his  Back,  and  ihakes  the  preffing  Load; 
Now  weary’d  days,  and  weaker  Efforts  tries,  69* 
Now  pants  defpairing,  and  now  burding  dies. 

The  Preke  unmov’d  will  ne’er  his  Station  quit, 

Nor  preffing  Arms  their  clofe  Embrace  remit. 

When  dretch’d  on  Sands  the  Lobfier  breathlefs  lies, 
Then  foon  his  folded  Chains  the  Preke  unties.  69$ 
And,  like  the  bufy  Infant  at  the  Bread, 

Sucks  from  the  ihelly  Pipes  the  lufcious  Fead. 

As  the  curd  Wretch,  in  hardy  Miichief  provd, 
Untouch’d  with  Pity,  and  with  Guilt  unmov’d, 

Hid  in  the  narrow  Turn  of  winding  Streets,  70a 

From  late  Debauch  the  gay  Companion  meets: 


He 


Book II.  Oppian’s  Halieuticks.  89 

He  jocund  ftumbles  on,  nor  ought  defigns, 

Doz’d  with  the  circling  Pledge  of  unmixt  Wines : 
Unweening  future  Doom  he  reels  along, 

In  fault'ring  Accents  hums  a  broken  Song ;  70s 

Fumes  cloud  the  Brain,  and  fink  the  nodding  Head, 
And  doubtful  Feet  in  mazy  Figures  tread. 

* 

When  fudden  ftarting  from  his  guilty  Shades, 

The  Thief  behind  with  hardy  Grafp  invades, 

Back  pulls  him  down,  and  gives  the  gufliing  Wound ;  710 
He  groaning  falls,  and  dying  bites  the  Ground. 

With  Haft  the  Villain,  fearful  of  Delay, 

Strips  the  warm  Dead,  and  bears  the  Spoils  away. 

Thus  when  the  Lobfter ,  lull’d  by  murin’ ring  Seas, 
Clings  to  the  Rock  reclin’d  in  thoughtlefs  Eaie,  715 
Unfeen  the  wily  Preke  impetuous  iprings, 

And  all  his  branching  Arms  around  the  Captive  flings. 

Thefe,  of  all  Kinds  that  curl  the  wrinkled  Waves, 
That  prefs  the  Sands,  or  hide  in  dropping  Caves, 
Impartial  Foes,  as  if  they  Kindnefs  meant,  710 

By  mutual  Hate  each  others  Wrongs  refent. 
Succeffive  Deaths  the  fatal  Circle  tread, 

Attend  the  Vicftor,  and  avenge  the  Dead. 

Of  Fiihes  fome  with  venom’d  Bane  are  ftor’d, 
Their  hated  Mouths  the  noxious  Secret  hoard.  71$ 


O 
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The  deadly  Tuice  drops  in  the  wounded  Part, 

^  ...  VS 

Enflames  the  whole,  and  mocks  the  healing  Art. 

Him  moft  the  Eiihers  dread,  in  hideous  Form 
And  Name  agreeing  with  that  reptile  Worm, 

Whofe  Sides  a  double  Row  of  Legs  difplay, 

That  print  a  thouiand  Footfteps  on  the  Clay. 

Like  him  the  Sea-born  Monfter  o’er  the  Main 
With  num’rous  Feet  rows  on  his  waving  Train. 

One  Touch  of  thefe  will  angry  Blotches  raife ; 

The  blifter'd  Flefh  it's  redd'ning  Wales  difplays.  731 
As  when  the  well-known  Weed  with  pointed  Leaf 
Thro’  unfeen'  Wounds  injeds  the  ftinging  Grief, 

In  Spots  around  the  fcarlet  Venom  fpreads, 

And  riling  Puftules  ihow  their  ruddy  Heads ; 

So  touch'd  by  them,  we  feel  the  burning  Pains  740 
Itch  in  the  Skin,  and  tingle  in  the  Veins. 

In  gawdy  Show  the  various  Rainbow  prides, 

But  beauteous  Look  a  fecret  Poyfon  hides, 

A  dreaded  Foe  to  thofe  who  dive  below, 

Where  on  hard  Beds  the  porous  Spunges  grow,  745 
From  it’s  lov’d  Moifture  bear  the  Heap  away, 

And  bring  the  rancid  Subftance  to  the  Day. 

When  the  gay  Shoals  perceive  the  prying  Gueft, 

Envious  they  throng,  and  all  his  Search  moleft; 

With 
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With  venom’d  Teeth  th  encumber’d  Wretch  iurround, 
Bite  ev'ry  Part,  and  fuck  the  pleafing  Wound. 

Tho'  clog’d  by  whelming  Waves  he  flouncing  drives, 
Flings  round  his  Arms,  and  back  the  Wantons  dnves, 
Oft  ft  ruck  they  can’t  forego  the  tempting  Food, 
Such  is  their  ardent  Thirft  of  human  Blood.  755 
So  when  full  Ears  fcarce  hold  the  ripen'd  Grains, 
And  of  rude  Gales  the  whifp ’ring  Field  complains, 
When  Reapers  pine  with  Toil  and  fultry  Heat, 

The  buzzing  Squadrons  icent  the  grateful  Sweat , 

On  ev’ry  Part  they  light,  roam  bufy  round,  760 

Tickle  the  Face,  and  raife  the  ruddy  Wound. 

The  Peafant  fans  them  off,  but  they  again 
Wanton  return,  and  ftrike  the  itching  Pain. 

Boldly  impertinent  the  Lab  rer  vex, 

Buz  round  his  Eyes,  and  bask  upon  his  Cheeks; 

Nor  will  the  reftlefs  Swarms  their  Sport  forego, 

Till  dead  they  fall  preft  by  the  quicker  Blow; 

Or  cloy’d  with  Pleafure  wing  their  filent  Way, 

And  fhun  the  Cool  of  the  declining  Day. 

The  crawling  Trekt  a  deadly  Juice  contains, 
Inie&ed  Poyfon  fires  the  wounded  Veins. 

Soft  Cuttle-Fiftj,  that  ftain  the  flowing  Tide 
With  inky  Streams,  more  dreaded  Moifture  hide. 

O  2 


Nor 
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Nor  iinall  the  Wound  like  that  the  T^ainbow  gives ; 
But  raging  Pain  the  glowing  Member  grieves.  77 $ 
From  their  curft  Mouths  the  dropping  Fires  diftill, 

)  Enflame  the  Blood,  and  fhed  the  ipreading  Ill. 

'  '  *·  ' 

The  prickly  Gudgeon ,  that  alternate  dwells. 

In  fandy  Coverts,  or  in  rocky  Cells ; 

Fierce  Scorpions ,  who  their  waving  Volumes  wreath,  780 
Or  vault  above,  or  glide  unieen  beneath ; 

Weeversy  whole  March  the  tim’rous  Shoals  obey, 
Divide  their  Ranks,  and  humbly  give  the  Way  ; 

The  Swallow- Fifty  that  iports  with  equal  Eafe 
Or  poiz’d  in  Air,  or  born  on  grofler  Seas ;  785: 

The  rav  nous  Sea-Hogy  and  the  prickly  Hound} 

Whole  piercing  Briftles  multiply  the  Wound; 

All  venom’ d  Juice  in  hollow  Tubes  retain, 

And,  as  they  prick,  injed  the  flowing  Bane. 

Sharp  poifon  d  Darts  the  dreaded  Fire-Flairs  aid,  790 
And  hardy  Sword-Fijh  wield  the  threatening  Blade. 
Nature  and  Time  the  growing  Part  produce, 

Finilh  it’s  Length,  and  teach  the  murd’rous  Ufe. 
Nor  burnilh’d  Steel,  nor  Plates  of  flaming  Brafs 
In  iolid  Work  the  fifhy  Snout  furpafs.  795 

Struck  with  it’s  Point,  the  founding  Stone  gives  Way, 
And  iliatter’d  Rocks  their  fecret  Veins  dilplay. 
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The  Fire-Flair's  Tail  it’s  venom’d  Shaft  contains ; 

Nor  Time  nor  Waft  the  pois’nous  Treafure  drains.  - 
Murd’rous  alike  they  ravage  all  the  Sea,  800 

Fir  ft  give  the  mortal  Wound,  then  feize  the  Prey. 

* 

In  this  they  differ ;  when  the  Sword-Fifh  dies, 

Extinct  with  him  the  mould’ ring  Weapon  lies. 

Defpis’d  and  harmlefs  now,  the  worthlefs  Bone 
No  longer  boafts  the  Sword,  but  ufelefs  grown  S05V 
Henceforth  it’s  martial  Nature  muft  diiown.  J 

Not  fo  the  Fire-Flair  s  Dart;  that  ftill  iurvives 
The  dying  Fiih,  and  in  it’s  Venom  lives. 

Man  killing  Arts  has  too  induftrious  fought, 

And  murd’rous  Science  to  Perfection  brought.  810 
For  guilty  Hands  defign'd,  the  footy  Trade 

On  founding  Anvils  ihapes  the  temper'd  Blade. 

. 

Revengeful  Ferfians  not  with  Wounds  content 
Mix  curfed  Herbs,  and  deadly  Juice  ferment. 

Too  curious  Search  Death's  hidden  Stores  reveals,  815 
How  Fate  in  Plants  and  pois’nous  Powder  dwells. 
But  of  all  Ills,  that  Art  from  Nature  fteals, 

1 

That  Seas  produce,  or  Earth’s  dark  Womb  conceals, 
None  equal  that  the  T\ay-like  Fire-Flair  bears  ; 

No  dreaded  Stroke,  no  killing  wound  like  hers.  810 
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All  Things  muft  yield ;  the  dire  Infe&ion's  fuch, 

The  folid  Flint  would  moulder  at  the  Touch. 

When  riling  Shrubs  their  fpreading  Branches  ihoot. 
Pride  in  their  Leaves,  or  joy  in  rip'ning  Fruit, 

If  with  the  Fire-Flairs  Spear  the  Hand  unkind  825 
But  grate  the  Root,  or  prick  the  tender  Rind, 

The  Leaves  ihrink  in,  and  all  the  Glories  fade, 

Rich  Sap  no  more  is  thro’  the  Pipes  convey'd ; 

No  kind  Supplies  flow  round  the  porous  Stem, 

Call  a  bright  Green,  and  fwell  the  fmiling  Gem,  830 
But  killing  Juices  all  the  Fibres  taint, 

And  tarniih’d  Verdure  tells  the  fatal  Want. 

Dry  Stalks  now  ruftle  on  the  Ground  reclin'd, 

Where  Shades  once  trembled  at  the  wanton  Wind. 

Circe,  who  all  the  fecret  Poifons  knew,  83s 

Or  wafh’d  by  Seas,  or  nounfh’d  by  the  Dew, 

Midi!  all  the  deadly  Treafures  of  her  Art 
Moil  valu’d  kept  the  Fire-Flair  s  venom  d  Dart. 

To  it’s  long  taper  Shaft  the  fifliy  Spoil 
The  Goddefs  joyns,  and  fits  for  martial  Toil.  s4o 
On  her  lov’d  Son,  whom  in  a  conlcious  Grot 
Wand’ ring  from  Troy  the  Grecian  Chief  begot, 

Circe  the  Prize,  the  fatal  Gift  bellows, 

Defcribes  it's  Ufe,  and  the  hid  Venom  ihows. 


He 
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He  fought  his  Sire,  till  led  by  doubtful  Fame  84? 
To  rocky  Coafts  of  Ithaca  he  came, 
tlere  on  his  Father’s  Goats  with  youthful  Pride 
His  fatal  Spear  the  wanton  Warrior  try  d; 

Around  the  Plain  contagious  Slaughters  made, 

And  on  rank  Heaps  the  bearded  Victims  laid.  850 
While  carelefs  he  the  pleafing  Sport  purfues, 

The  flying  Herdimen  tell  th’  unwelcome  News. 

The  Chief  incens’d  recalls  his  youthful  Haft, 

To  feize  the  Robber,  and  prevent  the  Waft. 

But  with  blind  Rage  the  Parricide  pofleft  855 

Aflaults  his  Sire,  and  wounds  his  aged  Breaft. 

Thro’  boiling  Veins  the  glowing  Poifons  ιοί!, 

And  with  dire  Pains  expell  the  ling’ring  Soul. 

Thus  He,  who  dar’d  the  Dangers  of  the  Main, 

While  Surges  roll’d,  and  Tempefts  rag’d  in  vain,  860 
His  fated  End  in  Sea-bred  Venom  found, 

And  from  the  Fire -Flairs  Dart  receiv'd  his  mortal 

Wound. 

Vaft  Funnies  oer  the  watry  Surface  iweep, 

And  the  fierce  Srvord-Fijb  rolls  the  calmer  Deep. 

Tho’  fwift  their  Pace,  tho'  Fate  attends  their  Strokes, 
A  worthleis  Fly  the  mighty  Fifh  provokes. 


When 
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When  the  curft  Dog  begins  the  fultry  Days, 

And  iev'rifh  Vapours  taint  the  kinder  Rays, 

Then  fearlefs  of  the  Waves  the  Ocean-Breez 
Broods  on  the  Waters,  and  infefts  the  Seas.  87® 
Beneath  the  ihelt’ring  Fin  the  Infedts  hide, 

And  goad  with  pois’nous  Sting  the  tender  Side. 

Vext  with  the  puny  Foe  the  Tunnies  leap, 

Flounce  on  the  Stream,  and  tois  the  mantling  Deep, 
Ride  o’er  the  foaming  Seas,  with  Torture  rave,  875 
Bound  into  Air,  and  dafh  the  fmoking  Wave. 

Oft  with  imprudent  Haft  they  fly  the  Main, 

And  ieek  in  Death  a  kind  Releafe  from  Pain ; 

Vault  on  fome  Ship,  or  to  the  Shores  repair, 

And  gafp  away  their  hated  Lives  in  Air.  8S0 

So  when  from  reeking  Vales  Autumnal  Days 
Sulphureous  Steams,  and  ranker  Vapours  raife, 

With  circling  Tail,  and  wild  diftorted  Eyes 

/ 

Thro?  rattling  Brakes  the  madded  Heifer  flies, 

With  founding  Hoof  the  heathy  Common  beats,  88* 
While  far  behind  the  hollowing  Peafant  fweats. 

Driv’n  by  the  Pain,  when  the  fierce  Gad-Bee  ftrikes, 
Nor  Fence  of  twitted  Hedge,  nor  flimy  Dikes 
Retain  the  Beaft;  but  o'er  the  ilielving  Steep 
And  clotty  Ridge  ihe  takes  the  doubtful  Leap.  s?© 

Nor 
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Nor  breezy  Caves,  nor  Meads  invite  her  Stay, 

Tho'  Banks  obftrud,  and  Rivers  ctois  the  Way. 

She  fords  the  Stream,  and  climbs  the  nfing  Mound·· 
While  diftant  Hills  with  bellowing  Kine  relbund. 

Dolphins ,  by  all  the  liquid  Realms  rever'd,  895 

I  Command  the  Seas,  and  rule  the  floating  Herd. 

The  willing  Tribes  their  native  Lord  obey, 

Confefs  his  Pow’r,  and  own  the  rightful  Sway. 

They  ev’ry  Kind  in  beauteous  Form  excell ; 

And  awful  Looks  the  true-born  Monarch  tell.  90© 
None  can  in  Force  with  furious  Dolphins  vie, 

Or  the  ftrong  Fin  with  equal  Vigour  ply. 

Dolphins  as  fwift  their  rapid  Courfe  purfue, 

As  the  wing’d  Steel  iprings  from  the  twanging  Yew. 
Fires  fparkle  in  their  Eyes,  and  gleaming  Rays  905 
Brighten  the  wat'ry  Shade,  and  clear  the  gloomy  Ways. 
When  Fillies  with  vain  Hopes  their  trembling  Heads 
Or  wrap  in  Slime,  or  roll  in  iandy  Beds, 

Midft  the  dark  Shade  they  form  a  fudden  Day, 

And  all  the  Secrets  of  the  Depth  furvey.  910 

When  Lions  roar,  the  Bealls  with  Terrour  hear, 

And  by  their  Silence  own  their  pallive  Fear. 

Birds  diftant  view,  when  Eagles  foar  on  high, 

And  humbly  give  the  Freedom  of  the  Sky. 


When 
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When  flaggy  Wings  the  glaring  Dragon  bear  91$ 
I11  ihining  Tracks,  and  taint  the  gilded  Air, 

Silent  below  the  meaner  Serpent  creeps, 

Nor  dares  to  hifs,  but  hides  in  weedy  Heaps. 

And  thus  in  Pow’r  unrivafd  Dolphins  reign 

O’er  the  unbounded  Empire  of  the  Main.  910 

While  o’er  the  Floods  the  wanton  Dolphin  rolls, 

All  give  the  Sea,  and  drive  their  mingled  Shoals. 
With  fearful  Haft  their  thronging  Heaps  they  raife, 
Nor  on  their  dreaded  Monarch  fteady  gaze. 

Paffive  they  turn  their  Eyes ;  with  fervile  Fear 
Flis  furious  Bounds,  and  diftant  Puffings  hear. 

But  when  the  Sov  rain  hungry  feeks  his  Prey, 

Then  frighted  Numbers  crowd  the  narrow  Sea. 

From  the  known  Tyrant  all  the  meaner  Slaves 
Throng  to  the  Friths,  and  nettle  in  the  Caves.  93$ 
He  in  crude  Feafts  his  purpled  Jaws  embrues  $ 

From  the  mixt  Heaps  will  nobleft  Captives  chufe,  > 
Let  go  the  taftlefs  Prey,  and  vulgar  Treats  refufe.  J 
But  hardy  Troops  are  found,  and  they  alone 
That  brave  the  Dolphin ,  and  his  Sway  difbwn;  93  f 
With  equal  Scorn  the  Tyrant’s  Wrong  repay, 

Nor  paffive  will  the  lawlefs  Force  obey : 
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Amies  their  Name ;  no  pointed  Spikes  they  bear, 

Nor  wield  the  Sword,  nor  dart  the  pois’nous  Spear ; 
But  cloie-iet  Teeth  their  vaulted  Mouth  ihrround,  940 
That  ready  ftrike,  and  give  the  certain  Wound. 

With  thefe  fierce  Amies,  for  the  Fight  prepar'd, 
Engage  their  Monarch,  nor  his  Threats  regard. 

When  wanton  Dolphins  from  their  Fellows  ftray, 

And  the  lone  Wand’rers  take  their  private  Way,  945 
Amies  obierve,  and  ipread  the  pleafing  News ; 

None  dread  the  Danger,  or  the  Toil  excufe: 

With  firm  Confent  the  Summons  all  obey, 

Prefs  to  the  Charge,  and  throng  the  ftraighten'd  Way. 

So  when  the  Hopes  of  Fame,  and  hoftile  Spoils  950 
To  glorious  Hazard  pufli  th’  embattled  Files. 

Reiblvd  they  move,  and  all  the  Danger  court. 

Scale  the  high  Wall,  and  raze  the  batter’d  Fort : 

War  to  the  truly  brave  is  only  Sport. 

Awhile  the  Dolphin ,  tho'  unnumber’d  Foes 
Ally’d  to  One  united  Force  oppofe,  955 

Nor  royal  Birth,  nor  ancient  Fame  forgets; 

But  mocks  th’  Invaders,  and  their  Onfet  meets : 
Feeds  with  Revenge,  and  tafts  the  double  Sweets 
Of  flaughter’d  Rebels,  and  of  grateful  Treats. 


But 
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But  when  around  the  rallying  Troops  appear,  960 
Rulh  in  the  Front,  and  thicken  in  the  Rear, 

War’s  doubtful  Toils  the  finny  Chief  engage. 
Rebellion  worthy  all  the  Monarch's  Rage. 

Fearlefs  of  Danger  they  at  once  furround 
The  Princely  Fifh,  and  all  the  Dolphin  wound.  965 
With  Rage  inveterate  the  reftlefs  Shoals 
Make  at  his  Head,  and  on  his  azure  Jowls 
Remorfelefs  fallen ;  on  his  Back  they  ride, 

Hang  on  his  Gills,  and  tear  his  bleeding  Side. 

Some  glide  beneath,  others  behind  him  prefs,  970 
Burden  the  Tail,  and  all  the  Fifli  diftrels. 

He  lab  ring  puffs,  tho  weaken  d  with  his  Wounds 
Yet  vig’rous  ihoots,  and  all  the  Ocean  rounds. 

Vext  with  Difgrace,  and  Senie  of  various  Pain 
He  meditates  Revenge;  with  proud  Difdain  975 
Now  iwift  as  funny  Gleams  the  Dolphin  leaps 
Thro'  flying  Milts,  and  o’er  the  Surface  fweeps. 

Like  Lightning  now  he  gilds  the  Depths  below. 
Where  filent  Waves,  and  ftiller  Waters  flow. 

Nor  mirkfbm  Shades  below,  nor  upper  Seas,  9S0 
Remove  the  Foes,  nor  give  the  Sov’rain  Eafe. 

They  Hill  unmov’d  their  fallen’ d  Hold  retain, 

Drive  with  their  Guide,  and  round  the  troubled  Main. 

Where' re 
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Where’ re  he  moves,  unwelcome  they  attend. 

And  bom  by  him,  with  him  as  fwift  defcend  98? 
To  loweft  Seas,  as  fwift  again  purfue 
Repeated  Tracks,  and  clearer  Day  review. 

Thus  joyn’d  they  all  one  monftrous  Fifh  appear, 

And  to  known  Shapes  no  certain  Likeneis  bear. 
Fiihers  amaz’d  long  fix  their  fteady  Eyes,  99° 

While  blended  Kinds  their  real  Form  difguiie. 

As  when  the  ftagnate  Blood  corrupting  breeds  L 
The  putrid  Sore,  and  glowing  Ulcer  feeds  ; 

The  dusky  Leeches  drain  the  noifome  Food, 

And  give  new  Motion  to  the  clotted  Blood ;  99s 

Curl  up  their  Backs,  and  fwell  their  bloated  Sides, 
And  by  ftrong  Suit  ion  force  the  ftreaming  Tides ; 

But  when  the  long  continu  d  Pleaiiires  cloy, 

Senfelefs  they  fall,  and  dizzy  with  the  Joy. 

Thus  Amies  hung  around  the  Dolphin  twine,  woo 
Rivet  their  Teeth,  nor  will  the  Part  refign. 

When  fed  the  weary  Dolphin  they  releale; 

Difperfe  themfelves,  and  drive  along  the  Seas. 

The  Royal  Fiih,  from  hoftile  Numbers  freed, 
Relumes  his  Vigour,  and  exerts  his  Speed,  I0°* 

Furious  he  dailies  round  the  broken  Waves, 

Devours  whole  Shoals  and  grinds  the  gafping  Slaves. 

The 
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The  reeking  Blood  ihines  on  the  redden’d  Ooze, 

And  bluihing  Waves  their  finding  Azure  lofe. 

Flight  or  Refiftance  now  no  longer  fave,  ιοί» 

But  in  Return  they  feel  the  Wounds  they  gave. 

When  prowling  Troops  of  Wolves  feme  wand’ ring 
Deer 

In  num’rous  Concert  hunt ;  ihe  wing’d  with  Fear 
Skims  o’er  the  Dale,  and  from  the  Mountain  bounds ; 
With  braying  Plaints  the  vocal  Wood  refounds.  1015 
The  furious  Wolves  with  more  than  equal  Pace 
Reach  to  the  Wound,  and  gain  upon  the  Chace; 
From  her  fat  Sides  the  reeking  Morfels  tear, 

Bear  on  the  Haunch,  and  flea  the  living  Deer. 

Their  harmlefs  Prey  fecurely  they  deftroy,  iozo 

And  unaveng’d  the  guilty  Meal  enjoy. 

Void  of  Remode,  and  infolent  with  Pride 
Laugh  at  her  Groans,  and  all  her  Pains  deride. 

Not  fo  the  Dolphin s  Foes  unhurt  retreat; 

A  juft  Revenge  the  daring  Rebels  meet,  1011 

Their  former  Infuks  of  the  Monarch  grieve, 

And  Pains  for  Pains,  and  Wounds  for  Wounds  receive. 

Dolphins  in  Death  their  royal  Birth  regard, 

Ail  like  themfelve?,  and  for  the  Hour  prepar’d, 

Their 
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Their  Doom  expecting  they  intrepid  wait,  103® 

Εν  n  then  are  careful  to  preferve  their  State  j 
Fate  s  Summons  with  Indifference  obey, 

But  fly  the  Depths,  and  leave  the  wider  Sea. 

Left  meaner  Fifli  the  floating  Carkafs  meet, 

And  with  rude  Scorn  their  lifelefs  Sov  rain  treat.  1035 
To  wavy  Sands  they  filently  retire, 

Lie  there  unknown,  and  unobferv  d  expire. 

On  the  moift  Bed  recline  their  fickly  Head, 

Where  no  bale  Fifli  infults  the  royal  Dead  3 

And  hope  that  grateful  Man  with  pious  Hand  mo 

Will  give  his  Friend  the  Burial  of  the  Sand: 

At  leaft  the  Waters  and  returning  Tide 

Will  in  their  wracky  Heaps  the  princely  Relicks  hide. 

Living  they  rule,  and  dying  leave  the  Main  s 

No  bafe-bred  Foes  their  injur’d  Corps  profane.  104? 

Greatnefs  of  Soul  in  lateft  Hours  appears : 

Carelefs  of  Life  the  thoughtlefs  Hero  fears, 

Left  ought  that’s  lefs  ning,  or  that’s  mean  at  laft 

% 

A  fullying  Stain  on  former  Glories  caft. 

And  Dolphins  thus  in  Death  we  muft  admire  1050 
Juft  to  themfelves  5  their  Conduit  is  entire. 

Careful  t’  aifert  their  Honour,  and  maintain 

r*. 

Their  former  Port,  the  Dolphins  dying  reign. 
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Barbels ,  unlike  the  reft,  are  juft  and  mild, 

No  Fiih  they  harm,  by  them  no  Seas  are  fpoil'd.  1055 
Nor  on  their  own,  nor  diff  rent  Kinds  they  prey, 

But  equal  Laws  of  common  Right  obey. 

Undreaded  they  with  guiltlefs  Fleafure  feed 
On  fat’ning  Slime,  or  bite  the  fea-grown  Weed. 

Each  licks  his  Mate  ■,  by  Love  the  Barbel  lives,  1060 
And  the  dear  Kifs  alternate  Pleafure  gives. 

The  Good  and  Juft  are  Heaven's  peculiar  Care : 

All  rav’nous  Kinds  the  facred  Barbel  ipare ; 

Nor  will  tho’  hungry  feize  the  gentle  Fry, 

But  give  the  Look,  and  pitying  pais  them  by.  10 6? 

Honour’s  juft  Meed,  and  due  Rewards  attend 
The  brave  good  Man,  who  feorns  the  ielfiih  End, 
Will  on  no  Rights  by  lawlefs  Pow’r  intrude, 

But  to  his  own  prefers  the  publick  Good. 

Ev’n  ftormy  Seas  the  jufter  Kinds  revere,  1070 

And  Fillies  fome  Relpedt  to  Virtue  bear. 

But  All  befides,  voracious  and  unjuft, 

Obey  their  Paffions,  and  indulge  their  Luft. 

When  Hunger  calls,  they  roam  abroad  for  Food, 
Purfue  the  weaker,  by  the  ftrong  purfu’d.  1075 

All  the  Night  long  they  conftant  Watches  keep, 

Nor  one  unguarded  Moment  give  to  Sleep. 


Scaro  s 
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Scaros  alone  their  folded  Eye-lids  clofe 
In  grateful  Intervals  of  ioft  Repoie. 

In  fome  fequefter'd  Cell  remov'd  from  Sight,  ioS® 
They  deep  away  the  Dangers  of  the  Night.  , 

The  reft  all  wakeful  dread  the  dire  Surprize; 

From  midnight  Fears  the  God  of  Slumber  flies. 

Fondly  we  blame  the  Rage  of  warring  Fiih, 

Who  urg’d  by  Hunger  muft  fupply  the  With;  10S5 
When  cruel  Men,  to  whom  their  ready  Food 
Kind  Earth  affords,  yet  thirft  for  human  Blood. 

Peace ,  griev'd  by  Man,  to  brighter  Regions  fled, 

And  angry  Mars  contending  Nations  led. 

Ambitious  Youths  with  Thirft  of  Glory  fir'd  1090 
The  proud  Deformity  of  Scars  admir'd. 

Pow’r  uncontroll’d  maintain’d  the  wrongful  Caufe, 
Nor  fear’d  the  weaker  Force  of  filent  Laws. 

Nor  would  ungovern  d  Rage  the  Temples  (pate; 

But  ev’n  the  Gods  forgot  their  wonted  Care.  1095 
The  hoary  Prieft  oft  while  he  fuppliant  pray'd, 

On  his  own  Altar  was  a  Vidim  made. 

Bold  Sacrilege  laid  hallow  d  Buildings  waft, 

And  in  vile  Heaps  the  facred  Rubbiih  caft. 

In  circling  Wreaths  to  Heav’n  their  impious  Fires  ««*» 
Boldly  went  up,  and  rolld  their  guilty  Spiies. 
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Statues  deform’d  lay  headleis  on  the  Ground, 

None  knew  what  God  the  dubious  Image  own’d. 

At  length  foft  Peace  look’d  back;  the  Troubles  ceaft, 
And  pitying  Heaven  gave  the  Kingdoms  Reft.  no* 
From  good  sEneas  iprung,  the  Cefars  came 
To  footh  the  World,  and  quench  the  fpreading  Flame. 
Yet  reftlefs  Difcord  would  unconquer’d  ftrive 
The  dying  Sparks  of  Fury  to  revive. 

The  proud  Iberian ,  and  the  warlike  Gaul  mo 

Repin’d  at  Eafe,  and  heard  Bellond s  Calk 
Oft  did  the  Rhine  polluted  Currents  mourn, 

And  waili  the  Stains  from  his  difcolour  d  Urn. 

Oft  from  his  Reeds  old  Ifier  iilent  gaz’d, 

And  faw^  his  Banks  by  ilaughter’d  Legions  rais’d, 

Till  you,  bleft  Pairy  fo  kinder  Heav  n  decreed, 

Peace  unallay’d  reftofd,  and  groaning  Nations  freed. 
Now  fettled  Peace  broods  on  the  fmiling  Vales, 

And  fteady  Juftice  holds  th’  impartial  Scales. 
jifirea  comes,  the  Goddefs  comes  again,  nw 

And  from  injurious  Rapin  guards  the  Plain. 

Plenty  around  her  various  Mantle  fpreads, 

O’er  flow’ry  Paftures,  and  unforrag’d  Meads. 

The  God  of  Sleep,  freed  from  the  noify  Dread, 

On.  ev’ry  Bank  inclines  his  droivzv  Head.  1125 
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Gay  painted  Dreams  skim  o’er  the  filent  Plain, 

And  kindly  hover  on  the  flumb’ ring  Swain. 

The  joyous  Sun  fmiles  on  the  calmer  Day, 

And  little  Loves  in  ev’ry  Corner  play. 

May  the  Good  Gods  thefe  Halcyon  Days  prolong,  ”3· 
Give  Ruft  to  Arms,  and  Leiiiire  to  the  Song. 

May,  thro'  the  Round  of  long  fucceffive  Years, 
Continu'd  Peace  prevent  our  future  Fears. 

Now  fuppliant  Right  fears  no  difguftful  Frown 
Or  from  th’  Imperial  Sire·,  or  Loyal  Son.  ,!5? 

Now  humble  Merit  meets  a  juft  Reward, 

Nor  will  the  Court  difdain  the  peaceful  Bard. 

May  Jove,  and  thofe  bright  Meffen'gers  of  Fate, 

That  throng  his  Throne,  and  on  the  Godhead  wait, 
May  all  indulgent  guard  the  Royal  Pair,  “4° 

The  World’s  great  Monarch,  and  the  blooming  Heir. 
Our  Wifhes  muft  fucceed,  our  Pray’rs  are  heard, 

If  Piety  deferves  a  juft  Reward. 

The  Heav’nly  Pow'rs  will  look  propitious  down, 

By  fure  Succeffion  fix  th’  eftabliih'd  Throne,  ”45 
Preferve  th  Immortal  Sire,  and  aid  the  Godlike  Son. 
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HO  W  captive  Shoals  reward  the  Fiiher  s  Toils, 
What  Force  fubdues,  or  fpecious  Fraud  be¬ 
guiles, 

Attend,  Great  Prince ,  to  thee  the  Sea-born  Muie 
A  Theme  not  forreign  tho’  unfung  purfues. 

The  filent  Rovers  own  thy  facred  Sway,  ? 

Thee  bending  Waves,  and  proftrate  Deeps  obey. 

All  Arts  are  thine,  for  Thee  th3  advent  rous  Swain 
Trufts  faithlefs  Winds,  and  courts  the  wrinkled  Main. 
Indulgent  Heav  n  confpires  with  Earth  and  Seas 
By  nobler  Gifts  and  happier  Arts  to  pleaie,  io 

The  Gods  of  Verfe  harmonious  Strains  prepare. 

To  crown  thy  Pleafures,  and  dilpell  thy  Care 
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I  from  Cilicia’s  Shores  their  Envoy  came, 

And  Mercry's  Shrine  approv’d  th'  afpiring  Flame. 

Jove’s  greateft  Son,  whofe  partial  Cares  demand  15 
Superior  Honours  from  my  native  Land, 

Hermes,  where  Gain  invites,  infpire  the  Lay,  p 
Through  Neptune’s  Deeps  your  golden  Wand  difplay,> 
Deicribe  the  Courfe,  and  point  the  doubtful  Way.  J 
Whate’re  fuccefsful  Arms  the  Fifher  knows 
New  from  your  Mind  in  fair  Ideas  rofe  j 
You  firft  the  icaly  Fugitive  confin’d, 

Form'd  each  Machine,  each  various  Uie  ailign’d. 

Pan  learnt  his  Father's  Art,  nor  learnt  in  vain, 

The  Fiiher’s  Wiles  fecur’d  the  Thund’rer's  Reign, 
From  interpofing  Floods  Typhaon  drew, 

Secur’d  his  Grandfire,  and  the  Monfter  flew. 

Fiihes  for  nobler  Booty  bait  the  Shore, 

And  hint  a  Conqueft  like  their  own  before. 

With  thefe  the  God  a  Iufcious  Meal  prepares  ;  3O 

Plung’d  from  th'  Abyis  th'  invited  Fiend  appears,  > 
Confults  his  Hunger,  and  forgets  his  Fears.  J 

Strait  from  his  cloudy  Throne  th’  Imperial  King 
Difpatcht  his  Thunders  on  the  flaming  Wing; 

Floods  now  of  Fire  th  unguarded  Foe  furround,  35 
The  glowing  Bolt  imprints  it’s  hiffing  Wound. 
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With  Forehead  prone  the  writhing  Monfter  flies, 

A  thoufand  Rocks  the  copious  Slaughter  dies. 

The  Shores  the  bluihing  Trophies  ftill  retain, 

Not  all  their  Waves  can  purge  the  guilty  Stain.  40 
Fam’d  Maids  Son,  if  Fifhers  ihppliant  Prayrs 
With  grateful  Accent  ever  charm’d  your  Ears, 
Propitious  to  their  Bard,  your  Aid  impart, 

And  make  the  Verfe  as  famous  as  the  Art. 

Firft  be  the  Fifher's  Limbs  compact  and  found,  45 
With  folid  Fleih,  and  well-brac’d  Sinews  bound. 

Let  due  Proportion  ev’ry  Part  commend, 

Nor  Leannefs  fhrink  too  much,  nor  Fat  diftend. 

Oft  fome  flout  Fifh  a  vig’rous  Fight  maintains, 
Sufpends  the  Conqueft,  and  difputes  his  Chains  ;  50 

With  grappling  Fins  aflerts  his  native  Place, 

Nor  tamely  quits  his  Mother  Sea’s  Embrace, 

Oft  he  mull  fcale  the  Clift,  whofe  tow'ring  Brow 
With  rugged  Frown  furveys  the  Waves  below ; 

With  bending  Oars  the  foaming  Surface  fweep,  if 
Or  fearch  the  dark  Recedes  of  the  Deep. 

Let  watry  Labours  be  his  chief  Content, 

The  briny  Seas  his  nat’ral  Element. 

Judicious  Art  with  long  Experience  joyn’d 
Inform  the  ready  Dictates  of  his  Mind, 

4 
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Fiihes  by  various  Wiles  elude  their  Fates, 

The  Wit  that  dire  Extremity  creates. 

Let  Refolution  all  his  Paffions  fway, 

Nor  Pleafures  charm  his  Mind,  nor  Fears  difmay. 
From  ihort  Repofe  let  early  Vigour  rife,  <55 

And  all  his  Soul  awaken  with  his  Eyes. 

Well  let  his  Patience  and  his  Health  iiiftain 
Jove's  piercing  Storms,  and  Sirius'  fultry  Reign. 

Let  him  with  conftant  Love  the  Sea  purlue, 

With  eager  Joy  the  pleafing  Toil  renew.  70 

So  Thetis  ihall  reward  her  faithful  Swain, 

And  all  his  Labours  pleafe  the  God  of  Gain. 

Autumnal  Seafons  early  Toils  invite, 

When  riling  Phofphor  fmiles  with  infant  Light, 

Maturer  Day  fuccefsful  Draughts  denies,  7? 

Till  gentle  Ev’ning  cools  the  fev’rilh  Skies. 

When  cold  declining  Suns  contrail  the  Day, 

Departing  Beams  forbid  the  Fiiher’s  Stay. 

Kind  Spring  attones  his  Predecefibr's  Wrong, 

And  Days  entire  th  unceafing  Sport  prolong.  80 
Then  near  the  Shores  the  icaly  Legions  move, 

Confult  their  future  Race,  and  prefent  Love. 

Attend  th'  aufpicious  Wind  that  breaths  ierene, 

And  innocently  fans  the  floating  Scene. 

* 


The 


Book  III.  Oppian's  Halieuticks.  ny 

The  prudent  Filh,  when  louder  Tempefts  found,  85 
Avoids  the  Shock,  and  feeks  the  calm  Profound. 
Fearlefs  returns,  when  rattling  Storms  abate ; 

But  lilent  Filhers  urge  his  iurer  Fate. 

This  conftant  Rule  the  finny  Travellers  guides 
With  cautious  Front  t’  oppofe  the  wind  and  Tides ;  90 
Thus  they  unhurt  th’  united  Force  withftand, 

And  hover  fafely  o’er  the  ihelving  Strand. 

But  let  complying  Nets  and  ipreading  Sails 
Side  with  the  Waves,  and  iwell  before  the  Gales. 
When  Southern  Winds  on  dewy  Pinions  rife,  95 

With  facing  Prow  falute  the  Northern  Skies  ■, 

With  Southern  Courie  th’  obiequious  Pinnace  fteer, 
When  frozen  Boreas  blufters  in  the  rear ; 

To  Weftern  Seas  let  fultry  Eurus  fend, 

And  Zephyr's  Airs  your  Eaftern  Voy’ge  befriend,  too 
So  fliall  your  eafier  Toil  and  meeting  Prey 
The  due  Obfervance  of  the  Winds  repay. 

By  thofe  who  curious  have  their  Art  defin’d 
Four  Sorts  of  Filhers  are  diftind  affign’d. 

The  firft  in  Hooks  delight ;  here  fome  prepare  10; 
The  Angle’s  taper  Length,  aud  twifted  Hair; 

Others  the  tougher  Threads  of  Flax  entwine, 

But  firmer  Hands  fuftain  the  fturdy  Line. 
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A  third  prevails  by  more  compendious  Ways, 

While  numerous  Hooks  one  common  Line  difplays.  no 
The  next  with  Nets  wide-wafting  skim  the  Seas, 
But  different  Forms,  with  different  Proipe&s  pleafe. 
Some  hurl  the  leaded  Cafting-Net  around, 

And  drag  the  Circle  lefsning  from  the  Ground. 

The  wide  extended  Seine  and  Trammel  {weep  n$ 
The  {helving  Beach,  the  Drag-Net  skims  the  Deep. 
The  Hoop-Net  s  conick  Lab’rinth  plies  the  Shore, 
Heave-Nets  the  Fillies  oozy  Beds  explore. 

A  thoufand  Names  a  Fifher  might  rehearfe 
That  fhun  untraftable  the  fmoother  Verie.  no 

The  Third  the  mazy  Weels  Enclofure  bait, 
Unequal  Gains  the  {canty  Labour  wait. 

No  conftant  Care  th’  indulgent  Sports  require, 

To  ileep  the  Fiihers  from  their  Charge  retire. 

To  them  ev’n  Sleep  has  learnt  to  be  fincere,  n? 
And  Dreams  of  Wealth  the  iure  Event  declare. 
Waking  they  find  th’  imaginary  Prize 
In  airy  Forms  prelude  to  real  Joys, 

Others  the  Trident’s  gaftly  Terrors  wield, 

And  purple  Conquefts  ftain  the  watry  Field.  130 
Theie  various  Arms  the  Fifher’s  Toils  attend, 

Well  known  the  Form  of  each,  and  proper  End. 

Fillies 
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Fifties  have  too  their  felf-preferving  Arts, 

Not  that  alone  which  home-bred  Fear  imparts; 

Their  fbrreign  Foes  they  equally  deceive,  13; 

Th'  entangling  Net  and  burden’d  Hook  relieve. 

The  raving  Swains  in  tragick  Poftures  mourn, 

And  Grief  alone  attends  the  Net’s  Return. 

The  Barbel ,  when  encircling  Seines  inclofe, 

The  fatal  Threads,  and  treach’rous  Bofom  knows.  140 
Inftant  he  rallies  all  his  vig’rous  Pow’rs, 

And  faithful  Aid  of  ev'ry  Nerve  implores ; 

O’er  Battlements  of  Cork  up-darting  flies, 

And  finds  from  Air,  th’  Efcape  that  Sea  denies. 

But  ihould  the  firft  Attempt  his  Hopes  deceive,  145 
And  fatal  Space  th’  imprifon’d  Fall  receive, 

Exhaufted  Strength  no  fecond  Leap  fupplies ; 
Self-doom’ d  to  Death  the  proftrate  Victim  lies, 
Refign’d  with  painful  Expectation  waits, 

Till  thinner  Element  compleats  his  Fates. 

So  when  a  Fever’s  doubtful  Crifis  reigns, 

Preys  on  the  Heart,  and  revels  in  the  Veins, 

The  confcious  Patient  fees  with  wild  Surprize 
Approaching  Death  in  all  it’s  Terrors  rife. 

Fond  Hopes  create  at  firft  reluctant  Strife,  «5? 

Refolv'd  he  grafps  the  flipp’ry  Verge  of  Life. 


The 
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The  Leaches  Art  th'  obedient  Wretch  implores, 

The  bitter  Draught,  and  nauieous  Pill  devours. 

But  if  the  baffled  Pow'rs  of  Med’cine  fail, 

And  partial  Fate  inclines  th'  unequal  Scale,  ιέα 

Each  flatt’ ring  Hope,  and  fond  Defire  of  Breath 
Tamely  he  quits,  and  courts  an  eafy  Death. 

When  doling  Nets  the  Spit-Fijb  Shoal  furprize, 
Some  Hole  they  feek  ofhofpitable  Size  j 
There  ruffling  all  their  waving  Lengths  convey,  id 
Wriggling  iucceffive  through  the  narrow  Way. 

In  like  Extremity  the  greedy  Toils 
With  Arts  more  exquilite  the  Wolf  beguiles. 

Low  he  defcends,  when  pow’rful  Fear  commands, 
And  fcoops  with  lab’ ring  Fins  the  furrow’d  Sands.  170 
Lodg’d  in  that  Cave  expecting  Fate  derides, 

While  o’er  his  Back  the  leaded  Margin  Hides. 

The  crafty  Wolves.,  when  ere  they  confcious  feel 
Deep  in  their  Jaws  infixt  the  barbed  Steel, 

Writhing  with  reftiff  Fury  backward  bound,  17s 

The  Hook  difmiffing  thro’  the  widen’d  Wound. 

Cetaceous  Tunnies  too  with  equal  Rage 
The  grand  Diipute  of  Life  and  Freedom  wage. 

When  fir  ft  the  Hook  inflids  the  hidden  Blow, 
Downward  they  hurry  to  the  Rocks  below  5  iSc 
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With  recent  Strength  o'erpow’r  the  Filher’s  Hand, 
And  twining  graip  the  Pavement  of  the  Sand; 

There  tug  the  Steel,  and  tear  the  ragged  Wound, 
And  gladly  with  their  Fates  for  Pain  compound. 

When  lucky  Hooks  the  larger  Kinds  furprize,  18, 
The  fierce  Sea-Cow ,  or  Farris  enormous  Size; 

The  prickled  Thornback ,  or  the  Haddock^  wound  ; 
Their  weighty  Limbs  they  ftretch  on  iandy  Ground, 
In  conftant  Obftinacy  truft  alone, 

And  meaner  Ufe  of  Stratagem  diibwn  ;  Γ9© 

With  faithful  Aid  their  mutual  Force  combine, 
Releafe  the  Wound,  or  force  the  weaker  Line. 

But  the  fleet  Amie ,  and  the  Fox- Hound  know, 
What  kind  Effects  from  fwift  Compliance  flow. 

They  the  firft  Summons  of  the  Hook  obey,  ij? 
Nor  flay  till  Force  commands  the  painful  Way; 
Prevent  th‘  extended  Line,  and  faft’ning  tear 
With  grinding  Rows  of  Teeth  the  crackling  Hair. 
Hence  taught,  the  Fiihers  arm  their  loweft  Line, 

And  next  the  Hook  the  dutStile  Wire  adjoyn.  100 
The  Cramp-Fifi ?,  when  the  pungent  Pain  alarms, 
Exerts  his  magick  Pow’rs  and  poiion'd  Charms. 

Clings  round  the  Line,  and  bids  th’  Embrace  infuie 
From  fertil  Cells  compreft  his  iiibtil  Juice. 


Th’ 
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Th’  afpiring  Tide  it’s  reftlefs  Volumes  rears, 

Rolls  up  the  fteep  Afcent  of  flipp'ry  Hairs, 

Then  down  the  Rod  with  eafy  Motion  Aides, 

And  entring  in  the  FHher’s  Hand  fubfides. 

On  ev’ry  Joint  an  icy  Stiffneis  fteals, 

The  flowing  Spirits  binds,  and  Blood  congeals.  »» 
Down  drops  the  Rod  diihiift,  and  floating  lies, 

Drawn  captive  in  it’s  Turn,  the  Fiili  s  Prize. 

V. 

Th’  endanger’d  Cuttle  thus  evades  his  Fears, 

And  native  Hoards  of  fluid  Safety  wears. 

A  pitchy  Ink  peculiar  Glands  fupply,  4If 

Whofe  Shades  the  iharpeft  Beam  of  Light  defie. 

Purfu’d  he  bids  the  fable  Fountains  flow, 

And  wrapt  in  Clouds  eludes  th’  impending  Foe. 

The  Filh  retreats  unieen,  while  felf-born  Night 
With  pious  Shade  befriends  her  Parent’s  Flight.  no 
The  winged  Sieve  with  Crimfon  dies  the  Main, 

His  Fraud  the  fame,  tho’  different  the  Stain. 

Such  Arts  the  finny  Politicians  know, 

Poor  unavailing  Arts!  where  Man's  the  Foe. 

Thofe  who  in  filent  Deeps  remoter  live,  il5 

Strangers  to  Fraud,  an  eafy  Conqueft  give. 

Simple  and  artleis  are  the  Fiiher’s  Arms; 

Onions  to  them,  and  naked  Hooks  have  Charms. 

Thofe  s 
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Thofe  Kinds  that  haunt  the  Sea-confining  Strand, 

As  more  expos’d  fuperior  Arts  command.  ijo 

Of  thefe  the  fmaller  Fries  by  Shrimps  are  drawn, 
Sieves  fibrous  Legs,  the  little  Crab  or  Prawn. 

To  Fleih  embrin'd,  or  ilimy  Worms  they  haft, 

Or  any  fav’ry  Bait  of  ranker  Taft. 

Baits  for  the  large  the  fmaller  Shoal  fupplies,  135 
To  nobler  Prey  the  gradual  Conquefts  rife. 

Eternal  Hunger  gnaws  the  Glutton-Fiih, 

No  reas’ning  Pow’r  contrails  th’  impatient  Wiih. 

Sea- Crows  the  Tunnie ,  Shrimps  the  Wolf  approves, 

The  Breams  voracious  Guft  the  Gaper  moves,  *4® 
Ox-eyes  excite  the  fharp-teeth’d  Ruff's  Defire, 
Horje-tails  the  various  Rainbow's  Paint  admire. 

The  Oerve  Surmullets  tempt  to  certain  Fate ; 

For  Yellow-tails  with  bright-ey’d  Pearches  bait. 

Cachrels  the  Gilt-beads  glitt' ring  Race  invite,  m* 
And  tender  Prehes  the  Lampreys  Taft  delight. 

Thus  larger  Kinds ;  the  Fair  One  of  the  Seas 
Nam’d  from  his  beauteous  Form  young  Tunnies  pleafe. 
On  the  finall  Cod  the  full-grown  Tunnie  feeds, 

When  Wolves  attract  the  wounded  Anthie  bleeds.  150 
To  crefted  Horfe-tails  hungry  Sword-Fijh  haft, 

And  Mullets  pleafe  the  Shark  s  judicious  Taft. 
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Thus  weaker  Kinds  with  human  Arts  unite, 

And  Vengeance  to  the  Foes  in  Death  requite. 

Each  in  his  Turn  promotes  th’  afcending  Fate,  zss 
And  proves  alternately  the  Prey  and  Bait. 

Hunger,  thou  in-bred  Fiend,  whofe  ftern  Commands 
Nor  Brutes,  nor  lordly  Man  himielf  withftands, 
Extortioner,  to  All  alike  unkind, 

Slave  to  the  Senfe,  but  Rebel  to  the  Mind;  260 
All  Appetites  to  thee,  all  Paffions  yield, 

And  Reafon  quits  the  fcarce  difputed  Field. 

Her  Throne  ufurpd,  Companions  of  thy  State, 
Stinging  Diigrace,  and  vengeful  Ate  wait. 

Thy  Powr  the  winged  Songfter  s  Flight  o’ertakes,  261 
And  drives  the  Lion  roaring  thro*  the  Brakes ; 
Purfues  the  Serpent  thro*  the  mazy  Way, 

And  o  er  the  Reptil  W orld  aflerts  the  Sway. 

But  when  thou  div’ft  to  liquid  Worlds  below, 

The  Sea-born  Kinds  thy  fierceft  Fury  know*  170 
Plere  various  Deaths  thy  fierce  Emotions  wait : 

On  Earth  thou  trifieft,  but  in  Seas  art  Fate. 

The  Natives  of  my  Country’s  Shores,  that  claim 
Immortal  Honours  from  Sarpedori s  Name, 

Corycium  iacred  to  the  God  of  Gain,  275 

And  fair  Eleufa  riling  from  the  Main, 
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By  Friendihip  feign’d,  and  Love's  diffembling  Wiles, 
The  late-miftaken  Antbies  Race  beguiles. 

Hear,  Mighty  Prince,  her  Country’s  dear  Delights 
With  fonder  Joy  the  Patriot  Mufe  recites.  lSo 

Firft  iome  experienc’d  Veteran  explores, 

Where  moffy  Caves  indent  the  fteeper  Shores. 

There  launching  forth  his  Boat,  with  weighty  Strokes 
Of  num’rous  Sound  the  murm  ring  Planks  provokes. 
The  Waves  ihrink  undulating  from  the  Blow,  ^5 
And  fink  the  circling  Summons  all  below. 

Mufick  tho'  rude  has  Charms  j  the  Antbies  round 
With  unexperienc’d  Ear  imbibe  the  Sound; 

The  Man  all  o’er  and  vocal  Wood  Purvey, 

Infatiate  gaze,  and  feem  to  beg  their  Stay.  290 
He  to  his  ftranger  Guefts  Sea  P ear cb  or  Craves 
Firft  Pledge  of  future  Correfpondence  throws. 

They  greedily  devour  the  lib’ral  Mels, 

And  wagging  Tails  their  Gratitude  exprefs. 

As  when  from  far  fome  honourable  Gueft,  295 
With  martial  Skill,  or  nobler  Science  bleft, 

For  new  Improvements  leaves  his  native  Shore, 

And  views  thole  Climes  his  Fame  has  reach  d  befbi  e. 
Some  Sire  of  hofpitable  Mind,  who  knows 
What  all  Mankind  the  gen’rous  Learned  owes, 

S  2 
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Conducts  him  to  his  old  paternal  Seat, 

AiTures  a  welcome  tho*  a  poor  Retreat ; 

With  hearty  Words,  and  frank  obliging  Guife, 

He  grafps  his  Hand,  devours  him  with  his  Eyes 5 
Rich  Gifts  importunately  kind  obtrudes,  305 

And  mean  Reflections  of  Expence  excludes. 
Salubrious  Dainties  from  the  rural  Hoard 
In  unafFeited  Plenty  crown  the  Board, 

Freely  they  feaft  to  Mirth  and  Joy  reiign  d, 

Nor  want  an  equal  Banquet  for  the  Mind.  310 

That  done,  with  Pledge  alternate  drain  the  Bowls, 
While  gen  rous  Friendihip  opens  all  their  Souls. 

Thus  the  glad  Fiiher  and  the  deftin’d  Prey 
With  mutual  Joys  deceive  the  wanton  Day. 

The  prefent  Feafts,  and  Hopes  of  future  Gain,  315 
Thofe  pleafe  the  Fifn,  and  theie  delight  the  Swain. 
He  ev’ry  Day  renews  th*  expected  Treat, 

Nor  fparing  of  his  Labour  or  his  Meat. 

They  leave  their  Cells,  and  haft’ning  to  the  Sound, 
With  open  Jaws  lupine  their  Holt  furround.  32© 
He  deals  his  Favours  with  diftinguiih’d  Care, 

And  bulky  Chiefs  divide  the  largeft  Share. 

Henceforth  content  they  praife  th’  incurious  Reft, 
With  Food  unearn  d,  and  calm  Confinement  bleft. 

Fixt 
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Fixt  to  their  Choice  they  feek  no  forreign  Shore;  32* 
Variety  and  Freedom  charm  no  more. 

So  when  bleak  Winter  whitens  all  the  Plain, 
Wedg’d  in  their  Folds  the  willing  Flocks  remain. 

At  once  in  Body  and  in  Wiih  confin’d, 

Not  ev’n  their  native  Fields  can  tempt  their  Mind.  330 
Soon  as  the  Boat  leaves  the  retiring  Shores, 

The  diftant  Anthies  hear  the  founding  Oars. 

Onward  they  rufh  impatient  of  delay, 

Luxuriant  roll,  and  featly  Gambols  play. 

Diffus’d  around  they  dafli  the  iparkling  Main,  335 
And  brufh  a  foamy  Circle  on  the  Plain; 

With  wagging  Jaws  their  welcome  Friend  falute. 

And  Nature  feem  to  curfe  that  made  ’em  mute. 

So  when  the  Bird,  whole  firft  Appearance  brings 
Relenting  Seafons,  and  returning  Springs,  340 

Home  to  her  Neft  with  loaded  Bill  repairs, 

And  Food  untafted  to  her  Younglings  bears; 

The  callow  Progeny,  with  Throats  ereit, 

And  quiv’ring  Wings  the  ling ’ring  Mefs  expert 
The  little  Rivals  round  their  Mother  crowd,  345 
And  chatter  their  Neceffities  aloud. 

The  good  old  Squire  below,  with  raviih’d  Ears 
The  ihrill  Muficians  of  his  Chimney  hears. 


The 
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The  Fiiher  feeds,  and  ftroaks  them  with  his  Hands, 
Their  Nature  tames, and  all  their  Hearts  commands.  350 
Like  gen'rous  Subjeds  they  their  King  obey, 

Whofe  willing  Hearts  confefs  the  milder  Sway. 
Where'er  he  wields  his  intimating  Arm, 

With  equal  Pace  th'  attraded  Legions  fwarm. 

So  when  the  Roman- Youth  their  Couriers  rein,  355 
And  mimick  Armies  ihake  the  bloodlefs  Plain, 

What  fide  the  fage  Diredor  points  the  Way, 

The  Battle  rages,  and  the  Troops  obey. 

No  more  of  mutual  Joys,  or  gamefome  Play, 

Or  Banquets  equal’ d  to  the  livelong  Day.  360 

The  Fiiher  now  intent  on  other  Joys 

The  tougheft  Line  and  ftrongeft  Hook  employs. 

His  Left  fupports  the  Line,  in  fair  Difguife 
Beneath  the  Bait  the  latent  Iron  lies. 

Sent  from  his  Right  a  Pebble  ftrikes  the  Flood,  36$ 
The  finking  Throng  purfiue  the  fancy’ d  Food. 

If  or  by  Chance  or  doom’d  by  partial  Fate 
One  ftay  behind  to  him  he  gives  the  Bait. 

He  fnaps  the  Meat  with  glad  unthinking  Haft, 

Poor  Ignorant !  the  laft  he  e'er  muft  tail.  37® 

Both  Hands  intent  the  bending  Swain  applies, 

And  hoifts  with  iudden  Force  the  lonely  Prize. 

Should 
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Should  ruftling  Waves  in  quicker  Pulfe  convey, 

The  diftant  guilty  founds  of  ftrugling  Prey, 

Averfe  they’d  fly,  and  leek  the  fpatious  Seas ;  375 

Familiar  Shores  nor  wonted  Food  would  pleafe. 

A  vig’rous  Strength  th’  impetuous  Toil  demands, 

Or  needs  th’  united  Aid  of  iecond  Hands. 

All  Obligations  thus  th’  indebted  Prey 

With  undefigned  Gratitude  repay;  380 

A  nobler  Banquet  to  the  Swain  reftore, 

And  feed,  as  they  were  fed  themielves  before. 

Others  on  ruder  Force  alone  rely, 

And  fturdy  Limbs  their  artlefs  Labour  ply. 

Impatient  they  deipiie  the  formal  Cheat,  325 

The  tedious  Courfe  of  Flattery  and  Treat. 

Their  firit  Repafts  the  dire  Recurve  conceal 
Of  tougheft  Brafs,  or  more  impaflive  Steel. 

With  double  Point  the  hirer  Weapon  bends. 

And  different  ways  it’s  deadly  Jaws  extends.  39® 
A  ftrong  clofe-twifted  Cord  alfixt  between 
In  equal  Poife  iuftains  the  dire  Machine. 

A  living  Sea-Wolf  beft  {upplies  the  Bait, 

If  dead,  his  Jaws  receive  the  Plummet’s  Weight. 

New  Life  deriving  from  the  prefling  Lead  39? 

Th’  unconfcious  Mimick  rolls,  and  nods  his  Head. 

When. 
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When  firft  attraded  by  the  plealing  Sound, 

Th'  afcending  Anthies  leave  the  fafe  Profound, 

Back  fly  th'  expecting  Oars,  the  fatal  Food 
Some  skilful  Chief  addrefles  to  the  Flood.  4°° 

High  o'er  the  Stern  he  waves  the  Line,  while  they 
With  Haft  tumultuous  chace  the  flying  Prey  ;  > 

Hunger  and  Emulation  urge  their  Way.  J 

The  vanquiiht  Wretch  thus  fcours  along  the  Plain, 
While  clofe  behind  his  ardent  Conqu'rous  ftrain.  405 
If  one  approach  fuperior  to  the  reft, 

He  feizes  uncontroll’d  th’  unjoyous  Feaft. 

Soon,  but  too  late,  he  mourns  the  treach’rous  Prize, 
And  fondly  from  th’  inherent  Mifchief  flies. 

Here  long  with  mutual  Force  the  Fiih  and  Swain  40 
Each  well-contefted  Inch  of  Sea  maintain. 

Vid'ry  impartial  hovers  o’er  the  Field, 

Each  draws  refolv’d,  unknowing  each  to  yield. 

Mean  while  th'  intenfer  Force  of  adive  Pain 
To  Form  uncouth  diftorts  the  bending  Swain.  41? 
His  Arms  ftretcht  out,  his  cracking  Shoulders  bow, 
And  furrow’d  Frowns  contrad  his  ardent  Brow. 

Each  length' ning  Muicle  to  it’s  Tendons  ftrains, 

In  livid  Ridges  fwell  the  bloated  Veins. 


Each 
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Each  Bone  feems  flatting  from  it  s  ilipp’ry  Sphere,  r~® 
Deep  in  his  Skin  the  waving  Vales  appear. 

Wild  with  the  Smart  and  fir’d  with  high  Difdain 
The  great-foul’d  Slave  indignant  ihakes  his  Chain, 
And  fondly  ftruggles  to  his  native  Main. 

The  lab’ ring  Chief  with  ardent  Voice  implores  4*$ 
Elis  jolly  Lads  to  ftretch  th’  inceflant  Oars. 

Should  once  the  Boat  comply,  the  fcaly  Foe 
Would  drag  th’  unequal  Swain  to  Seas  below. 

A  crimfon  Torrent  from  his  ftraighten’d  Veins 
Impetuous  fpins,  and  all  his  Hand  diftains,  43 
In  crackling  Sound  the  tortur’d  Cord  complains. 

He  ne’er  this  unrelenting  Toil  declines, 

Nor  urg’d  by  Pain  the  furious  Load  refigns. 

As  two  rough  Heroes  of  Athietick  Size, 

Whofe  rival  Strength  difputes  th’  important  Prize,  435 
Some  intermediate  Rope,  from  either  End 
Bending  averfe,  with  {training  Limbs  extend. 

While  equal  Force  they  mutually  repay, 

Long  undecided  hangs  the  Fortune  of  the  Day, 

Such  is  the  Fifher’s  and  the  Captive’s  Strife,  440 
From  Hopes  of  Conqueft,  and  Defire  of  Life. 

The  faithful  Shoal  that  Earth-bred  Trick  diibwn 
Of  leaving  Friends  to  bear  their  Ills  alone. 
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Too  ftudious  to  releafe  the  poof  Diftreft, 

They  prefs  his  Back,  and  heave  beneath  his  Breaft.  44* 
Fond  Ignorants  !  nor  all  the  while  perceive 
They  but  augment  the  Pain  they  Would  relieve. 

.  ·  r  ·  ·*  C 

Oft  their  officious  Impotence  they  joyn, 

And  grind  with  toothlefs  JaWs  th'  impaffive  Linej 
Thrice  happy  Friends !  if  Nature  lefs  unkind 
To  gen'rous  Hearts  had  equal  Arms  affign'd. 

Tir'd  with  the  conftant  Force  of  Oars  and  Pain 
The  Fiih  fubmits  at  laft,  to’s  native  Main 
His  Life  bequeaths,  his  Body  to  the  Swain. 

If  e  re  you  hope  to  tame  th’  unwieldy  Prey, 

This  Rule  with  moft  religious  Heed  obey : 

Ne’re  let  your  intermitting  Toil  afford 
Reft  to  the  Oars,  or  Slacknefs  to  the  Cord. 

Should  once  the  Fiih  his  Head  at  Freedom  gain, 

All  future  Force  were  impotent  and  Vain. 

Oft  on  the  Spikes  that  arm  th’  indented  Chine 
Rolling  averfe  he  faws  the  trembling  Line. 

Tunnies ,  and  He  that’s  nam’d  from  beauteous  Dye, 
Cetaceous  Kinds,  a  Strength  like  this  apply, 

But  by  the  Arms  of  Swains  like  thefe  rnuft  die.  465 
Others  are  caught,  allur’d  to  bloodlefs  Fate 
By  Food  unarm’d,  and  ludicrous  Deceit. 
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The  Rock-bred  Beetles  moft,  they  thoughtleis  run, 
Favour  the  Cheat,  and  haft  to  be  undone. 

Weave  you  a  Weel,  of  vaft  capacious  Size,  470 

Iberia’s  foil  the  wreathing  Twig  fupplies. 

Let  ftiffeft  Rods  ered  the  Sides  defend, 

The  circling  Door  with  narrow  Compafs  bend,  > 
With  fpatious  Arch  the  concave  Room  extend.  J 
Locufls  or  Prekes  within  invite  the  Game,  475 

With  mellow  Steams  attractive  from  the  Flame. 

The  Snare  accoutred  thus  obliquely  lay, 

The  Door  toward  the  Cavern  of  the  Prey. 

The  Baits  an  aCtive  Sphere  of  Odours  fpread, 

And  call  the  Beetle  from  his  rocky  Bed.  4?o 

Coyly  reierv’d  he  views  the  new  Deceit 
And  hovers  anxious  o’er  the  treach  rous  Gate, 
Entring  at  length  he  rolls  in  luicious  Sweets, 
Diftends  his  Maw,  and  prudently  retreats. 

Big  with  the  News,  nor  fond  of  private  Ends  4S* 
He  bears  the  gen  rous  Tidings  to  his  Friends. 

The  Swain  mean  while  recruits  the  leifen’d  Meat, 
And  new  Variety  improves  the  Treat. 

With  glad  tumultuous  Haft  th'  unweening  Prey 

The  Call  of  Hunger  and  of  Fate  obey.  49«* 

T  a  Each 
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Each  chears  his  Fellows  with  the  promis’d  Feafts, 

No  jealous  Thoughts  chaftife  the  jovial  Guefts. 
Entring  they  crowd  the  unfufpe&ed  Snare, 

Forget  their  wonted  Home,  and  wonted  Fear. 

In  Feafts  and  buxom  Mirth  their  Honrs  employ,  49? 
But  find  too  dearly  bought  the  fhort  liv'd  Joy. 

As  when  fome  gay  unthinking  Orphan  Heir, 
Refcu’d  from  Studies  and  paternal  Care, 

The  Fates,  and  Fortune  molt  perverfely  kind 
Give  an  Eftate,  e’re  Age  has  giv’n  a  Mind ; 

\  *  f  v 

With  equal  Thoughts  infpir’d  from  equal  Years 
Around  his  Board  a  jovial  Crew  repairs  * 

With  giddy  Joys  they  cheat  the  thoughtlefs  Hours  j 
Each  drinks  a  Farm,  and  each  a  Field  devours. 
Alternate  all  prepare  the  circling  Treat,  5°? 

Till  in  a  Goal  th’  unhappy  Spendthrifts  meet. 

‘  » 

Like  them  the  Gluttons  of  the  finny  Kind 
Severe  Effe&s  from  heedlefs  Pleafures  find. 

The  Swain  obfervant  eyes  the  copious  Prey, 

Shuts  down  the  Gate,  and  intercepts  the  Way: 

He  draws  the  moving  Priibn  from  the  Deep, 

And  lulls  his  Captives  to  eternal  Sleep, 

Confcious  of  inftant  Death  with  wild  Defpair 
They  hurry  round  th  inexorable  Snare  $ 

In 
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In  vain;  miftaken  now  too  late  they  find  5 1 $ 

The  fpecious  Home,  and  flatt  ring  Fates  unkind. 

When  whifp  ring  Fields  th’  Autumnal  Hook  invite, 
Admoes  the  Fiihers  wat’ry  Toils  requite. 

Juft  in  the  middle  Region  of  the  Deep 

The  Weel  two  oppofite  Attractions  keep.  52© 

Beneath  a  diftant  Weight  fuipended  lies, 

But  Corks  forbid  to  fink,  as  that  to  rife. 

No  coftly  Baits  th’  indulgent  Sport  demands, 

But  Pebbles  chofen  from  the  neighb’ring  Sands. 
Sprung  from  the  moiftend  Pores  a  mucous  Ooze  w 
With  downy  Cafe  the  fertil  Stones  o’ergrows. 

To  thefe  the  fmaller  Shoals  a  worthleft  Kind 
Glide  through  the  Chinks,  and  gnaw  the  laCteal  Rind. 
The  joyful  Admoes  ipy  their  deftin  d  Prey, 

And  ruih  exulting  thro’  the  circling  Way.  53® 

A  thoufand  Gates  difmift  the  flender  Fries 
Secure  and  happy  in  their  puny  Size. 

Severer  Fates  the  bold  AggreiTors  find, 

And  perifh  in  the  Ruin  they  defignd. 

As  when  the  curious  Hunter  s  Fraud  invades  535 
Some  Savage  Terror  of  the  rural  Shades. 

Near  the  deceitful  Pit  his  faithful  Hound 
With  cruel  undeferved  Chains  is  bound. 


To 
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To  ev’ry  well-known  Grove  in  doleful  Strains 
Of  Man  ingrate  the  genrous  Beaft  complains;  54° 
The  well-known  Groves  repeat  the  mournful  Tale, 
And  call  the  Panther  from  the  diftant  Vale. 

Now  juft  poffeft  he  treads  the  fatal  Way ; 

The  Pit  unfeen  receives  the  finking  Prey. 

No  more  the  promis’d  Feaft  employs  his  Cares,  54? 
And  all  his  Hunger’s  {wallow  d  in  his  Fears. 

No  leis  the  Hunger-blinded  Admoes  meet 
A  fatal  Prifon,  where  they  hope  a  Treat. 

Some  Artift  too  for  Herring  Shoals  prepares 
And  Silver-fcaled  Scuds  th’  Autumnal  Snares;  55° 
The  fine-bond  Pilchard ,  and  the  Schad  that  prides 
In  purple-vary’d  Fins,  and  filver  Sides. 

A  Pafte  of  Pulfe  in  lufcious  Wine  he  fteeps, 

And  balmy  Tears  th'  Atfyrian  Damfel  weeps. 

A  Damiel  once  ihe  was;  now  doom’d  to  prove  555 
Divine  Refentments  for  inceftuous  Love. 

With  fuch  a  Warmth  ihe  view’d  her  blooming  Sire 
As  Lovers  feel,  and  Duty  can't  infpire. 

The  quiver’d  Boy·,  and  Love  s  celeftial  Dame 

Nor  gave  the  Wound,  nor  authoriz’d  the  Flame.  560 

Detefting 
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Detefting  Heav’n  puriud  th’  opprobrious  Maid, 
Encroaching  Roots  her  ftruggling  Feet  invade, 

And  ftarting  Boughs  her  guilty  Temples  lhade. 

Now  chang’d  an  Aromatick  Tear  the  vents, 

The  Woman’s  Crime  the  confcious  Tree  laments.  5 6? 
Around  the  Weel  diffufive  Fragrance  rolls, 

And  calls  with  certain  Charm  the  neighboring  Shoals. 
They  crowd  the  ipacious  Arch;  the  joyful  Swain 
Finds  nor  his  Labour,  nor  his  Coil  in  vain. 

The  Goldliri s  gaudy  Race  with  oozy  Leaves  170 
The  Ocean  feeds,  and  skilful  Swain  deceives. 

The  patient  Sportfman  launching  from  the  Shores 
Some  likely  Scene  of  future  Sport  explores. 

There  pond’rous  Stones  enwrapt  in  verdant  Ooze 
The  Space  of  four  iucceflive  Days  he  throws.  m 
When  the  fifth  Morn  leads  in  her  feeble  Ray, 

And  o’er  the  Greens  collected  Goldlins  play, 

The  Weels  immerft,  the  vegetable  Bait 
Lines  all  the  Concave,  and  enwreaths  the  Gate. 

The  curious  Fiih  with  unfufpicious  Haft,  $3© 

News  Joys  purfue  forgetful  of  the  paft. 

The  Swain  with  eafy  Force,  and  cautious  Care 
Flis  Boat  impells,  and  draws  the  crowded  Snare. 


Let 
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Let  Men  and  Oars  the  itri&eil  Silence  keep, 

But  whifper  thofe,  and  thefe  but  gently  fweep.  585 
Succefs  in  Silence  Fiihers  always  find, 

But  moil  when  Goldlins  are  the  Prey  defign'd. 

No  Filh  of  nicer  Coynefs  fwims  the  Sea, 

And  Sport  with  Coynefs  never  can  agree. 

Of  all  the  Kinds  that  range  the  ipacious  Flood,  59® 
Lufcious  Surmullets  feek  the  coarfeft  Food ; 

In  Beds  of  Slime  they  roll  with  wanton  Eafe, 

And  cull  the  grofleft  Ordure  of  the  Seas. 

But  ihipwreckt  Men,  detefted  Sights  of  Woe, 

The  richeft  Courie  of  Luxury  bellow.  S9S 

Whatever  Baits  a  naufeous  Smell  diffufe 

With  fure  Succefs  commend  their  conllant  Ufe. 

Swine  and  Surmullets  ieem  alike  inclin’d, 

Mean  is  their  Choice,  their  Palates  unrefin  d. 

But  none  that  yield  a  more  delicious  Food,  600 

Or  haunt  the  Forreit,  or  divide  the  Flood. 

No  common  Arts  the  cautious  Blacktail  gain, 

The  Weel  invites,  and  Net  deicends  in  vain. 

When  Winds  confin’d  in  filent  Prifons  ileep, 
Intrencht  he  lies,  nor  leaves  the  ilimy  Deep. 

Nor  Hunger’s  Rage,  nor  native  Arms  excite 
To  range  the  Seas,  or  tempt  the  dubious  Fight. 

Safety 


Safety  tho'  weak  in  Temperance  he  finds. 

Arms  lofe  their  Ufe  with  unambitious  Minds. 

But  when  releaft  from  fubterranean  Caves  tio 

Contending  Tempefts  rouie  th’  aipiring  Waves, 

With  equal  Liberty  the  Blacktails  roll, 

No  Fears  from  Man  or  home-bred  Foes  control!. 

'Tis  then  the  fierceft  Tyrants  of  the  Seas 
Lurk  in  their  Dens  an  Interval  of  Peace.  615 

O  er  founding  Shores  th’  intrepid  Vagrants  roam. 
Vault  on  the  Clifts,  and  revel  in  the  Foam, 

Intent  they  watch  whatever  reptile  Fare 
From  crumbling  Land  infulting  Surges  bear. 

Fools !  unacquainted  yet  with  human  Mind  610 

To  deeper  Plots  and  nicer  Arts  refin'd. 

When  murm’ring  Waves  of  Winter’s  Rage  complain, 
And  bolder  Tumults  ipeak  the  Tyrant’s  Reign, 

Some  Rock  the  Filher  climbs,  whofe  hanging  Brow 
Threatens  the  Waves  that  laih  it’s  Bafe  below.  e*? 
Thence  all  around  a  Show’r  of  Pills  he  throws ; 
Odorous  Cheefe  and  Flour  the  Paft  compofe. 

The  fcambling  Throng  purfue  the  fcatter’d  Food, 
Swarm  to  the  Rock,  nor  leave  the  plenteous  Flood. 
The  Swain  unfeen  his  proftrate  Length  reclines,  630 
And  all  his  Shadow  to  the  Rock  confines. 
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A  flender  Twig  his  trembling  Hand  extends, 

» 

The  waving  Horfe-hair  from  the  Top  deicends. 

Small  Hooks  furround  the  Line  in  num’rous  Rows, 
Foretafted  Baits  the  lucid  Points  encloie.  635 

The  Fraud  immerft  with  equal  Joys  elate 

The  Shoals  puriue,  and  fnatch  the  lurking  Fate. 

*  > 

Continu'd  Reft  the  Fifher  s  Hands  decline, 

But  draw  with  frequent  Jerk  his  hiffing  Line 
At  random  ;  when  the  louder  Tempeft  roars  64® 

•4» 

And  rolls  the  Billows  bounding  to  the  Shores, 

The  niceft  Judgement  can  t  difcern  aright, 

If  Eddies  only  fuck,  or  Fifties  bite. 

But  if  iome  Hook  more  fortunate  has  found 
Ill-fated  Jaws,  and  ftruck  the  pungent  Wound,  64$ 
A  fudden  Force  the  mounting  Captive  bears, 
Prevents  his  Struggles,  and  his  Fellows  fears. 

Thus  Fiihers  find  the  Winter  s  ftormy  Reign 
Nor  loft  to  Sport,  nor  deftitute  of  Gain. 

The  Mullet  too,  tho’  temperate  he  lives,  650 

The  gay  Delufion  in  his  Jaws  receives. 

Curds  mixt  with  Flour  the  fnowy  Bait  compofe, 

And  Minth d s  Flerb  th’  inviting  Scent  bellows. 

An  Herb  not  always  5  once  the  faireft  Maid 
Cocytus  from  his  fulph’rous  Stream  furveyd. 

Unrival'd 
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Unrival’d  long  fhe  charm’d  Infernal  Jove , 

Thus  doubly  bleft  in  Empire  and  in  Love  ; 

Till  Proferpine  infpir’d  a  brighter  Flame, 

And  Force  ibon  pardon’d  inatcht  the  black-ey’d  Dame. 
When  Ceres  came,  with  vaineft  Impudence  66<* 

She  ipoke  the  Female’s  and  the  Rival  s  Senfe. 
α  A  Nymph  in  Birth  inferior  and  in  Face 
u  Enjoys  my  Pluto's  Love,  and  my  Diigrace. 
α  The  roving  God  a  tranfient  Paffion  warms,  ^ 

“  Soon  Proferpine  iliall  mourn  her  flighted  Charms,  > 
cc  And  Mintha  fill  again  the  Monarch’s  Arms.  3 

She  faid j  to  fwift  Revenge  the  Goddefs  fprung, 
(Swifteft  Revenge  purfues  th’  opprobrious  Tongue,) 
Beneath  her  Feet  the  Nymph  diflolv’d  in  Earth, 

But  bloom’d  at  once  with  vegetable  Birth.  670 

The  Herb,  that  ftill  retains  the  Damfei’s  Name, 
Breaths  from  the  Flook,  and  charms  the  finny  Game. 

The  icenting  Mullet  creeps  with  flow  Advance, 

And  views  the  Bait  with  coy  retorted  Glance 
Irrefolute  5  as  when  feme  Trav  ller  meets  67? 

The  branching  Angle  of  diverging  Streets, 

Anxious  he  ftands,  but  fends  his  Eyes  around, 

And  oft  reviews  the  puzling  Trait  of  Grounds  v 

U  2 
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Perplexing  Thoughts  diftra<ft  his  wav' ring  Mind, 

Each  Path's  prefer’d,  and  each  as  foon  declin'd.  «So 
At  length  where  partial  Fancy  points  the  Way, 

His  Will  determines,  and  his  Feet  obey. 

Such  Doubts  the  Mullets  thinking  Part  divide ; 
Alternate  Fears  and  Appetite  prefide. 

As  when  fome  little  lifping  Mifs  alone,  63  5 

When  kind  Occafion  prompts,  and  Mother’s  gone, 
Attempts  the  Shelf  where  hoarded  Sweetmeats  lie, 
But  fears  the  Rod  that  nods  tremendous  by ; 

Each  infant  Paffion  ftruggles  in  her  Soul, 

Now  Refolution  fires,  now  Fears  controll ;  «9° 

Fixt  on  the  Door  file  keeps  her  conftant  Eyes, 

And  dreads  in  ev’ry  Sound  the  dire  Surprize. 

Thrice  to  the  Prize  her  filent  Pace  afpires, 

Thrice  finks  her  Courage  and  her  Foot  retires. 

Thus  fluctuates  the  Fifh,  till  urgent  Senfe  «95 

Sways  all  his  Mind,  and  drives  Diicretion  thence. 
Firft  with  his  Tail  he  feels  the  Bait,  and  tries 
If  vital  Warmth  the  beating  Pulie  fupplies, 

(For  Mullets  always  (pare  the  living  Prize.) 

Then  ilightly  nibbles,  but  perceives  too  late  700 
The  doubted  Fraud,  and  feels  the  pungent  Fate. 


As 
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As  when  the  fi’ry  Steed  with  wild  Difdain 
AiTerts  his  Freedom,  and  difputes  the  Rein ; 

Thus  writhes  the  Mullet  ·  but  the  Fiiher’s  Hand 
Extends  the  panting  Captive  on  the  Sand.  705 

No  lefs  the  Svoord-Fijh  feels  the  fatal  Smart  5 
Alike  his  Fate,  not  ib  the  Fiihers  Art. 

Unfheath’d  they  hang  the  double-bended  Steel, 

No  grateful  Baits  the  ihining  Points  conceal. 

A  finny  Wriggler  to  the  middle  Line  710 

Hung  by  the  Jaws  with  (lender  Knot  they  joyn. 

With  rav’nous  Guft  the  greedy  Monfter  flies, 

Aifaults  the  Captive,  and  the  Knot  unties. 

Along  the  Line  the  Aiding  Fiih  he  draws, 

And  ftrikes  the  Weapon  in  his  reeking  jaws.  715 
The  joyful  Fiihers  hawl  the  fnouted  Prey 
And  lift  him  gafping  to  the  Blaze  of  Day. 

i 

The  Weftern  Gaul,  Etruria’s  happy  Swain, 

And  whom  Majjilids  iacred  Walls  contain 

'I 

Unufual  Scenes  of  Stratagem  ordain.  71° 

There  vaft  enormous  Lengths  of  Sreord-Fijh  glide, 

In  Nature  Fiih,  but  Monfters  all  beiide. 

* 

With  mimick  Form  their  Boats  Convex  they  bend, 
Difplay  the  Fins,  the  threat'ning  Swords  protend. 

The 
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The  joyful  Fiih  his  new  Companions  greets,  725 
Herds  with  the  Throng,  nor  fees  the  grois  Deceits. 
The  filent  Fiihers  form  a  Circle  round, 

The  Trident  dart,  and  ftrike  the  triple  Wound. 

Now  undeceiv’d  he  feels  the  fatal  Cheat, 

And  ftruggles,  fond  of  Freedom  and  Retreat.  730 
With  impotent  Revenge  his  ufelefs  Sword 
Aflaults  the  Boat,  and  ftabs  the  treach’rous  Board, 
Wedg’d  in  the  Wound ;  but  ibon  the  fteely  Blow 
Of  Arms  and  Life  at  once  bereaves  the  Foe. 

As  when  Befiegers,  tir’d  with  fruitlefs  Pain,  73? 
By  Fraud  attempt  what  Valour  can't  attain, 

The  treach’rous  Warriors  ihine  in  hoftile  Steel, 

And  foul  Intents  with  friendly  Show  conceal ; 

With  loud  Salute  of  Joy  their  new  Supplies  y 

The  Town  admit,  but  feel  with  pale  Surprize  74°  V 
Far  other  Greeting  from  their  falfe  Allies.  J 

Like  them,  the  Boats  familiar  Shapes  aifume : 

’Tis  feign’d  Acquaintance  brings  the  iureft  Doom. 

Strangely  the  Srcord-Fifh  dreads  the  threddy  Snare, 
Extravagant  in  Folly  and  in  Fear.  745 

Shade  ’ring  before  the  diftant  Net  he  flies, 

Nor  near  Approach  nor  clofe  Engagement  tries. 

Nature 
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Nature  her  Bounty  to  his  Mouth  confin'd. 

Gave  him  a  Sword,  but  left  unarm'd  his  Mind. 

Wild  with  the  Fright  the  defp'rate  Wretch  implores  75® 
His  laft  Protection  from  th'  unfriendly  Shores. 

The  fweeping  Net  purfues  him  clofe  behind, 

And  {lender  Chains  the  mighty  Captive  bind. 

Tranfixt  with  num’rous  Darts  the  Monfter  lies, 

A  Prey  to  Folly  and  to  Cowardife.  7J5 

The  Mackrell  Shoal  that  clouds  the  black' ning  Flood, 
The  iharp-teeth’d  guff's,  and  Garfijh,  horned  Brood, 
Dangers  incautious  to  themielves  create, 

Indulge  their  Follies,  and  affift  their  Fate. 

Mackrelis  with  Joy  their  captive  Fellows  view,  76a 
Fly  to  the  Net,  and  promis’d  Sports  purfue, 

The  Volunteers  of  Fate ;  but  foon  they  find 
The  flatt' ring  Object  of  their  Love  unkind. 

Juft  ib  the  little  imiling  Boy  admires 
The  Candle  s  painted  Blaze  and  curling  Spires,  765 
Extends  his  Hand,  but  dear  Experience  gains, 

That  greateft  Beauty  gives  the  greateft  Pains. 


Here  various  Fates  attend  the  captive  Shoal  i 
Dne  finds  his  Freedom  through  the  larger  Hole ; 
loos'd  in  the  clofer  Meih  another  dies  - 
A  third  all  o’er  in  Threads  entangled  lies. 


Some 
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Some  court  the  Chains  which  others  ftrive  to  iliun, 
Thefe  to  be  free,  and  thofe  to  be  undone. 

Swift  Tunnies  too  fpontaneous  feek  the  Snare, 

The  Mackrel’s  Follies  and  his  Dangers  fhare.  775 
Not  in  the  boibm’d  Seine  like  him  confin  d, 

Hung  by  the  Throat,  or  in  the  Threads  entwind; 
Thefe  to  their  Fates  ambitious  Sports  betray, 

To  rend  the  Net,  and  gnaw  the  wider  Way. 

Th’  infinuating  Flax  with  num'rous  Chains  i%o~\ 
Their  Teeth  unhappily  recurve  detains,  > 

And  gives  the  felf-hook’d  Captives  to  the  Swains.  J 
Th'  imprudent  Garfijh  from  their  Conduit  fliow 
What  dire  EfFe&s  from  vengeful  Paffions  flow. 

Safe  through  the  Net  efcap  d,  the  fpleenful  Throng  78·? 
Muft  needs  return,  and  recompence  the  Wrong. 

The  fatal  Threads  their  hooked  Teeth  invade, 
Imprifon’d  by  the  Wounds  themfelves  have  made. 

A  martial  Difcipline  the  Tuffs  approve, 

In  equal  Files  the  moift  Battalions  move.  79® 

When  firft  the  Bait’s  perfwafive  Charms  defcend, 
With  gen’ral  Halt  furpriz'd  the  Troops  attend; 
Sufpicious  Cares  by  mutual  Gaze  exprefs, 

Maintain  their  Ranks,  nor  touch  th'  inviting  Mefs. 

But 
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But  if  fome  bolder  Champion  lead  the  Way*  795 
Dart  from  his  File,  and  feize  the  fatal  Prey* 

The  reft,  like  fporting  Boys,  puriiie  the  Bait, 

With  rival  Haft,  and  feek  an  early  Fate. 

When  buxom  Springs  luxuriant  Airs  infpire 
The  fofter  Wiih,  and  blow  the  genial  Fire,  soo 

The  Tunnies ,  ruihing  from  th’  Atlantic  Deep, 

In  Midland  Seas  with  us  their  Nuptials  keep. 

Them  firft  Iberia  s  hardy  Sons  detain, 

Skill’d  in  the  Labours  of  the  bloody  Plain ; 

Next,  near  the  fydaris  Mouth,  the  Swain  that  boafb 
Maffilid s  Pleafures,  and  Tbocaan  Coafts. 

Next  jEtnds  Iile,  and  rich  Etrurids  Soil 
Difmifs  their  Tillers  to  the  wafry  Toil. 

To  wider  Deeps  beyond  the  Tufcan  Shore 
The  Shoal  difperfes,  and  the  Sports  no  more·  s to 
Prodigious  Draughts  enrich  experienc’d  Swains, 
When  am’rous  Tunnies  lead  their  vernal  Trains. 

Some  likely  Coaft  of  fit  Extent  they  find, 

With  moify  Caves  and  verdant  Herbage  lin’d ; 

Steep  be  the  Shore,  and  gentle  be  the  Wind. 

A  faithful  Spy  fome  neighb’ring  Mount  afcends, 

And  gives  the  timely  Signal  to  his  Friends. 

,  .  .  N 
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With  watchful  Look  the  coming  Shoal  defcries, 
Recounts  their  Numbers,  and  remarks  their  Size. 
Nets,  like  a  City,  to  the  Floods  defcend,  8*° 

Their  Gates,  their  Bulwarks,  and  their  Streets  extend. 
Diftinguiiht  by  their  Families  and  Years 
With  fwift  Advance  the  marihall’d  Troop  repairs, 
Crowds  uniufpicious  thro’  the  tatal  Way, 

And  loads  the  doling  Net  with  copious  Prey.  8»* 
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HO  W  Love  victorious  in  the  Sea  detains 

His  finny  Slaves  in  more  than  am'rous  Chains, 
How  Fifties  to  the  ibft  Temptation  run, 
And  love  too  well,  but  love  to  be  undone, 

Infpir’d  I  fingj  nor  let  the  Godlike  Pair, 

The  King  of  Nations  and  the  Royal  Heir·, 

Difdain  the  Poet’s  or  the  Fiiher’s  Care. 

Ne’er  ihould  the  Sov’reigns  of  the  World  attend. 
Nor  would  my  felf  the  labour’d  Verfe  commend, 
Were  all  my  ownj  did  not  the  facred  Nine 
Infuie  the  Thought,  and  prompt  the  bold  Defign, 
The  Love-tun'd  Lays  in  eafie  Numbers  roll, 

Charms  to  the  Ear,  and  Nedtar  to  the  Soul. 

X  2  Imperious 
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\ 

Imperious  Love ,  thou  dear  deluding  Boy, 

Parent  of  conftant  Pain,  but  fickle  Joy,  i? 

Faireft  to  mortal  Sight  of  Pow'rs  divine, 

Moft  gentle  too,  could  Sight  thy  Force  confine : 

The  treach’rous  Eyes  admit  the  thrilling  Smart, 
Negleit  their  Charge,  and  gaze  away  the  Heart. 

,  %  .  1  ;'f  \ 

Defcending  like  a  mighty  Storm  you  roll,  *® 

Wind  up  the  Paffions,  and  untune  the  Soul ; 

Through  various  Scenes  purfue  the  barb’rous  Joy, 
Float  in  a  Tear,  or  flutter  in  a  Sigh. 

The  finking  Eye-balls  fly  the  loathfome  Day, 

And  all  the  Roies  of  the  Cheeks  decay.  15 

Down  to  the  lab  ring  Heart  the  Blood  retires,  λ 
And  reddens  deeper  in  the  rapid  Fires,  > 

Where  cooler  Reafon  fickens  and  expires.  J 

But  when  you  deeper  drive  the  baleful  Dart 
The  flutt'ring  Soul  fprings  from  the  broken  Fleart.  3® 
Thefe  are  thy  Trophies  Love;  Myfterious  Love! 
Whether  great  Anceftor  of  Gods  above, 

Old  Nature’s  Sire  unblam’d,  you  wing’d  your  Flight 
Revolting  from  the  Realms  of  ancient  Night , 
Brandiiht  the  Torch,  and  fliot  the  new-born  Ray,  35 
While  Chaos  ficken’d  at  the  Blaze  of  Day, 
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Call’d  Form  and  Order  forth,  and  Harmony, 

And  bade  the  jarring  Elements  agree  ; 

To  recent  Man  the  nuptial  Rite  aflign’d, 

Reftrain’d  the  Wiih,  and  roving  Joys  confin'd;  40 
Or  hear  ft  thou  winged  Son  of  Paphian  Dame 
The  Queen  of  Beauty,  and  the  God  of  Flame. 
Whate’re  thou  art,  within  my  Soul  convey 
An  eafie  Paffion,  and  an  eafie  Lay. 

No  Rebel  dares  the  Pow’r  of  Love  withftand,  45 
All  ftoop  obedient  to  the  foft  Command, 

Moft  happy  He,  whofe  well  prepared  Mind 
Receives  thee  gentle,  and  retains  thee  kind. 

Nor  human  Race,  nor  Heav’n-born  Pow’rs  divine 
Content  thy  Conquefts,  or  thy  Sway  confine.  5© 
Their  Pains  the  Sylvan  and  the  Feather’d  Kinds 
Roar  to  the  Woods,  and  warble  to  the  Winds. 

The  burning  Arrows  through  the  wat’ry  Way 
The  pow’rful  Summons  of  the  God  convey. 

No  Breaft  efcapes  the  Flame;  the  Sea-born  Slaves 
Burn  unextinguiiht  in  their  native  Waves. 

The  niceft  Senfe  of  honourable  Love 
In  mutual  Aid  the  purple  Scar  o'  s  prove  ; 

Ne’re  range  inconftant  from  their  Partner’s  Side, 

But  all  their  Dangers  as  their  Joys  divide.  6© 


Whene’er 
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Whene’er  the  Scaro  ipies  his  lucklefs  Mate 
Infixt  and  ftruggling  with  the  fteely  Fate, 

He  gnaws  the  Line,  and  mitigates  the  Pain, 

His  Friend  releaies,  and  torments  the  Swain. 

Oft  through  the  Weel’s  inverted  ipiky  Door,  6% 
Their  captive  Friend  to  Freedom  they  reftore. 

The  poor  imprifon  d  Fifh  with  fhudd’ring  Fright 
Perceives  the  Fraud,  and  meditates  his  Flight. 
Cautious  with  retrograde  Career  he  Hides, 

His  Tail  advances,  and  the  Twigs  divides.  70 

In  vain  his  nuzzling  Head  the  PaiTage  tries, 

The  dreadful  Points  oppoie,  and  wound  his  Eyes. 
Around  the  Weel  th’  obiequious  Scaro  s  wait, 

Penfive,  and  ltudious  to  releafe  their  Mate. 

Down  through  the  circling  Twigs  their  Tails  extend,  7 i 
And  court  the  gen’rous  Pain  that  faves  their  Friend. 
He  in  his  Teeth  receives  the  grateful  Reins, 

I 

The  Straights  repaffes,  and  the  Sea  regains. 

The  Captives  oft  with  Tail  ereit  invite 

Their  Partner’s  Teeth,  and  follow  to  the  Bite.  So 

A  mutual  Aid  the  Scaro  s  thus  repay, 

And  lead  their  Fellows  through  the  dang’rous  Way. 

So  when  the  fable  Night  inverts  the  Plains, 

And  all  the  Majefty  of  Darknefs  reigns, 


When 
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When  dusky  Skies  obicure  the  twinkling  Ray,  /  85 
And  envious  Clouds  abforb  the  lunar  Dav, 

4  1 

Two  Travelers  climb  the  Mountains  rugged  Side, 
With  joynt  Alliance  mutual  Aid  provide, 

And  Hand  in  Hand  defend  th’  alternate  Slide. 

Thus  fafe  in  mutual  Aid  the  Scares  prove,  9o 

But  oftner  meet  their  Ruin  in  their  Love. 
Experienc’d  Swains  the  foft  Temptation  lay, 

Firft  captivate  the  Paflions,  then  the  Prey. 

V  / 

Four  able  Fiihermen  the  Boat  afeend, 

A  Pair  the  Labours  of  the  Oars  attend  j  95 

A  third  prepares  the  fraudulent  Device, 

And  through  the  Jaws  a  female  Scare  ties. 

Alive  the  beft,  if  dead,  the  Plummet’s  Weight 
With  mimick  Life  informs  the  nodding  Bait. 

A  Cube  of  Lead  furrounds  the  bottom  Line ;  100 

This  moves  the  Tail,  and  finks  the  whole  Machine. 
The  well-tim'd  Motions  of  the  Fifher’s  Hand 
A  feebler  Form  of  fecond  Life  remand. 

A  fourth  the  woven  Prifon  drags  along 
juft  oppofite,  and  waits  the  ruihing  Throng,  10? 
Swift  to  the  Boat  the  faithful  Shoal  repair 
Ambitious  to  releafe  the  captive  Fair. 

I  Eager 
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Eager  they  ruih,  while  double  Paffions  move, 

The  Ties  of  Friendihip,  and  the  Stings  of  Love. 

The  vig'rous  Fiihers  ply  the  bending  Oars;  u® 

Beneath  the  Keel  the  foaming  Ocean  roars. 

Th'  auxiliary  Toil  with  equal  Speed 

The  Fiih  purfue,  which  foon  themfelves  will  need, 

But  ne’re  muft  give  again:  The  Swain  above 
Surveys  with  Joy  his  Volunteers  of  Love.  II? 

Within  the  Weel  he  drops  the  cubic  Weight, 

Which  finking  draws  behind  th'  adjoyning  Bait. 

With  rival  Haft  the  thronging.  Legions  pour, 

And  dart  impatient  through  the  circling  Door, 

With  eager  Tranfports  crowd  the  fatal  Snare,  no 
Indulge  their  Paffions,  and  refign  their  Fear. 

As  when  the  Thirft  of  Praife  and  confcious  Force 
Invite  the  Labours  of  the  panting  Courfe, 

Prone  from  the  Lifts  the  blooming  Rivals  ftrain, 

And  ipring  exulting  to  the  diftant  Plain.  ns 

Alternate  Feet  with  nimble-meafur'd  Bound  .. 
Impetuous  trip  along  the  refluent  Ground. 

In  ev’ry  Breaft  ambitious  Paffions  rife, 

To  feize  the  Goal,  and  fnatch  th'  immortal  Prize. 

r  -  .  , 

W  ith  equal  Violence  of  Hope  elate  T3° 

Their  Glory  Thefe  purfue,  and  Thoie  their  Fate : 

Whom 
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Whom  nothing  loath  within  th’  infernal  Snare 
Love  leads  triumphant  over  Death  and  Fear. 

In  moify  Coverts  crown’d  with  verdant  Ooze 
Others  the  fedentary  Weel  difpofe.  t$< 

Within  the  Cell  a  cloifter’d  Female  pants, 

And  calls  the  Scaros  from  their  neighb ’ring  Haunts : 
Diftant  they  ihuff  the  Love-infpiring  Air, 

And  track  the  dreaming  Odours  to  the  Snare, 

The  wide  Convex  with  buiy  Nofe  explore,  140 

Then  ruili  impetuous  thro’  the  widening  Door 
Inexorable  to  return,  and  prove 
At  once  the  Vi&ims,  and  the  Types  of  Love. 

As  when  the  Fowler  to  the  Fields  reforts, 

His  cag’d  Domeftic  Partner  of  his  Sports  145 

Behind  lome  Shade-projecSting  Buih  he  lays, 

And  wreaths  the  wiry  Cell  with  blooming  Sprays. 
The  pretty  Captive  to  the  Groves  around 
Warbles  her  practis’d  Care-deluding  Sound. 

Th*  attentive  Flocks  purfue  with  raviiht  Ear 
The  female  Mufick  of  the  feather’d  Fair, 

Forget  to  fee,  and  ruili  upon  the  Snare. 

Thus  to  the  Weel  th’  attracted  Scaros  fly, 

Thus  charms  the  Female,  and  the  Lovers  dye. 

Y 
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No  lets  the  Chub  the  lovely  Fraud  admires,  15  $ 
And  arms  his  Miichief  in  his  own  Defires. 

A  Female  Beauty  of  attractive  Grace, 

Diftinguiiht  Colours,  and  a  plump  Embrace, 

Nooz  d  in  a  flaxen  Cord  divides  the  Waves, 

* 

And  Captive  draws  behind  a  thoufand  Slaves.  16» 
The  Love-ftruck  Shoal  purfue  the  flying  Fair, 

Admire  the  Beauty,  and  negleCt  the  Snare. 

Nay,  iliould  the  Fiihers  on  the  funny  Sand 
The  Female  draw,  they’d  follow  her  to  Land, 

Their  Natures  to  their  Paffions  would  refign,  16$ 
Nor  Fiihers  would  affright,  nor  Shores  confine. 

As  when  abroad  fome  celebrated  Fair 
Well-dreft  appears,  and  walks  the  publick  Care, 

The  Youth  of  gayer  Souls  the  Nymph  puriue, 

And  haft  too  curious  to  the  nearer  View;  17© 

XndifFrent  gaze  at  firft,  but  foon  they  find 
An  infant  Faffion  ftruggling  in  their  Mind : 

Dull  and  infipid  now  no  more  invite 
Their  late  Purfuits  of  Glory  or  Delight : 

Loft  to  themfelves  they  feek  the  charming  Dame,  17? 
Forget  their  Int  reft,  and  indulge  their  Flame. 

Thus  equal  Pangs  of  furious  Paffion  bear 
The  Sea-born  Lovers  to  the  fealy  Fair, 

Swung 
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Swung  from  the  Shoulder  of  the  vig’rous  Swain  . 

The  Cafting-Net  involves  th’  unhappy  Train.  ιϊο 
The  poor  Galants  with  late  Repentance  blame 
Their  wayward  Fates,  and  indiicreeter  Flame. 

But  inky  Cuttles  further  ftill  improve 
In  bold  Purfuit,  and  Death-defying  Love. 

No  Weels  for  them  Sea-lab’ ring  Swains  prepare,  iSj 
Nor  hurl  the  fpreading  Lead-furrounded  Snare. 

A  Cord  difplays  the  female  Captive’s  Charms, 

Eafie  the  Sport,  and  artlefs  are  the  Arms. 

Bent  on  the  Joy  the  fwift  Galants  repair, 

And  cling  encircled  round  th’  unconicious  Fair.  19° 
Thus  when  at  length  propitious  Heav’n  reftores 
A  Brother  long  detain’d  on  forreign  Shores, 

His  little  Sifters  rufli  with  pious  Haft, 

9 

Hang  on  his  Neck,  and  clafp  around  his  Waft. 

So  the  new  Bride  around  her  blooming  Spouie  19$ 
Her  lovely  Arms  all  wild  with  Pleafure  throws, 

In  thofe  dear  Chains  the  willing  Youth  confines, 

Nor  in  her  Sleep  the  grateful  Load  refigns : 

But  in  fond  Slumbers  knits  the  firm  Embrace, 
Catches  his  Breath,  and  hugs  him  to  her  Face.  200 
Dragg’d  to  the  Boat  the  cloie-compadted  Train 
IndiiToluble  Bands  of  Joy  retain, 

% 

Y  z  Neglect 
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Neglect  their  Dangers,  and  their  Fates  approve, 

Falfe  to  their  Nature,  conftant  to  their  Love. 

When  ioft' ning  Earth  unfolds  the  blooming  Year, 
DifFrent  the  Sport,  nor  ufelefs  is  the  Snare. 

On  fandy  Shores  the  Weel  reclines,  array'd 
With  Tamarisk,  or  Olive's  balmy  Shade. 

Th’  impatient  Lovers  feek  the  mimick  Grove, 

And  court  the  flatt' ring  Scene  of  promis'd  Love.  210 

Too  foon  the  rude  intruding  Swains  annoy 

Their  ibfter  Hours,  and  quell  th’  unheighten’d  Joy. 

With  all  th'  Extravagance  of  wild  Defire 
The  fable  Wrafs  his  fpeckled  Females  fire. 

The  ftill  impatient  Wiih,  and  jealous  Care  21; 

Torments  the  Lover,  and  confines  the  Fair. 

A  roving  Choice  th’  imperious  Wrafs  allows, 

Nor  knows  th’  Endearments  of  a  fingie  Spoule. 
Immur'd  beneath  iome  ipacious  moify  Cell 
In  Rooms  diftinit  the  num’rous  Females  dwell ;  229 

In  dull  Retirement  draw  th'  unadlive  Day, 

Forego  their  Freedom,  and  their  Lord  obey. 

Thus  the  new-marri’d  baihful  Bride,  at  Home 
Confin’d  all  Day  within  the  nuptial  Room, 

The  gay  Impertinence  of  Vifits  flies,  225 

While  o’er  her  Cheeks  the  tell-tale  Bluflies  rife. 
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The  Husband  Wrafs  with  tender  jealous  Care 
Maintains  the  PafTage,  and  protects  the  Fair, 

With  conftant  Eye  obferves  the  dear  Retreats, 

And  unfatigu’d  the  circling  Bliis  repeats.  23© 

Short  Time  for  Food  uxorious  Care  allows 
The  jealous  Keeper,  and  the  vig’rous  Spouie. 

At  Night  s  meridian  Hour  abroad  he  fteals, 

Short  in  his  Stay,  and  hafty  are  his  Meals. 

But  when  the  cloifter’d  Tribe  of  Females  breed,  23s 
And  racking  Throes  confefs  the  ripen’d  Seed  3 
With  wild  Concern  the  bufy  Parent  flies, 

Haft:  in  his  Fins,  Diftradtion  in  his  Eyes 3 
Around  the  Cells  with  fond  Impatience  rolls, 

Affifts  their  Labours,  in  their  Pains  condoles.  240 
His  Wives  and  future  Race  divide  his  Cares, 

The  Father  much,  and  much  the  Husband  fears.1 

As  when  the  Time-compleating  Bride  fuftaint 
With  unexperienc’d  Womb  Lucind s  Pains, 

An  equal  Torrent  of  tempeftous  Woes  14$ 

Her  Mother’s  fympathrzing  Heart  overflows  3 
All  pale  without  ilie  fighs,  th*  immortal  Pow  rs 
With  all  the  Violence  of  Pray  r  implores, 

Till  the  decifive  Shrieks  within  declare 

The  new  Inhabitant  of  vital  Air:  .  150 

No 
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No  lefs  around  the  fcaly  Parent  s  Soul 
Painful  Suipenfe,  and  wild  Diftraction  roll. 

In  Afian  Climes,  where  rapid  Tigris  laves 
His  lofty  Banks,  and  bends  the  growling  Waves, 
Cuftom  thus  partial  to  the  Sex,  allows  2.55 

The  Baffirian  Archer,  and  Ajfyrian  Spoufe 
Their  num’rous  Wives ;  in  Rooms  diftinit  they  lie, 
Succeed  alternate  to  the  nuptial  Joy, 

Impatient  wait  the  flow-returning  Night, 

And  ihare  the  fhort  Divifion  of  Delight. 

The  jealous  Envy  of  fuperior  Charms 

Each  Woman  s  Soul  with  furious  Rage  alarms ; 

Domeftic  Hate  provokes  th*  inceffant  Jarr, 

And  Marriage  is  the  female  State  of  War. 

Sharp-fighted  Jealoufie !  tormenting  Fiend  !  26< 

Whom  raving  Griefs,  and  wakeful  Cares  attend, 
Diftorted  Frenzy's  always  at  thy  Side, 

Thy  wayward  Sifter,  and  thy  fruitful  Bride ; 

Hence  all  the  melancholly  Train  of  Woes, 

Revengeful  Hate,  and  pale  Deftru&ion  rofe.  *70 
Such  Broils  the  Wrajfes  Family  moleft, 

Hard  is  his  Duty,  and  difturb’d  his  Reft. 

With  curious  View  the  prying  Swain  defcries, 

While  round  his  Cells  the  pious  Husband  flies. 

Above 
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Above  his  Hook  he  firings  the  Cubic  Weight ;  27J 

A  wriggling  Shrimp  ilipplies  the  living  Bait. 

With  flow  Defcent  the  nodding  Captive  Aides, 

And  fronts  the  Apartment  of  the  cloifter’d  Brides. 

To  fwift  Revenge  the  jealous  Guardian  moves, 

Nor  brooks  the  bold  Intruder  on  his  Loves,  2S0 
With  open  Mouth  aflaults  the  flielly  Foe, 

Nor  fees  the  pointed  Fate  that  lurks  below. 

With  well-tim’d  Jerk  the  skilful  Fiiher  draws, 

And  ftrikes  the  barbed  Weapon  thro’  his  Jaws. 

He  mounts  relu&ant  to  the  fickly  Air,  23* 

And  gafps  forgetful  of  his  nuptial  Care. 

While  thus  the  Swain  with  proud  Succefs  elate 
In  merry  Mood  infuits  th’  Unfortunate. 

<(Now,  Wretch,  your  fond  uxorious  Cares  employ, 

“  And  revel  with  your  Wives  in  vary’d  Joy  :  29© 

“  Sole  Lord  below  mov’d  with  haughty  Air 
“  Amidft  a  Circle  of  obedient  Fair; 

“Ne’re  at  your  Change  repine,  on  Earth  you  claim 
“One  gayer  Miftrefs,  and  a  brighter  Flame. 

“Your  Nuptials  here  Terreftrial  Fire  ihall  grace,  295 
“And  rife  to  meet,  and  curl  in  your  Embrace. 

The  Females  range  unguarded  by  their  Mate, 


the  Fraud,  and  ihare  a  common  Fate. 


Bv 
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By  Love's  impulfive  Charm,  and  gen’rous  Aid, 


The  fable  Hog-Ftp  wrapt  in  prickly  Shade, 


And  Dog·,  Cetaceous  Gluttons  are  betray  d.  - 

To  iilent  Deeps,  where  thickeft  Slime  fubfides, 

Th'  experienc’d  Swain  his  fturdy  Veil'd  guides. 

A  bright-fcal  d  Bleak  around  the  dusky  Stream,. 

Darts  from  the  wriggling  Hook  a  radiant  Gleam.  5°? 
The  nearelt  Dog  devours  th’  inviting  Harm, 

And  yields  reluctant  to  the  Fifher  s  Arm. 

Home  to  the  Boat  the  faithful  Troops  attend, 

With  kind  Concern,  the  Labours  of  their  Friend. 
Some  in  the  Bofom  of  the  thready  Snare  310 

Mount  under-heav’d,  and  drink  their  Deaths  in  Air. 
Who  fcape  the  Net  ieverer  Tortures  feel, 

And  writhe  impal’d  around  the  triple  Steel. 

The  reft  with  reiblute  Approach  bemoan 
Their  Fellows  Fates,  and  feem  to  beg  their  own.  315 
As  when  the  Laws  of  Heav’ns  eternal  Doom 
Confign  fome  only  Darling  to  his  Tomb, 

Th’  attending  Parents,  Parents  now  no  more, 

With  unavailing  Tears  his  lofs  deplore ; 

With  piercing  Cries  they  wound  th’  unjoyous  Air,  310·^ 
While  Grief  afpires  ambitious  to  appear 
In  all  the  Luxury  of  wild  Defpair. 


Fondly 
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Fondly  they  hug  the  monumental  Stone 
With  prone  Embrace,  and  claim  it  for  their  own ; 
Poor  Obftinates !  fail  riveted  they  lie,  j*i 

Careleis  of  Home,  and  only  wilh  to  die. 

Grief  as  intenfe  the  icaly  Mourners  bear, 

Scorn  to  furvive,  and  .court  the  fatal  Snare. 

In  Some  the  ftrange  Caprice  of  Love  infpires 
Not  Home-bred  Joys,  or  Sea  confin’d  Defires :  33® 

The  Quiver’d  God  to  rolling  Waves  below  ^ 

From  verdant  Shores  directs  the  pointed  Blow,  > 
And  Fifties  Breafts  with  Earth-fprung  Pailions  glow.  J 
Rock-haunting  Sargos ,  and  the  crawling  Preke 
Extraneous  Objects  to  their  Pleafures  feek. 

With  all  the  Tranfports  of  an  eager  Spoufe 
Th’  enamour’d  Preke  galants  Minerva  s  Boughs. 
Surprizing  Singularity  of  Love ! 

That  brutal  Souls  a  leafy  Fair  ihould  move, 

And  Fifties  court  the  Daughter  of'  the  Grove. 

Where  near  the  Shore  a  thriving  Olive  grows, 
With  iwelling  Berries  and  luxuriant  Boughs, 

The  Preke  afcends ;  as  o’er  the  Mountain  Dews 
The  Cretan  Flound  his  flying  Game  purfues, 

With  low-hung  Nofe  explores  the  icented  Ways,  345 
Picks  ev  ry  Footftep,  and  unwinds  the  Maze, 


Attacks 
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Attacks  the  panting  Wand’rer  where  he  lies, 

And  loads  his  Mailer  with  the  bloody  Prize. 

Thus  He  the  fcented  Olives  Charms  obeys. 

Springs  from  the  Deep,  and  tries  aerial  Ways.  35® 
With  eager  Welcome  firft  he  clalps  the  Root, 

And  wreaths  luxuriant  in  the  kind  Salute. 

As  when  his  long-expeited  Nurie  he  fpies, 

With  open  Arms  the  finding  Infant  flies  j 

Hangs  on  her  Knees  with  violent  Embrace,  353 

And  lifts  his  grappling  Fingers  to  her  Face, 

In  fofter  Joys  afpiring  to  be  bleft, 

To  grafp  her  Neck,  and  fondle  on  her  Breaft; 

Thus  round  the  Trunk  at  firft  the  Wanfon  twines, 
But  foon  his  Paflion  to  the  Boughs  refigns.  36® 

Born  by  Defire  the  leafy  Height  attains, 

Knits  round  his  Legs,  and  melts  in  am'rous  Chains. 
To  ev’ry  Branch  transfers  th’  alternate  Kils, 

Loft  in  the  copious  Latitude  of  Bliis. 

The  Trav’ller  thus,  whom  lafe  from  forreign  Shores 
To  native  Fields  th’  aufpicious  Gale  reftores, 

Elis  thronging  Friends  in  kind  Embraces  holds, 

And  hangs  fucceffive  in  th'  endearing  Folds. 

As  round  the  ftately  Firr  in  humid  Rings 
Th’  uxorious  Stalk  of  creeping  Ivy  clings  j  370 

Stretcht 
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Stretcht  from  the  Root  th*  afpiring  Volumes  flow, 
Climb  round  the  Trunk,  and  curl  on  ev’ry  Bough ; 
Thus  o’er  Minerva  s  Tree  the  Sea-born  roves, 

And  wreaths  iucceflive  in  the  balmy  Loves. 

But  when  remifs  exhaufted  Nature  lies, 

Back  to  the  Sea  the  languid  Crawler  hies, 

Satiate  with  Love,  and  Vegetable  Joys. 

His  ftrange  Amour  experienc’d  Fiihers  know, 

And  fend  the  verdant  Fraud  to  Seas  below. 

The  Boughs  that  ipread  fuperior  to  the  reft 
Behind  the  Boat  they  drag  with  Lead  depreft. 

With  no  indiff’rent  Look,  or  tardy  Pace, 

The  Preke  beholds,  and  courts  the  green  Embrace ; 
Drawn  to  the  Boat  the  Bands  of  Love  retains, 
Contemns  his  Freedom,  and  afferts  his  Chains.  3S5 
Lockt  in  the  riveted  Enjoyment  twines, 

Nor  ev’n  in  Death  his  lovely  Tree  refigns. 

The  Sargo  fcorns  the  natural  Embrace, 

Admires  the  Goat,  and  courts  the  bearded  Race, 
The  fcented  Females  of  the  Mountains  craves,  39° 

I 

Himfelf  a  Native  of  th’  inconftant  Waves. 

Strange  that  the  Hills  and  briny  Seas  fliould  iliare 
A  Lover  in  a  kind  confenting  Pair ! 

Z  2 
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When  fultry  Steams  infed  the  fickly  Day, 

And  Pbxbus  maddens  with  the  Dogflars  Ray,  39? 
Their  fweating  Herds  the  Swains  compel  to  lave 
Their  languid  Bodies  in  the  cooling  Wave. 

When  bleating  Concerts,  and  the  deeper  Sound 
Of  Shepherds  eccho  through  the  vaft  Profound, 

With  eager  Haft  th’  unwieldy  Sargo  s  move,  40® 

By  Nature  flow,  but  lwift  to  meet  their  Love. 

With  wanton  Gambols  greet  the  horned  Fair, 

Vault  o'er  the  Waves,  and  flutter  in  the  Air : 
Tumultuous  round  the  rival  Lovers  throng, 

Difplay  the  Finn,  and  roll  the  bufy  Tongue.  40s 
Intent  the  Shepherds  view  th’  unufual  Sight, 

Surpriz'd  at  once  with  Wonder  and  Delight. 

The  willing  Goats  receive  the  ibft  Addrefs, 

4 

While  thofe  repeat  the  Blifs,  and  unfatigu’d  carefs. 

Thus  when  their  Dams  return  at  Cloie  of  Day  41a 
From  diftant  Meads,  their  bearded  Wantons  play 
Within  their  Folds,  vocal  they  frisk  around, 

And  crooked  Vales  repeat  the  bleating  Sound. 

Joyous  the  Shepherds  gaze,  in  gentle  Tides 
Along  their  Hearts  the  lilent  Tranfport  glides.  4«j 
But  nor  the  Kids  nor  Shepherds  Pleafures  rife 
To  equal  half  the  finny  Lovers  Joys. 

At 
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At  length  when  fated  to  their  native  Shore 
The  Flock  retires,  and  Waters  pleafe  no  more, 

Where  thin  expiring  Waves  falute  the  Land  4*0 
With  dimpled  Smile,  and  kifs  the  dubious  Strand, 
Thus  far  the  filent  Train  of  penfive  Friends 
In  clofe  Array  the  parting  Goats  attends. 

As  when  iome  mourning  Dame  her  Son  or  Spouie, 
Her  only  Son,  or  Lord  of  all  her  Vows,  4*r 

With  heavy  Heart  to  diftant  Climates  fends, 

And  weeping  near  th’  unwelcome  Shores  attends, 
With  willful  Eyes  furveys  the  waf  ry  Scene, 

And  thinks  what  mighty  Seas  muft  flow  between 
E’er  he  return,  how  oft  the  Moon  muft  roll  43° 
Her  changing  Afpe&s  round  the  tedious  Foie, 

Stands  on  the  Margin  of  the  wavy  Shores, 

And  quick  return  with  ardent  Pray’rs  implores; 

When  Words  can  reach  no  more,  her  Eyes  purfue 
The  VeiTel  gently  lefs’ning  to  her  View,  43* 

Thus  mourn  the  Sargo  s  when  the  Goats  depart, 

Tears  in  their  Eyes,  and  Sorrows  at  their  Heart. 
Unhappy  Lovers !  you  too  foon  will  find 
Your  Pleafures  infincere,  your  Goats  unkind. 
Deceitful  Swains  the  fatal  Flint  improve,  44* 

And  arm  ycur  flatt  ring  Deftinies  with  Love. 
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Some  calm  fequeftred  Scene  they  firft  explore, 
Where  Rocks  adjacent  ifluing  from  the  Shore 
With  double  Wing  the  narrow  Floods  embay, 
Expos’d  and  open  to  the  folar  Ray.  44$ 

Unnumber’d  Sorgo  s  crowd  the  warm  Retreat, 

And  wanton  in  the  kind  Extream  of  Heat. 

A  Goat’s  Skin  o’er  his  Back  the  Fiiher  throws, 

And  fits  th’  erected  Horns  above  his  Brows  ; 

The  Fleih  and  Fat  incorporates  with  Flour,  4$® 

And  featters  o’er  the  Flood  a  foodful  Show’r. 

The  fair  Diiguife,  and  Victuals  fcented  Charm 
With  joynt  Attraction  call  the  finny  Swarm. 

They  round  the  mimick  Goat  in  Crowds  repair ; 
Their  Sports  are  thoughtlefs,  and  their  Joys  fincere.  455 
Poor  Ignorants  !  a  deadly  Mate  they  find, 

His  Shape  familiar,  but  eftrang  d  his  Mind. 

A  fturdy  Rod  his  latent  Hand  extends, 

The  flaxen  Cordage  from  the  Top  defcends. 

The  flefhy  Feet  of  Goats  unhoof’d  conceal  46® 

With  odorif’rous  Bait  the  barbed  Steel. 

With  unfufpicious  Haft  the  Fiih  devours, 

Mounts  to  the  Jerk,  and  tumbles  on  the  Shores. 

If  once  the  Fraud  appears  to  open  Sight, 

Averie  the  Sargos  urge  their  fpeedy  Flight.  46$ 

Should 
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Should  Goats  once  more  their  real  Charms  difplay, 
Not  even  real  Charms  would  bribe  their  Stay. 
Precipitant  they  leave  the  rocky  Shore, 

The  lovely  Form  and  Feafts  attract  no  more. 

By  Secrecy  the  gay  Delufion  thrives,  47< 

Nor  one  of  all  the  Shoal  the  Sport  iiirvives. 

Nature  returning  with  the  Spring  removes 
Their  forreign  Flame,  and  breaths  congenial  Loves. 
Each  fturdy  Male  in  fierce  Engagement  claims 
The  foie  Enjoyment  of  the  cloifter’d  Dames.  475 
The  Females  to  the  conqu'ring  Chief  repair. 

The  Brave  are  ftill  fucceisful  with  the  Fair. 

To  rocky  Caves  th'  obedient  Troop  he  drives. 

Alone  iufficient  to  the  num'rous  Wives. 

A  Weel  of  fpacious  Arch  the  Fifher  weaves,  4s0 
And  crowds  the  wide  Convex  with  verdant  Leaves 
The  Bays  and  Myrtle  blooming  o’er  the  Gate 
The  finny  Lover  and  the  Conqurour  wait. 

While  Politicians  plot  their  Fates  at  Home, 

To  forreign  Wars  the  Rock-bred  Heroes  roam.  4s? 
Unbounded  Rage  ambitious  Love  iiipplies ; 

Fierceft  the  Fight  where  Beauty  is  the  Prize. 

The  conqu'ring  Chief  along  the  rocky  Shores 

* 

A  fit  Apartment  for  his  Wives  explores: 


In 
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In  lucklefs  Hour  th’  infidious  Weel  is  found  4 9° 

With  grateful  Bays  and  fragrant  Myrtle  crown'd. 

The  lordly  Fiih  condu&s  his  nuptial  Care, 

And  points  the  Pailage  of  the  ihaded  Snare. 

They  ruili  below,  while  he  without  attends,  Ί 

From  rival  Males  th'  important  Pafs  defends,  495  ζ 
And  laft  himfelf  th’  irrevocable  Way  defcends.  } 
As  when  his  Flocks  returning  from  the  Plain 
Seek  the  no&urnal  Fold,  the  Shepherd  Swain 
Leans  o’er  the  Gate  intent,  with  watchful  Eyes 
Recounts  their  Numbers  and  remarks  their  Size ;  50® 
Obferves  if  all  the  Flock  entire  be  paft, 

And  fhares  a  common  Bed,  himfelf  the  laft ; 

So  waits  the  Fiih,  fo  follows  to  the  Snare, 

And  dies  unhappy  with  th'  unhappy  Fair. 

Such  furious  Pangs  and  unextinguiiht  Fires  50? 
In  Sea-born  Kinds  vi&orious  Love  infpires. 

They  all  purfue  the  lovely  treach'rous  Prize, 

See  not  the  Danger,  or  if  feen  defpife. 

High-crefted  Horfetails  leek  the  floating  Wood, 
And  chace  the  dancing  Wand'rer  o’er  the  Flood ;  51® 
When  angry  Neptune  leaves  the  Waves  at  large, 

And  Storms  their  elemental  War  difcharge 


With 
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With  hideous  Dinn  on  fome  tall  VeiTel’s  Sides, 

And  drive  the  floating  Ruin  o’er  the  Tides, 
Unnumber  d  Shoals  the  moving  Planks  iiirround,  515 
Frisk  in  the  Shade,  and  curl  the  wanton  Bound. 

A  num’rous  Prey  acquir’d  with  little  Pains 
Invites  the  naval  Labours  of  the  Swains. 

But  may  the  God,  whom  boundlefs  Seas  obey, 

The  Ships  defend,  and  fmooth  the  liquid  Way$  $10 
Let  Ocean  imile  below,  while  gentle  Gales 
Sigh  to  the  Floods,  and  whifper  in  the  Sails. 

Securely  may  they  waft  the  forreign  Store, 

And  diftant  Climes  enrich  th’  alternate  Shore. 

More  harmleis  Floats  at  Home  the  Swain  may  frame, 
Nor  needs  the  Ship  be  loft  to  find  the  Game. 

A  mimick  Wreck  of  clofe-com parted  Wood, 

Well  pois’d  with  Stones,  they  drag  along  the  Flood. 
Beneath  the  Shade-defiring  Legion  rides, 

Each  rubs  his  Back,  and  twifts  his  curling  Sides.  530 
Clofe  to  their  Float  the  filent  Fiihers  row, 

And  fend  their  Hook-concealing  Baits  below. 

The  Gluttons  rufh  impetuous  on  their  Prey, 

While  Fate  and  Hunger  urge  the  fpeedy  Way. 

As  when  returning  from  the  Sylvan  Toils, 

The  Huntfman  to  his  Pack  the  bloody  Spoils 

A  a 
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A  crude  Repaft  divides,  with  fnariing  Rage 
The  Gluttons  o’er  the  reeking  Mefs  engage, 

Obferve  their  Matter’s  Hand,  with  wrinkled  Nofe 
Grin  horribly,  and  threat  ning  Teeth  difclofe :  h® 

The  furious  Horfetails  thus  the  Bait  {unround, 

And  mount  iucceffive  on  the  barbed  Wound. 

Their  Doom  with  indifcreet  Impatience  wait, 

Upbraid  the  flower  Swain,  and  blame  the  ling  ring  Fate. 

The  Pilot  thus  purfues  the  floating  Shade,  545 
To  equal  Fate  from  equal  Love  betray’d. 

For  Sieves  a  {lender  Shaft  the  Swain  provides 
Cylindric,  like  a  Diftaff,  round  the  Sides 
Adjacent  Hooks  their  radiant  Files  extend, 

With  Points  fupine  the  dreadful  Rows  defcend.  55® 
To  filent  Deeps  the  fatal  Engine  Aides, 

The  fteely  Curves  a  painted  Rainbow  hides. 

Th’  incurious  Sieve  invades  his  artful  Fate, 

And  throws  his  branching  Snouts  around  the  Bait. 
Within  the  Hooks  the  thready  Tendrils  twine,  555 
Entangled  in  th’  Embrace  they  would  refign. 

In  vain  to  diiengage  his  Hold  he  tries, 

In  his  own  Chains  the  felf-caught  Captive  dies. 

With  ludicrous  Device  in  flimy  Bays 
Some  Boy  the  filver-volum’d  Eel  betrays.  560 
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A  Sheep-gut's  humid  Length  his  Hand  protends, 
Below  the  perforated  Line  defcends. 

The  Fiih  fucks  down  the  Bait  with  rav’nous  Joy, 

And  gives  the  tugging  Signal  to  the  Boy, 

To  th’  oppofite  Extream  his  Lips  adjoyn, 

And  fill  with  crowded  Air  the  rounding  Line. 

Swoln  with  the  fpringy  Blaft  the  Entrail  ftrains, 

And  binds  the  Captive’s  Throat  with  airy  Chains. 

Th’  imprifon’d  Winds  his  ftraiten’d  Jaws  dilate, 

And  fill  his  heaving  Breaft  with  bloated  Fate.  570 
Panting  he  rolls  and  ftruggles  all  in  vain, 

A  floating  Captive  to  the  youthful  Swain. 

As  through  a  Tube  immerft  the  Liquors  glide, 

To  refcue  Nature  from  the  dreaded  Void, 

And  kindly  to  the  diftant  Drinker  rear  575 

Their  Streams  obfequious  to  th’  exhaufted  Air : 

Thus  mounts  the  captive  Eel  in  airy  Death, 

Drawn  by  the  wily  Boy’s  compulfive  Breath. 

A  vile  gregarious  Race  divides  the  Flood, 

To  ev’ry  Fiih  befides  a  grateful  Food,  5S0 

Spirlings  their  Name,  a  Froth-engender’d  Kind, 
Slender  their  Size,  and  tim’rous  is  their  Mind. 

All  Things  they  fear  tho’  lafej  when  Danger’s  nigh. 
Within  themfelves  the  crowding  Cowards  fly. 

Aa  2 
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Wedg’d  in  an  Heap  compacted  Shoals  remain,  585 
As  if  Neceflity  had  thrown  her  Chain 
Invifible  around ;  hard  Task  demands 
To  loofe  again  the  complicated  Bands. 

The  iwifteft  Ship  beneath  with  hidden  Chains 
In  mid  Career  the  fiihy  Bank  detains. 

The  Wind  all  ufelefs  in  the  Canvas  roars, 

In  vain  the  Sailors  tug  the  flicking  Oars. 

Fixt  as  a  Rock  the  Heady  Throng  abides ; 

The  Ship  as  anchor'd  in  her  Harbour  rides. 

With  furious  Axe  full  on  the  Shoal  below  59s 

Th'  enraged  Sailor  drives  the  fteely  Blow. 

Part  of  the  Chain  th'  impetuous  Weapon  tears, 

Part  ftill  in  obftinate  Embrace  adheres. 

Deaths  from  the  Stroke  of  various  Form  proceed ; 
Here  pants  a  Tail,  there  Heads  unbody’d  bleed ;  600 
Some  in  the  midft  are  lopt,  no  Part  is  found, 

All  loft  and  bury'd  in  the  copious  Wound. 

The  Sea  flows  purple  from  the  floating  Slain ; 

Their  Union  the  Survivors  ftill  maintain. 

The  bufy  Swains  along  th'  adjacent  Strand,  6oj 
Heap  up  the  icatter’d  Spoil  with  fweeping  Hand ;  C 
As  Boys  their  dudtile  Caftles  form  in  Sand.  _) 

But 
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But  when  remoter  from  the  Shore  they  fpie 
Th’  affrighted  Shoal  in  clofe  Connexion  lie, 

Th’  involving  Bofom  of  the  loaded  Seine  61® 

Drags  to  the  Beach  th5  infeparable  Train. 

Their  Veifels  groan  beneath  the  pond’rous  Prey, 

* 

I  t  ' 

While  fcatter’d  Heaps  irradiate  all  the  Bay. 

As  when  the  Farmers  in  the  middle  Floor 

r. 

Of  fpacious  Barns  their  finiiht  Harveft  ftore,  611 
Well  winnow’d  from  the  Chaff,  the  fable  Plain 
Looks  gay,  and  whitens  with  th’  incumbent  Grain ; 
Thus  the  bright  Margin  of  the  Deep  difplays, 

With  iliining  Spoils  o’erfpread,  a  filver  Blaze. 

The  iavage-minded  Tunny  s  youthful  Broods  620 
Receive  their  oval  Birth  in  Euxtne  Floods. 

Where  through  it’s  Straights  the  dead  Meotic  frees 
The  fullen  Wave  difmift  to  fprightlier  Seas. 

The  Tunnies  confcious  of  approaching  Throes 
Haft  to  the  Weeds,  and  court  the  ioft  Repofe.  61$ 
The  Parents  Natures  eldeft  Law  tranfgreis, 

Devour  the  Spawn,  and  praife  the  felf-born  Mefs. 
Part  in  the  Sedge’s  blind  Prote&ion  lies. 

Swells  into  Life,  and  future  Broods  fupplies. 

When  burfting  from  their  Eggs  they  firft  begin  63® 
To  curl  the  Floods,  and  ftretch  th’  unpra&is’d  Finn, 
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To  forreign  Seas  the  wanton  Younglings  roam, 

And  travel  Infants  from  their  native  Home. 

A  fpacious  Bay  recurves  the  Thracian  Coafts, 

The  Blacky  it's  Name,  diffufive  "Neptune  boafts  <31 
No  deeper  Seas  in  all  his  fluid  Reign ; 

Eternal  Calm  ferenes  the  peaceful  Plain ; 

Below  no  rav’nous  Monfters  chace  their  Prey, 

The  Surface  irniles  all  innocent  and  gay. 

Delightiome  Caves  indent  the  Shores  around,  640 
With  humid  Slime,  and  Sea-green  Herbage  crown’d. 
From  kindly  Warmth  productive  or  the  Pood 
That  iiiits  the  Stomachs  of  the  tender  Brood. 

Hither  the  Tunny  s  infant  Shoals  repair, 

Defend  the  Frofts,  and  mock  the  wintry  Year.  64s 
No  Fiih  more  dreads  the  Cold ;  with  piercing  Blight 
The  pungent  Particles  annoy  their  Sight. 

Imbofom’d  thus  within  the  calm  Retreat 
They  wait  the  flow  Return  of  vernal  Heat. 

Love  and  the  Spring  arrives  j  the  genial  Bloom  β<= 
Inipires  the  Wiih,  and  fills  the  teeming  Womb. 
Thence  all  returning  to  their  native  Seas 
In  Beds  of  Ooze  their  ripen'd  Spawn  releaie. 

The  Thracians ,  launching  on  the  gloomy  Bay, 
Drag  from  their  wintry  Beds  the  lurking  Prey :  *5  5 
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A  new  Machinery  of  Death  defcends, 

Severeft  Pain  the  bleeding  Shoal  attends. 

A  folid  Plank  the  Workman  firft  defigns, 

A  Cubits  Length  the  juft  Extent  defines ; 

Depreffive  Lead  it's  upper  Surface  lines. 

Tremendous  Spikes  beneath  in  clofe  Array 
An  Iron  Harveft  o’er  the  Field  diiplay. 

In  deepeft  Seas  the  Fiihers  from  the  Prow, 

Hung  by  a  Rope,  the  fatal  Engine  throw. 

Down  through  the  gloomy  Regions  of  the  Bay 
The  leaded  Snare  divides  it’s  filent  Way, 

Impatient  till  it  feize  the  deftin  d  Prey. 

The  Spikes  impetuous  reach  the  dark  Profound, 

At  once  they  reach,  and  dart  the  numrous  Wound. 
Th’  inverted  Barbs  confine  in  cruel  Chains  670 

The  Captives  writhing  with  the  fteely  Pains. 

The  various  Tortures  of  the  bleeding  Shoal 
Command  a  Pity  from  the  ftouteft  Soul. 

Here  gaiping  Heads  confefs  the  killing  Smart, 
There  bleeds  a  Tail,  and  quivers  round  the  Dart.  675 
This  in  his  Sides  receives  the  ruihing  Wound, 

Hung  by  the  Back  another  twirls  around  j 
Another’s  Breaft  the  thirfty  Steel  divides, 

Breaks  through  the  Veins,  and  drinks  the  vital  Tides. 

As 
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As  when  colle&ed  from  the  bloody  Plain,  6%o 
Their  Friends  in  hardy  Fight  untimely  (lain 
On  pyral  Beds  the  fad  Survivors  lay, 

The  glorious  Slaughter  of  a  well- fought  Day. 

Comely  in  Wounds  each  naked  Corps  appears, 

But  diffrent  Forms  in  each  the  gaftly  Beauty  wears. 
Thus  o’er  the  pointed  Snare,  the  finny  Prey  y 

Dreadful  Variety  of  Fate  difplay :  / 

A  barb’rous  joy  the  Filhers  Eyes  betray.  J 

But  gentler  Arts  enfnare  the  youthful  Train, 
Entangled  in  the  thready-bofom'd  Seine.  69° 

When  gloomy  Night  obfcures  the  frowning  Deep, 

In  oozy  Beds  the  fcaly  Nations  ileep, 

All  but  the  Tunny’s  Brood ;  with  wakeful  Care  y 

Each  Sound  they  dread,  and  ev’ry  Motion  fear,  > 

Start  from  their  Caverns,  and  affift  the  Snare.  69 5 ) 

The  filent  Filhers  in  the  calm  Profound 

« 

With  circling  Nets  a  fpatious  Plot  furround, 

While  others  in  the  midft  with  flatted  Oars 
The  wavy  Surface  lafh,  old  Ocean  roars 
Murm’ring  with  frothy  Rage  beneath  the  Blow,  700 
And  trembles  to  remoteft  Deeps  below. 

The  dreadful  Dinn  alarms  the  tim'rous  Fry; 

They  fondly  to  the  Net’s  Protection  fly. 
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Fools!  from  unbody’d  Sounds  to  Death  they  run, 
And  flying  but  o’ertake  the  Fate  they  flnin.  705 
But  when  returning  Seines  the  Shores  aicend, 

And  from  the  ftruggling  Ropes  the  Fiihers  bend, 
Imprudent  Fears  the  trembling  Shock  begets, 

Clofer  they  prefs,  and  hug  the  treach'rous  Nets. 
But  let  the  Swain  invoke  with  ardent  Pray'r  710 
The  Gods,  that  make  the  waf  ry  Sports  their  Care, 
That  Nothing  fright  the  once  imprifon'd  Prey, 

That  None  efcapes,  and  ihows  his  Mates  the  Way. 

If  fecond  Fears  the  tim’rous  Captives  chace, 

With  hidden  Flight  they  leave  the  Net's  Embrace,  717 
Dart  o'er  the  Line,  enlarged  Seas  regain, 

And  fruftrate  all  the  Labours  of  the  Swain. 

Unlefs  home  God  a  juft  Refentment  owes 
For  flighted  Temples,  or  negle&ed  Vows, 

I 

Contented  in  the  thready  Chains  they’ll  lie,  7*® 
Mount  to  the  Shore,  nor  once  attempt  to  flie. 

Thus  the  tall  Stag,  proud  Monarch  of  the  Shades* 
The  patient  Hunter’s  artful  Toil  invades : 

A  purple  Cord  extended  round  the  Grove 
Difplays  the  trembling  Pinions  of  the  Dove.  715 
Struck  with  the  Terrors  of  the  quiv’ring  Wing 
Wildly  he  flares  retiring  from  the  String. 

B  b  Sut- 
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Surrounding  Dogs  the  panting  Sylvan  tear, 

A  Victim  to  his  own  imprudent  Fear. 

The  Diver  harden’d  to  the  dreadful  Toii  730 

With  artlefs  Force  attacks  the  finny  Spoil ; 

Boldly  he  plunges  from  ethereal  Day, 

Springs  to  the  Deep,  and  treads  the  fluid  Way; 

Firm  as  on  Land  along  the  vaulted  Shores 

The  fecret  Chambers  of  the  Deep  explores;  735 

Reviiits  fafe  the  long-fufpended  Air, 

And  grafps  with  loaded  Hands  a  captive  Fair. 

The  Sargo  thus,  and  tim’rous  Shade-Fifo  dies, 

Nor  this  his  Fears  fecure,  nor  that  his  Size. 

The  Sargo  s  fpie  their  Danger  from  afar,  74© 

Shrink  to  their  Den,  and  fly  the  coming  War; 
Wound  to  an  Heap  on  mutual  Aid  depend. 

And  all  their  Briftles  from  their  Backs  protend. 
Around  the  globous  Throng  in  clofe  Array 
Continuous  Spikes  a  dreadful  Wood  difplay.  745 
As  when  within  the  Rail’s  defenfive  Ring 
The  Gard  ner  bids  his  Plants  fecurely  ipring; 

Ere£t  the  pointed  Orders  ftand  around, 

From  noxious  Feet  protect  the  nobler  Ground,  > 
Arreft  the  Thief,  and  ftrike  th’  avenging  Wound.  75°^ 

Thus 
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Thus  none  invades  unhurt  with  obvious  Hand 
The  Sargos  arm'd ;  oppofing  Briftles  ftand 
Stretcht  from  a  thoufand  Backs.  The  liquid  Way 
The  Swain  defcends,  and  Angles  out  his  Prey. 

Where  the  ileek  Neck  and  taper  Tail  diiplays  75? 
A  naked  Void,  his  cautious  Hands  he  lays, 

With  meeting  Arms  the  cracking  Captive  bends, 

Snaps  off  his  Chine,  and  all  his  Sinews  rends. 

Knit  in  the  dole  Embrace  the  reft  abide, 

And  fondly  in  their  pointed  Fence  confide.  760 

The  Diver  joyful  of  his  finilht  Toil, 

Remounts  the  Floods,  and  bears  the  double  Spoil. 

The  Shade -Fijh  fwift  with  confcious  Fear  implores 
The  kind  Protection  of  his  native  Shores ; 

» 

Some  hollow  Cave,  or  Sea-greenWeed  he  feeks, 
Delves  in  the  Slime,  or  nuzzles  in  the  Creeks. 

But  ftudious  only  to  conceal  his  Eyes, 

Carelefs  of  other  Parts  expos’d  he  lies, 

Irrational !  and  huggs  th'  afiuming  Pride, 

To  think  he  gives  the  Night  to  all  befide.  779 

The  Lyhian  Buffal  thus,  while  o'er  his  Eyes 
The  Shrubs  entwine  their  gloomy  Shade,  defies 
The  Lion's  item  Approach  ;  with  Plead  reclin  d 
Stupid  he  ftands,  and  hopes  th’  Invader  blind 
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In  his  own  Want  of  Sight:  the  royal  Beaft  775 

Leaps  on  his  Prey,  and  tears  the  bloody  Feaft. 

He  thrufts  his  Forehead  deeper  in  the  Brake, 

And  ev’n  in  Death  approves  the  grofs  Miftake. 

j 

Thus  Oftriches  the  blind  Concealment  ieek, 

Short  is  their  Errour,  and  their  Project  weak.  78© 
The  Fiih  in  carelefs  eaie  fupinely  laid 
The  grappling  Fingers  of  the  Swain  invade. 

Up  from  the  Deep  he  fprings,  and  bids  the  Prey 
Recant  his  Error  in  aerial  Day. 

Thus  have  I  fung  the  Sea-defcending  Wiles, 

And  told  what  Kinds  the  Fiflief  s  Art  beguiles. 

Who  yet  unnam’d  divide  the  liquid  Way, 

Alike  their  Hunger  or  their  Love  obey, 

Their  Caution  to  their  Appetites  reiign, 

Roll  in  the  Net,  or  wriggle  from  the  Line, 

Crowd  unfufpicious  to  the  circling  Weel, 

Or  ftain  with  triple  Wound  the  barbed  Steel. 

Some  in  the  Face  of  confcious  Day  expire  ; 

Others  in  Even  s  dawn  infidious  Fire 
Lights  to  their  Fate  ;  erected  Torches  blaze 
Around  the  Boat,  and  dart  their  pitchy  Rays. 
Admiring  Shoals  the  gaudy  Flame  iurround, 

And  meet  the  triple  Spear’s  defending  Wound. 

To 
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To  them  malignant  glares  the  quiv’ring  Lights 
Prophetic  is  Illuminated  Night.  800 

There  are  who  mix  the  Drugs  envenom d  Juice, 
And  flowing  Mifchief  in  the  Floods  infufe ; 

Above  th’  adult  rate  Waves,  th’  expiring  Shoal 
In  giddy  Rings  irregularly  roll. 

Firft  with  their  founding  Poles  and  daihing  Oars  s©5 
They  drive  the  flying  Herd,  where  arched  Shores, 
Well  ftor’d  with  undermining  Caves,  embay 
The  narrow  Floods,  and  skreen  the  tim’rous  Prey. 
Thefe  keep  the  Shore,  while  thoie  from  either  End 
Quite  crofs  the  Bay  incluiive  Seines  extend.  810 
Thus  prudent  Warriors  on  the  martial  Plain 
With  double  Trench  the  ruihing  Foe  reftrain. 

The  Nets  difpos’d ;  the  patient  Diver  breaks 
A  Lump  of  du&ile  Clay  from  {limy  Creeks, 

With  fell  Cyclamine  blends  the  kneaded  Heap,  si> 
And  fows  a  Show’r  of  Pellets  o’er  the  Deeps 
Beneath  the  vaulted  Shores  dilutes  the  Bane, 

Poifons  the  Caverns,  and  infe&s  the  Main. 

Swift  from  the  fickly  Flood  to  purer  Day 
He  mounts  himfelf  unhurt,  not  fo  the  Prey  s 
The  gafping  Wretches  reftlefs  in  their  Caves 
With  fickly  Pangs  refpire  th’  imbitter’d  Waves  s 

Diflblving 
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DiiTolving  Pains  their  flackend  Nerves  invade, 

And  floating  Mifts  their  trembling  Eyeballs  (hade. 
Impatient  of  their  Beds  they  roll  away,  8 

Prefer  the  Shores  and  drink  ethereal  Day. 

The  Shores  are  kinder  than  their  native  Main  $ 

Such  pois  nous  Furies  in  the  Waters  reign. 

Like  gay  Companions  from  nocturnal  Wine 
Returning  late,  in  many  a  winding  Line 
They  reel  bewilder  d,  and  explore  in  vain 
From  purer  Streams  an  Interval  of  Pain. 

Some  ruihing  to  the  Net  with  giddy  Courie 
Attempt  their  Flight ;  with  far  unequal  Force 
They  rife  in  airy  Bounds,  but  partial  Fate  83? 

Fruftrates  the  Leap,  and  cuts  the  vital  Date. 

With  rapid  Toil  and  Pain  diffolv  d  they  lie, 

And  murm’ring  Groans  along  the  Waters  die, 

Such  Groans  as  Fiihes  vent 3  th’  expiring  Prey 
With  fee  ret  barb’rous  Joy  the  Swains  furvey.  840 
At  length  when  Groans  and  Struggles  are  no  more, 
And  conquring  Fate  exerts  it’s  lateft  Pow’r, 

When  floating  o’er  the  melancholly  Plain, 

Pale  Death  and  univerfal  Silence  reign ; 

Joyful  they  drag  the  loaded  Net,  and  pour  S45 
A  Prey  unnumber’d  on  the  crowded  Shore. 
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As  when  before  ibme  Town  in  martial  Line 
Difpos’d  around  inverting  Warriors  ihine, 

To  both  prepar’d,  or  War  or  clofe  Deiign; 

The  diftant  Fountains,  ting’d  with  venom’d  Juice,  S50 
Within  the  Walls  their  flowing  Bane  diffuie. 

Back  from  the  Tow’rs  the  brave  Defendants  fink 
In  thirfty  Pangs,  or  periih  if  they  drink. 

The  Streets  grow  narrow  with  the  bloated  Slain, 

And  fcarce  their  dead  Inhabitants  contain.  855 

Thus  on  th’  empoyfon’d  Floods  the  floating  Prey 
A  wide  Deformity  of  Death  diiplay. 
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I  τ  h  gen  rous  Thought,  My  Prince^  in¬ 
dulge  thy  Mind, 

Worthy  the  Sovereign  of  human  Kind; 
How  Nature  s  Works  thy  fubjedt  Man  obey, 

And  all  the  wide  Creation  owns  his  Sway. 

Through  ev’ry  Element  his  Pow’r  purfue,  $ 

How  Earth  and  Seas  hide  nothing  from  his  View, 

φ 

His  Mother  Earth,  in  Forreft  Den  or  Wood  ; 

And  Thetis  courts  him  with  her  filver  Flood. 

Whatever  Pow’r  produc’d  the  wond  rous  Frame,  ■) 
From  God  th’  afpiring  Imitation  came,  io> 

His  Strength  inferior,  but  his  Form  the  fame.  J 
Whether  Prometheus  firft  from  grois  Allay 
Refin'd  the  Duft,  and  organiz’d  the  Clay 

'  Wet 
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Wet  from  the  living  Fount,  with  bold  Delign 
Stampt  on  his  Mould  the  human  Face  divine,  15 
From  heav’nly  Stores  immortal  Eflence  ftole, 

And  pour’d  around  his  Heart  th  Empyreal  Soul ; 

Or  Earth  impregnate  with  the  Titans  Blood 
Heav’d  from  her  Womb  an  animated  Brood; 

Examine  Nature  s  univerial  Round,  2© 

Equal  or  fecond  none  to  Man  is  found ; 

The  Gods  alone  excell.  - - - 

What  Monfters  has  the  Force  of  Man  fubdud? 

What  Mountains  bluih  not  with  their  Natives  Blood  ? 
The  pinion’d  Flocks,  that  wing  the  lower  Way, 

Or  foar  above  the  Clouds  in  purer  Day, 

Are  Slaves  to  Man,  tho’  central  Earth  denies 
Th’  aerial  Chace,  and  Freedom  of  the  Skies. 

In  vain  the  Lion,  Monarch  of  the  Plain, 

Calls  forth  his  Rage,  and  rears  his  horrid  Mane.  a© 
In  vain  th’  Imperial  foaring  Eagle  flings 
A  double  Tempeft  from  his  founding  Wings, 

The  fnouted  Elephants  with  paffive  Fear 

AT  T 

The  little  lordly  Creature  Man  revere. 

•  r 

Servile  they  groan  beneath  th’  embattled  Load, 

Bend  to  the  Yoke,  and  tremble  at  the  Goad, 

C  c  Con- 
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Contending  Earth  would  fearch  her  Fields  in  vain 
To  match  the  Natives  of  the  fluid  Reign. 

Cetaceous  Kinds,  that  roll  beneath  the  Floods, 

In  Strength  furpafs  the  Monfters  of  the  Woods.  4a 
On  Earth  the  Tortoife  croucht  beneath  his  Shield 
Skulks  inoffenfive  on  his  native  Field ; 

But  when  his  Brother  of  the  Seas  appears, 

The  ftouteft  Heart  with  juft  Difcretion  fears. 

Teeth  iharp  enough  our  Earth-born  Dogs  diiplay,  4? 
Domeftic  inarl,  or  tear  the  fylvan  Prey. 

But  Nature  to  the  ftern  Marine  affign'd 
More  noxious  Weapons,  and  a  fiercer  Mind. 

Panthers  on  Earth  affright  the  trembling  Woods, 
Tame  if  compar’d  with  thofe  that  range  the  Floods,  jo 
Hyenas  dire  the  peacefull  Fields  moleft ; 

Intenfer  Rage  infpires  the  Sea-born  s  breaft. 

The  Ram,  fond  Husband  of  the  bleating  Train, 
Frisks  on  the  Meads  obfequious  to  the  Swain  j 
Far  other  Bams  at  Sea  the  Filhers  find, 

Severer  Sports  delight  the  wat’ry  Kind. 

Who  fee  the  Shark  s  capacious  Jaws  difcloie 

f 

A  thoufand  Swords  ered  in  flaming  Rows, 

Defpife  the  tusked  Boar.  The  fubjed  Plain 
Shrinks  at  the  Lion  s  Rage,  and  owns  his  Reign.  60 

But 
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But  what’s  the  Lion?  iharper  Weapons  arm 
The  Balance-Fzjh,  and  keener  Furies  warm. 

'  Sea-Calves  on  ihady  Shores  reclin'd,  affright 
The  ihaggy  Bears,  or  worft  in  fingle  Fight. 

Such  monftrous  Kinds  the  fruitful  Seas  produce,  65 
Yet  fuch  th’  unconquer’d  Force  of  Man  fubdues. 

I  fin»  the  Toils,  when  ftranded  Whales  invite 
Couragious  Fiihers  to  the  dreadful  Fight. 

While  grander  Scenes  iiiperior  Ardour  raife, 

And  nobler  Argument  exalts  the  Lays,  7* 

Great  Subftitutes  of  Jove,  attend  the  Strain, 

Ye  Heav’n-built  Walls,  that  guard  his  lower  Reign. 

Far  in  the  middle  Concave  of  the  Deep 
Their  Refidence  the  Whaly  Monfters  keep ; 

There  rolling  with  unwieldy  Paftime  play,  75 

Nor  often  from  th’  unfathom’d  Bottom  ftray. 
Eternal  Appetite  their  Bowels  gnaws, 

And  Famine  fits  enthron’d  within  their  Jaws. 

No  Meats  compofe  their  glutted  Teeth  to  reft, 

Or  fill  th’  unmeafiu’d  Chaos  of  their  Breaft. 

On  their  own  Kinds  th  unnatural  Gluttons  feed, 

And  fti  11  the  weaker  by  the  ftronger  bleed. 

The  fhudd’ring  Sailor  fees  with  wild  Surprize 
Their  Backs  above  the  breaking  Surges  rife, 

C  c  2 
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Who  Weftward  from  Iberian  Havens  fails,  8$ 

And  fears  a  Shipwreck  from  their  iporting  Tails. 
Erroneous  from  tlT  Atlantic  Deep  they  glide, 

And  drive  from  either  Fin  a  murnfring  Tide. 

Not  thus  beneath  a  ftately  Galley's  Oars 
In  frothy  Curls  the  boiling  Ocean  roars.  90 

When  fhallow  Shores  engage  the  flouncing  Fiend, 
Let  all  the  Fiihers  waf ry  War  deicend. 

All  but  the  nimble  Dog  in  fandy  Chains 

* 

The  /helving  Margin  of  the  Deep  detains. 

Their  glimm ’ring  Eyes  tranfmit  a  feeble  Ray,  95· 
And  vaft  unwieldy  Limbs  retard  their  Way. 

But  happy  Friendihip's  faithful  Aid  fupplies, 

What  partial  Nature  to  their  Senie  denies. 

A  /lender  Fi/li  conduits  the  Whaly  Kind, 

Slender  his  Size,  but  ample  is  his  Mind :  10a 

Bold  in  the  Front  the  little  Pilot  glides, 

Averts  their  Dangers,  and  their  Motions  guides. 
With  grateful  Joy  the  willing  Whales  attend, 

Obierve  the  Leader,  and  revere  the  Friend. 

All  to  their  little  Chief  obiequious  roll :  105 

Friend/hip  has  charms  to  footh  a  iavage  Soul. 
Between  the  diftant  Eyeballs  of  the  Whale , 

Th’  impending  Pilot  waves  his  faithful  Tail, 


With 
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With  Signs  expreffive  points  the  doubtful  Way, 

And  warns  to  fly  the  Shore,  or  chace  the  Prey.  no 
The  Tail  as  vocal  with  impulfive  Air, 

Bids  him  of  all,  but  moft  of  Man  beware. 

Where’ re  the  little  Guardian  leads  the  Way, 

The  bulky  Tyrants  of  the  Seas  obey  · 

Implicit  Truft  repoie  in  him  alone,  n* 

And  hear  and  fee  with  Senfes  not  their  own. 

To  him  th’  important  Reins  of  Life  refign, 

And  ev’ry  felf-preferving  Care  decline. 

As  when  fome  filial  Breaft  with  tend’ reft  Charms 
Nurture-repaying  Love,  and  Duty  warms, 

The  grateful  Youth,  in  Life's  declining  Stage 
His  Sire  depreft  with  Joynt-enfeebling  Age 
Supports,  when  dim  Suffufion  veils  his  Eyes, 

Sticks  to  his  Side,  nor  all  the  Day  denies 
His  guiding  Arm ;  along  the  dangrous  Street 
The  glad  old  Man  with  unfupplanted  Feet 
Stalks  on  fecure  $  in  Sons  of  duteous  Mind 
A  fecond  Youth  reviving  Fathers  find. 

The  finny  Pilot  thus  his  monftrous  Care 
Guides  like  a  living  Ship,  his  Tail  the  Steer, 
Conftant  in  Service,  and  in  Love  fincere. 
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Or  from  one  common  Spring  their  Blood  aroie, 

And  ting’d  with  fympathizing  Union  flows 
The  fame  tho’  diftant,  or  the  Whaly  Mate 
Pleas’d  him  debating  long,  and  choofing  late.  135 
Thus  nervous  Force,  and  Beauty’s  outward  Grace 
Yield  to  the  Mind  compar’d;  th’  exa&er  Face 
Oft  hides  a  Soul  deform’d.  By  its  own  Weight 
Uncounfell’d  Strength  is  cruilit,  no  Match  for  Fate. 
That  little-ftatur’d  Men  of  vig’rous  Soul  140 

Should  all  the  World  by  Wiidom’s  Force  controll, 
Make  ev  ry  Will  fubiervient  to  their  own, 

Support  the  Juft,  and  iliake  the  guilty  Throne, 

But  meet  Proportion ;  fince  with  equal  Eafe 
So  final!  a  Guardian  leads  the  Monarch  of  the  Seas.  14s 
Firft  let  the  Fiih  him  (elf  incautious  feel 
The  Rigours  of  the  Bait-difguifed  Steel. 

Bleft  in  his  Friend,  and  fafe  in  iocial  Aid, 

The  monftrous  Prey  iuccefslefs  you’ll  invade. 

When  he’s  away,  fwift  Victory  attends 
The  Fiilier’s  Toil,  nor  Death  divides  the  Friends. 
With  glirmn  ring  Eyes  the  Whale  explores  in  vain, 
The  diftant  Channels  of  the  purple  Main. 

Like  fome  tall  Ship  with  untaught  Fury  born 
Her  Pilot  loft,  erroneous  and  forlorn,  15* 

Through 
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Through  darkfome  Paths  complying  with  the  Tides, 
The  Sport  of  ev’ry  faithleis  Wave  he  glides. 

Daiht  on  the  craggy  Shores,  with  oily  Blood 
He  dies  the  Rocks,  and  crimfons  all  the  Flood. 

The  gloomy  Darknefs  floats  before  his  Sight,  160 
And  fheds  around  his  Head  impenetrable  Night. 

Now  let  the  Swains  with  inftant  Thought  prepare 
The  bold  Attack;  firft  with  aufpicious  Pray’r 

,  t  \  -  > 

Invoke  the  Gods,  t  aflift  your  daring  Hands, 

And  ftretch  the  bleeding  Savage  on  the  Sands.  1 6% 
As  when  beneath  th*  indulgent  Shades  of  Night 
Intrepid  Heroes  urge  the  filent  Fight, 

The  flumb’ring  Guards  before  the  Gate  furprize, 

I  /  f  c 

And  feal  in  Death’s  eternal  Sleep  their  Eyes ; 

Swift  through  the  Gates  th’  embolden’d  Warriors  pour, 
Spread  through  the  Streets,  and  wrap  each  hoftile 
Tow’r 

In  miffile  Flame ;  fo  refolute  the  Swain 
Attacks  the  fcaly  Fiend,  his  Leader  flain. 

His  Weight  and  Size  unerring  Signs  declare  ·, 

If  but  his  Spinal  crefted  Fin  appear,  17? 

Peeping  above  the  Foam,  for  many  a  Rood 
His  floating  Weight  ufurps  the  murm’ring  Flood. 

But 
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But  leffer  Kinds  the  Waves  fupport  with  Eafe  ; 

Part  of  their  Backs  floats  extant  from  the  Seas. 

A  fturdy  knotted  Rope  the  Toil  demands,  is© 
Prodigious  Line ;  no  thicker  on  the  Sands 
Strung  on  the  biting  Anchors  Circle  binds 
The  Merchants  Ship,  victorious' o’er  the  Winds, 

Nor  infufflcient  be  it’s  Length  to  ftray 
In  diftant  Deeps  obfequious  to  the  Prey.  is* 

Such  be  the  Hook,  as  from  its  rooted  Seat 
Might  tear  a  Rock,  nor  iuffer  from  the  Weight. 
Sprung  from  one  Stem  diverging  Arches  bend, 
Branching  averfe  the  diftant  Points  aicend, 

Wide  as  the  deftin’d  Jaws;  a  brazen  Chain  190 

Hangs  next  the  Steel,  impaffive  to  fuftain 
His  grinding  Teeth;  loofe  round  their  central  Pole 
The  middle  Links  with  ealie  Circle  roll 
Hence  when  the  Monfter,  aCtive  with  his  Pain, 
Scours  through  the  Deep,  and  eddies  all  the  Main,  195 
Untwifted  the  compliant  Links  obey 
The  mazy  Struggles  ^>f  the  flouncing  Prey. 

Two  Lumps  of  fturdy  Beef  the  Points  furround 
Transfixt,  with  brawny  Fat  the  Shoulder  crown’d, 

Or  Liver’s  quaking  Mafs  beilim’d  with  Blood,  zoo 
To  Fillies  Tafte  no  defpicable  Food. 
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The  Filhers  breathing  martial  Rage,  prepare 
The  Fauchion,  Scythe,  and  triple-wounding  Spear, 
With  ev  ry  nocent  Form,  the  footy  God 
On  founding  Anvills  gave  the  flaming  Rod. 

Mute  as  the  finny  Shoals  that  glide  below, 

The  Troop  embarkt,  with  filent  Pace  and  flow 
Divide  the  Waves;  be  ev’ry  Tongue  confin’d, 

But  Hands  and  Eyes  expreffive  of  their  Mind. 

Their  Oars  the  dimpled  Surface  gently  fweep,  no 
Cautious  of  Noiie,  leaft  haply  to  the  Deep 
With  apprehenfive  Fears  the  Prey  return, 

And  leave  the  Swains  their  fruftrate  Hopes  to  mourn. 
When  near  enough  advanc'd,  before  the  Prow 
The  fage  Director  fends  his  Baits  brfow.  115 

The  Whale  with  all  a  Glutton's  Traniport  fpies, 
Diftends  his  Jaws,  and  grafps  the  fatal  Prize. 

Deep  in  his  yielding  Throat  on  either  Side 
The  barbed  Points  their  bloody  Way  divide. 

Stung  with  the  fudden  Extacy  of  Pain, 

The  Wretch  indignant  gnaws  the  brazen  Chain 

With  vain  Attempt ;  but  when  the  fpreading  Smart 

* 

Shoots  in  his  Nerves,  and  boils  around  his  Heart; 
Furious  he  plunges  to  the  dark  Profound, 

And  fondly  ftrives  to  loie  th  inherent  Wound. 

D  d 
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The  Swain  obedient  to  the  fierce  Demand, 

Deals  out  the  rulhing  Line  with  bufie  Hand. 

Nature  with  partial  Strength  has  Man  fupply’d, 

To  check  his  Paffions,  and  reftrain  his  Pride. 

A  thoufand  Hands  combin’d  would  ftrive  in  vain  130 
To  turn  the  flying  Monarch  of  the  Main, 

Or  tame  reludtant ;  with  regardlefs  Eaie 
He’d  drag  behind  him  to  remoteft  Seas 
Fiihers  and  Boats,  with  unrefifted  Force 
Impetuous  as  he  takes  his  downward  Courie.  235 
At  equal  Intervals  along  the  Line, 

Capacious  Skins  the  wily  Fiihers  joyn, 

Swoln  with  imprifon’d  Air ;  from  upper  Day 
They  fink  unequal  to  the  rulhing  Prey, 

But  ftili  with  faint  Reludtancy  contend  240 

To  fly  the  Deep,  and  o’er  the  Waves  afcend. 

At  length  alighting  on  a  fandy  Mound 
Fretful  he  foams,  the  Waters  boil  around 
His  heaving  Sides.  As  from  the  dufty  Plain, 

The  conqu’ring  Steed  diflolv’d  in  rapid  Pain  245 

Pants  thick  3  adown  his  Sides  a  briny  Flood 
Diftills,  he  breaths  in  Fire,  and  foams  in  Blood. 

So  glows  the  Whale  in  agonizing  Pain, 

Stretcht  out  defirous  of  Repoie  in  vain.  250 
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The  Winds  aloft  their  bloated  Prifons  bear,  >5° 

Eager  to  mingle  with  their  kindred  Air. 

In  diffrent  Scenes  of  Mifery  and  Rage 

Th’  affli&ive  Skins  their  relflefs  Slave  engage. 

On  thefe  he  flies,  with  correfponding  Pace 

They  fiie  as  foon,  and  baulk  the  fruitlefs  Chace ; 

Fearful  they  feem  and  confcious  of  the  Foe ; 

If  he  returning  feeks  the  Sands  below, 

As  fwiftly  they  return ;  he  rolls  in  vain 

Contending  with  Neceflity  and  Pain  ; 

With  fond  Attempt  th'  alternate  Toil  renews, 

Drags  from  above,  or  from  the  Deep  purfues. 

As  on  fome  Oak,  a  future  Veffel’s  Keel, 

Two  Ship-wrights  ply  the  Saws  indented  Steel; 

Drawn  each,  each  draws ;  the  Teeth  their  Paftage  rend, 

Rife  to  return,  and  fink  to  reafcend ;  ^ 

Juft  fo  th'  afpiring  Skins  and  ftruggling  Prey 

A  Scene  of  fwift  V lciffitude  difplay . 

United  Streams  of  Foam  and  mingled  Blood 

Ruih  from  his  Jaws,  and  paint  the  checquer  d  Flood 

Alternate;  hiffing  from  his  Noftrils  flies  270 

The  liquid  Breath,  and  roaring  to  the  Skies 

With  double  Torrent  climbs;  the  Seas  re  found 

With  deeper  Groan ;  within  the  dark  Profound 

D  d  *  You d 
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You'd  think  enchain'd  the  Force  of  Boreas  lay, 
Straggling  to  Freedom,  and  his  native  Day.  i75 
With  double  Wing  the  breaking  Surge  divides, 
Between  a  dreadful  yawning  Hell  fubfides. 

As  thiough  the  Straits,  that  part  the  Latian  Shore 
From  /Etnas  Ifle,  the  rapid  Torrents  roar 
Swift  from  th'  Ionian  to  the  Tufcan  Deep ;  i$0 

Wfiil^  ciowded  Tempefts  through  the  Channel  iiveep 
Impetuous  by  Reftraint;  in  circling  Maze 
Whirl  d  by  the  Gulf,  the  curling  Ocean  plays. 

While  dread  Charybdis  from  his  Den  below 
Refunds  his  Draught;  the  burfting  Surges  flow  is; 
Hilling  with  Foam ;  the  liquid-breathing  Prey 
Thus  lolls  the  boiling  Waves,  and  fpouts  a  Sea. 

Here  let  feme  Boat,  retiring  to  the  Shore, 

Fail  to  a  Rock  the  fainting  Captive  moor, 

And  foon  return  ;  now  when  his  yielding  Heart  29a 
Sinks  with  the  Toil,  and  lickens  with  the  Smart, 

Pale  Deftiny  her  nodding  Scales  iufpends ; 

Swift  to  the  Beam  the  Sea-born’s  Fate  afcends. 

The  neareft  Skin  returning  to  the  Light 
Preiages  Conqueft ;  ardent  Hopes  excite  29; 

I  he  Fifhers  Minds.  As  when  from  diltant  Wars, 

Γη  iliining  Robes  the  facred  Herald  bears 

'  Im- 
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Important  News,  his  Friends  impatient  wait, 

And  greet  the  fure  Prefage  of  happy  Fate. 

The  Filliers  thus  with  loud  Acclaim  carefs  3°® 

The  mounting  Skin  predictive  of  Suctefs. 

Nor  long  behind  fucceeding  Skins  appear, 

Rife  with  their  Load,  and  ftruggle  into  Air. 

The  Swains  impatient  for  the  clofer  Fight 
Call  forth  their  Strength,  and  all  their  Souls  excite.  30? 
The  ruihing  Boats  with  deeper  Line  iurround 
The  panting  Foe 3  beneath  the  Waves  refound: 
Above  the  Voice  of  War  and  Conqueft  roars, 
Outbraves  the  Seas,  and  ecchoes  from  the  Shores. 
Armies  you’d  think  engag’d  in  bloody  Fight,  310 
In  Quell  of  Glory,  or  Defence  of  Right  3 
To  Thefe  an  equal  Bravery  infpires 
Each  Voice  with  Thunder,  and  each  Breaft  with  Fires. 

Th’  aftonifht  Shepherd  quits  his  bleating  Train, 

To  range  unguarded  on  the  verdant  Plain;  315 

The  Woodman  leaves  the  wounded  Tree  to  Hand 
With  dubious  Nod,  and  haftens  to  the  Strand. 

The  Goats  unheeded  o’er  the  Mountains  rove : 

The  keeneft  Hunter  ruihing  from  the  Grove, 
NegleCts  the  flying  Deer,  or  tusked  Boar,  3'1® 

For  nobler  Sport,  and  Peeks  the  founding  Shore. 

\  High 
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High  on  the  Cliffs  th’  admiring  Throng  furvey 
The  Fiihers  Labours,  and  expiring  Prey. 

The  God  of  War  defcending  to  the  Main 
Lets  loofe  his  Furies  on  the  wat  ry  Plain.  3*5 

With  Hearts  refolv’d  th*  impatient  Swains  advance, 
Around  their  Arms  the  beamy  Lightnings  glance. 
Above  their  Pleads  an  Iron  Grove  appears, 

Fauchions,  and  Scythes,  and  triple-wounding  Spears, 
The  bouble-biting  Axe,  and  barbed  Dart,  33° 

With  ev  ry  nocent  Pow’r  of  Vulcaris  Art. 

On  ev  ry  Side  around  the  fcaly  Fiend, 

With  various  Storm  th’  impetuous  Wounds  defcend. 
Fain  would  his  Jaws  th’  infulting  Boats  invade, 

In  vain,  his  languid  Limbs  refufe  their  Aid,  33$ 
Unequal  to  his  Mind ;  with  furious  Sweep 
He  waves  his  Tail,  and  eddies  all  the  Deep. 

Far  from  the  Foe  repuls’d,  the  Waves  divide 
The  Veffels  bounding  o’er  the  foaming  Tide. 
Shortliv’d  the  Storm;  recover’d  from  their  Fear  3 4q 

A  new  Deicent  the  rallying  Swains  prepare, 

Shouting  amain;  the  reeking  Waters  glow, 

With  mingled  Blood  impurpled  as  they  flow. 

As 
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As  when  the  Torrents  of  hibernal  Rain 
Ruth  from  the  clayie  Hill,  and  fweep  the  Plain,  345 
In  fpurious  Channels  roaring  to  the  Main  ; 

Ting’d  with  the  Spoils  of  Earth  the  diftant  Flood, 
Diicolour’d  flows,  and  ieems  to  roll  in  Blood. 

Thus  bath'd  in  mingled  Gore,  th' expanded  Main 
Drinks  from  it's  Native’s  Wounds  a  crimion  Stain.  350 
The  Fiihers  daih  the  fparkling  Waves,  and  pour 
Within  his  gaping  Wounds  the  briny  Show’r. 

With  Fate  his  native  Element  confpires, 

Boils  in  his  Veins,  and  darts  contagious  Fires.  - 

As  when  the  Merchant's  facrilegious  Freight  35? 
Provokes  the  Tbund’rer's  Wrath,  with  fpeedy  Fate 
On  Wings  of  Flame  the  glowing  Bolt  defcends, 
Lights  on  the  Ship,  and  hiffes  as  it  rends ; 

Swift  through  the  Chafm  the  crowding  Waters  flow, 
And  reconcild  with  Fire  affift  the  Blow;  3 60 

The  Brine  thus  raging  in  the  Monfter’s  Veins, 

Fires  ev  ry  Wound,  and  doubly  arms  his  Pains. 

When  Fate  victorious  to  the  Gates  of  Death 
Conducts  her  panting  Slave,  in  lateft  Breath 
Expiring,  hackt  all  o’er,  one  fpacious  Wound;  & 
Th  exulting  Victors  with  triumphant  Sound 

Drao· 
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Drag  him  aihore  unwilling·  o’er  his  Sight 
Inebriate  creep  the  Shades  of  endlefs  Night. 

Above  his  Mountain  back  a  dreadful  Wood 
Briftles  eredr,  and  feems  to  fpring  from  Bloody  370 
Rooted  in  Wounds  3  returning  to  the  Shores 
The  vig’rous  Fiihers  ply  the  bending  Oars. 

Triumphant  P  leans  ihake  the  wide  Profound ; 
Applauding  Shores  rebellow  to  the  Sound. 

As  when  returning  from  the  bloody  Main,  37* 

A  conqu  ring  Navy  leads  her  captive  Train, 

With  loud  Acclaim  of  joyful  Pride,  and  moors 
The  floating  Triumph  chain’d  on  hoftile  Shores  j 
In  fervile  Bonds  th’  iniulting  Vi&ors  draw 
Their  landed  Pris’ners,  they  with  fullen  Awe  380 
Indignant  the  compuliive  Force  obey, 

Stalk  murm’ring  on,  and  fpurn  their  odious  Way  3 
The  Fiihers  thus  elate  with  fwelling  Joys, 

Drag  to  the  fatal  Strand  th’  unwilling  Prize. 

In  mortal  Pangs  afcending  to  the  Shores,  38* 
Panting  he  rolls  3  the  foaming  Ocean  roars 
Around  his  Sides  3  back  from  his  Fins  he  flings 
Tempeftuous  Billows  3  thus  with  fcorched  Wings 
The  Bird  in  flutfring  Agonies  expires, 

That  tempts  too  near  the  facred  Altars  Fires.  390 

Fain 
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Fain  would  he  backward  to  the  Deep  retire ; 

Againft  himfelf  his  languid  Limbs  confpire. 

As  joyful  Sailors  on  their  native  Strand 
Stretcht  on  the  Ropes  their  pond'rous  Veifel  land, 
When  Winter’s  hoarfe  Approach,  and  new  Delight  39? 
A  Reft  from  Sea-traverfing  Toils  invite; 

Thus  drag  the  lab’ring  Swains  their  captive  Prize, 

His  Life  expiring  in  tremendous  Sighs. 

His  proftrate  Length  emerging  from  the  Main, 

Fills  all  the  Beach,  and  hides  the  fandy  Plain.  40® 
Dreadful  in  Death  the  fpacious  Limbs  appear, 

The  fliudd'ring  Conqu’rours  own  a  caufeleis  Fear, 
With  dubious  Joy  their  proftrate  Foe  furvey, 

And  flying  tremble  at  the  diftant  Prey. 

With  dreadful  Grin  his  breathlefs  Jaws  difcloie  4°? 
A  thoufand  pointed  Deaths  in  ihining  Rows. 

When  recollecting  Reafon  cures  their  Fears, 

Around  the  {lain  the  gath'ring  Throng  repairs. 

Some  ruftic  Swain,  averfe  to  naval  Toil, 

True  Son  of  Earth,  and  faithful  to  the  Soil,  4*0 
Ne’re  guilty  of  a  Thought  beyond  the  Shore, 

To's  Friends  around  the  Silence  thus  foioore. 

« From  thee,  dear  Mother  Earth,  I  firft  began, 
“Sprung  with  thy  Food,  and  ripen’d  into  Man 

E  e  “Sum- 
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“Summon'd  by  Fate  to  thy  primeval  Womb  4*5 
“Refume  this  Clay,  a  Tribute  to  the  Tomb. 

“ Me  diftant  may  the  wat’ry  Labours  pleafe ; 

“That  God  whofe  Trident  awes  th’  unbounded  Seas, 
“  May  I  devoutly  from  the  Land  adore, 

“Nor  truft  the  Deity  beyond  the  Shore. 

“Ne’er  tempt  me  Gain,  to  mount  the  floating  Wood, 
“To  rife  on  Waves,  and  dance  acrofs  the  Flood. 

“  May  I  fecure  the  frowning  Clouds  defpife, 

“Nor  truft  my  Fate  to  faithlefs  Winds  and  Skies. 

“Not  faithlefs  Winds  and  Skies  alone  I  fear,  425 

\ 

“Not  all  the  dang’rous  Labour  Seamen  bear 
“Riding  with  furious  Storms,  when  ev’ry  Wave 
“Full  charg’d  with  Death  difplays  a  wat’ry  Grave. 
“Nor  watry  Graves  affright ;  my  Soul  detefts 

“Thofe  hideous  Whales ,  unceremonious  Giiefts.  43© 

/ 

“Such  uninterring  Tombs  the  Sailor  wait 
“Unnatural,  more  terrible  than  Fate. 

“Thofe  Seas,  where  fuch  tremendous  Gluttons  roll, 
“Extort  a  Terror  from  my  inmoft  Soul. 

“Hail  from  the  conftant  Land,  too  faithlefs  Main,  43 s 
“Smile  unregarded  on  the  rural  Swain. 

Such  artful  Toils  fubdue  the  Whaly  Brood, 
Stupendous  Forms,  the  Tyrants  of  the  Flood. 

But 
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But  fm alter  Kinds  an  eafier  Conqueft  yield, 

And  gentler  Force  afferts  the  wat'ry  Field.  w 

In  due  Proportion  to  th  expected  Prize 
The  Tackle  to  the  deftin’d  Ule  complies. 

A  thinner  Bait,  a  flendrer  Cord  defeends, 

With  clofer  Arch  the  latent  Iron  bends. 

Dry  Gourds  aloft  the  ftruggling  Captive  bear,  445 
Nor  needs  the  Goatskin  fwell  with  crowded  Air. 

When  Fiihers  meet  the  Shark’s  rapacious  Young, 
Loos'd  from  it’s  Oar  the  tatter'd  Rope  is  hung 
Unarm’d  below  ;  th'  imprudent  Wanton  flies 
With  eager  Jaws,  and  grafps  the  worthlefs  Prize.  45 ° 
Hooks  ev'n  the  Prey  fupphes;  with  num’rous  Chains 
His  Teeth  recurve  th'  entangled  Flax  retains. 

Eafie  the  Fiiher's  Toil.;  the  Slave  felf-bound 
Mounts  on  the  barbed  Spear's  retentive  Wound. 

Cetaceous  Dogs  intenfer  Fury  warms,  4 1 5 

Untam’d  their  Nature,  fatal  are  their  Arms. 

Injurious  as  they  're  ftrong,  their  lavage  Souls 
No  Milchief  fatisfies,  no  Fear  controlls : 

But  native  Rage,  and  unrelenting  Pride 

Boil  in  their  Hearts,  and  o'er  their  Wills  prefide.  460 

Oft  when  the  Seine  involves  a  copious  Piev, 

And  crowded  Weels  the  patient  Toil  repay, 

E  e  2 
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With  bold  AiTauIt  th’  intrepid  Robbers  tear 
Th  unequal  Net,  and  fpoil  the  peopled  Snare. 

Swiit  as  Revenge  the  Fiihers  from  the  Prow  4^ 
Diipatch  the  Bait-diiguifed  Steel  below. 

They  their  refiftlefs  Appetites  obey, 

^  P  5  an  eafie  certain  Prey. 

The  Sea-born  Calf  nor  Force  nor  Fraud  attain, 

The  Bait  invites,  and  Spear  defcends  in  vain.  4T<> 
Impenetrable  Skin  their  Limbs  furrounds, 

Repells  the  Point,  and  evn  the  Weapon  wounds. 
Should  fweeping  Seines,  among  the  vulgar  Fries, 

The  fierce  Sea-Calf  unfortunate  furprize, 

The  Fiihers  anxious  for  their  Prey  no  more,  475 
XJtiiLe  their  Strength,  ana  drag  their  Net  aihore. 
They  gladly  with  the  Robber  would  compound, 

And  lofe  their  Labour,  ib  their  Net  were  found. 

In  vain  a  thoufand  Seines  in#clofe  Array 

Oppofe  their  Boibms  to  the  Monfter  s  Way,  480 

His  Teeth  and  Claws  a  fpeedy  Faflage  tear, 

The  Captives  Freedome,  and  the  Swains  Defpair. 

Th*  unconquer’d  Champion  in  the  liquid  Fields 
Surpriz  d  aihore  an  eafie  Conqueft  yields. 

1  th  Clubs  and  Tudents  armd,  the  Troop  furrounds 
The  fleeping  Fiend,  and  pours  a  Storm  of  Wounds 
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ground  his  T emples ;  fatal  is  the  Blow, 

That  meets  the  Temples  of  the  fcaly  Foe. 

The  Shell-defended  Tortoife  often  meets 
Irh’  affrighted  Swains,  and  all  their  Sport  defeats.  490 
secure  he  triumphs  in  the  Fiihers  Fear, 
or  them  to  conquer,  only  is  to  dare. 

3ut  fhould  fome  Artift,  refolutely  brave, 

Surprize  him  paddling  o’er  the  foamy  Wave, 

With  vig’rous  Jerk  invert  his  horny  Chine, 

And  lift  the  Concave  to  the  Skies  fupine, 

Sailing  aloft  he  wreaths  his  Legs  in  vain 
In  empty  Air,  and  ftruggles  to  the  Main, 

While  unextinguiiht  Laughter  fliakes  the  Swain. 

Fixt  is  his  Doom ;  the  floating  Captive’s  Fate 
The  Spear,  or  under-heaving  Nets  compleat. 

Thus  when  the  Land-bred  Tortoife  on  his  Shield, 
Some  Boy,  the  fportive  Tyrant  of  the  Field, 

O’erturns  fupine,  he  pants,  and  plies  in  vain 
His  flexile  Knees,  defirous  to  regain  5°i 

The  prone  Embrace  of  Earth ;  th'  infulting  Boy 
Makes  all  the  Wood  refound  his  vocal  Joy. 

Th  unwilling  Sailor  floats  along  the  Seas, 

Dry  d  by  the  Sun,  and  wafted  by  the  Breeze ; 

Unfunk 
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Unfunk  the  living  Veffel  fwims  to  Shore  ;  510 

The  Waves  receive  his  parched  Limbs  no  more, 

Bear  him  aloft,  and  tofs  him  on  the  Port, 

His  Life  concluding  with  the  Fifhers  iport. 

Fiihers  beware,  the  Dolphin  ne’er  muft  bleed, 
Detefting  Heav  n  relents  th’  inhuman  Deed.  5is 
Whom  calm  Defign,  and  meditated  Hate 
Incites  induftrious  to  the  Dolphins  Fate, 

Far  let  him  from  the  facred  Rites  retire, 

His  Touch  profanes  the  confecrated  Fire. 

Religion’s  Sin  to  him ;  where’er  he  goes,  5-® 

Contagious  Guilt  around  the  Murd’rer  flows. 

Fly  him,  Companions,  fly  the  Wretch  and  live, 

He  s  ne’er  fbrgiv  n,  ( if  Heav’n  can  ne’er  forgive.) 

The  Royal  Rangers  of  the  purple  Flood, 

Equal  in  Dignity  with  human  Blood  5^5 

The  Gods  regard ;  not  like  the  vulgar  Shoals 
By  Inftind  led,  and  iway’d  by  brutal  Souls ; 

Informing  Reafon  didates  to  their  Mind  ^ 

Difcurfive  Thought,  and  rivals  human  Kind ;  > 

Dear  mutual  Ties  their  fociai  Natures  bind.  *30 2 

They  will  with  Judgement,  ad,  converfe,  and  love 
Like  Men,  or  Tritons  Sons  of  Sea-green  Jove. 
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Akin  by  Reafon,  and  by  Friendihip  joyn’d, 
ropitious  they  confpire  with  human  Kind ; 

Dn  fam’d  Eubeas  Coaft,  Egean  Ifle,  53s 

kffift  their  Labours,  and  partake  the  Spoil. 

Vhen  round  the  Boat  noiturnal  Torches  blaze, 

^nd  dart  to  gloomy  Deeps  their  trembling  Rays, 

The  joyful  Dolphins  darting  from  their  Ooze, 

Spring  to  the  Toil,  and  leave  the  foft  Repofe.  54° 
Swift  from  their  Sea-green  Beds  in  wild  Affright, 
the  Shoals  fly  diverfe  from  the  quiv  ring  Light. 

The  watchful  Dolphins  ev’ry  Pafs  command, 

Repel  them  from  the  Deep,  and  drive  to  Land. 

Thus  the  ftanch  Hounds  behind  the  trembling  Fawn  w 
Move  in  unerring  Thunder  oer  the  Lawn. 

The  patient  Victims  of  Deipair  they  lie  ; 

The  triple  Spear  repeated  Slaughters  die. 

No  Hopes  of  Flight,  while  flaming  Terrors  glare, 
And  awful  Kings  purfue  them  in  the  Rear.  55® 

[When  rich  Succefs  has  crown'd  the  labour’d  Day, 

The  Dolphins  crave  their  Portion  of  the  Prey. 

The  Filhers  pick  the  choiceft  of  the  Spoil, 

Supply  their  Willies,  and  reward  their  Toil. 

Whoe’re  with  mean  and  avaritious  View,  555- 

Tenacious  dares  withold  the  Labrers  Due, 
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Muft  never  hope  again  the  crowded  Shore  5 
Heav  n  will  refent,  and  Dolphins  help-no  more. 

Lives  there  ίο  deaf  to  Fame,  who  never  heard 
The  wond’rous  Fortunes  of  the  Lesbian  Bard,  5 6® 

How  he  efcap’d  the  Robber’s  murd’rous  Pow’r, 

And  landed  iafe  on  the  Tenarian  Shore  ? 

The  facred  Poet,  Care  of  ev’ry  God,  ^ 

Fearlefs  the  gentle  Dolphins  Back  beftrode,  > 

And  tun’d  his  Lyre  melodious  as  he  rode.  565  2 

Of  Providence  he  fung,  tranfporting  Theme, 

The  Mufick  iweetly  dy’d  along  the  Stream. 

Attentive  Waves  to  pleaiing  Reft  beguil’d, 

Forgot  their  Rage,  and  all  around  him  fmil’d, 
Refcud  from  Silence  lives  the  Shepherd’s  Fame,  57© 
Who  gave  the  Dolphins  humid  Breaft  a  Flame. 

Each  pleaiing  Anguiih,  each  fantaftic  Woe, 

Thole  pretty  Pains  we  reas’ning  Lovers  know, 

The  Dolphin  felt  5  like  us  the  live-long  Day 
Or  abient  pin’d,  or  in  fond  idle  Play  57s 

Officious,  hover’d  o’er  the  well-known  Shore  $ 

The  Pipe  he  much  admir’d,  the  Piper  more ; 

With  Rivals  Eyes  the  bleating  Flocks  Purvey’d, 

And  envy’d  them  their  Swain,  and  iylvan  Shade. 

What 
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What  will  not  Lovers  wifh?  fain  from  the  Hood  58®  - 
He’d  rife  to  breath  in  Air,  and  range  the  Wood. 

Molia  Witnefs  of  the  Dolphins  Flame 
Relates  a  moving  Tale  of  later  Fame. 

A  youthful  Dolphin  once  a  comely  Swain 
Beheld,  admir’d,  and  lovd,  nor  lovd  in  vain; 

Defpis’d  the  Deep,  and  preft  the  dubious  Strand, 
Inhabitant  at  once  of  Sea  and  Land : 

Never  inconftant  fi'om  his  Charmer  ftiayd, 

Flatter’d  with  mute  Addrefs,  and  gaz’d,  and  play’d. 
With  mutual  Paffion  Infants  firft  they  lov’d,  5?° 

And  Age  their  Beauties  and  their  Flames  improv  d  j 
They  fhone  unequall  d  in  the  Fields  or  Main, 

The  fwifteft  Dolphin,  and  the  brighteft  Swain. 

Drawn  by  Report  to  iee  the  ftrange  Amour 
Admiring  Nations  crowded  to  the  Shore,  5?s 

Rapt  with  Delight  furvey’d  their  am  roue  Game, 

And  own’d  the  Sight  iuperior  to  the  fame. 

Prodigious  Love  with  unexampled  Deeds 
Excites  their  Wonder,  and  their  Hopes  exceeds. 

Soon  as  the  Shepherd  launching  on  the  Stream  έοο 
Reiounds  his  Lover’s  long-accuftom’d  Name, 

Swift  as  an  Arrow  cuts  the  liquid  SkieSj 
Thirfty  of  Blood,  and  burning  as  it  flies  j 

*  sir  τ 
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Updarting  from  the  Deep  with  eager  Joy, 

The  Dolphin  fprings  to  meet  the  willing  Boy.  6oj 
His  Limbs  in  mute  expreffive  Courtihip  roll, 

Warm  as  his  Love,  and  adive  as  his  Soul. 

« 

Now  from  his  Tail  he  drives  the  foaming  Tide 
Waving  luxuriant,  now  with  eafie  Pride 
His  arched  Neck  half  rais’d  above  the  Main  610 
He  hangs  enamour’d  j  while  the  grateful  Swain 
Or  ftroaks  his  Neck,  or  grafps  him  in  his  Arms, 
Returns  his  Paffion,  and  repays  his  Charms. 

Fain  Avould  the  defp  rate  Lover  for  the  Swain 
Refign  his  Nature,  and  forfake  the  Main ;  61$ 

He  leaps  preventing  from  the  VeiTel's  Prow, 

And  meets  him  in  his  native  Waves  below. 

Clofe  o  er  the  Flood  the  fond  Companions  glide. 

With  Head  to  Head  adjoyn’d,  and  Side  to  Side. 

The  Fifh  with  all  the  Latitude  of  Joy 
Nature  allow’d,  careft  the  lovely  Boy. 

Hung  on  his  Kiiles,  or  miftaken  preft 
Supine  the  panting  Whiteneis  of  his  Breaft : 

Love  unconfind  their  well-match’d  Souls  pofleft. 

The  weari’d  Swain  advancing  to  the  Strand 
Refts  on  his  Neck,  and  riling  on  his  Hand 

Vaults 
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Vaults  o’er  his  humid  Back,  a  grateful  Load, 

Directs  his  Speed,  and  points  the  dubious  Road. 

He  courts  the  Toil,  and  glorying  in  his  Pride 

Receives  the  Rider,  and  obeys  the  Guide.  630 

Bounds  o’er  the  wavy  Deep,  if  he  command, 

Or  keeps  the  Shore,  and  fweeps  along  the  Strand. 

With  tender  Mouth  compliant  to  the  Rein 

The  manag’d  Courier  beats  the  founding  Plain ; 

His  long  accuftom’d  Lord  the  Spaniel  fears,  635 

Obforves  his  Motions,  and  his  Voice  reveres. 

Subjects  with  loyal  Faith  their  Prince  obey, 

Whofe  willing  Hearts  confefs  the  milder  Sway : 

Far  more  obiequious  to  the  guiding  Swain, 

The  Dolphin  uncompell’d  by  Yoke  or  Rein, 

Conveys  his  lovely  Burden  o’er  the  Main. 

Should  he  command  another  s  Weight  to  bear, 

That  hard  Command  but  proves  his  Love  fincere : 

A  ruder  Swain  his  willing  Back  would  take, 

And  bear  th'  Indiff'rent  for  the  Lover’s  fake.  <$4? 

Such  blifsful  Scenes  their  happy  Lives  employ,  Ί 

Till  Fate  grown  envious  of  the  Dolphins  Joy,  / 

Snatcht  to  her  cold  Embrace  the  lovely  Boy.  * 

The  penfive  Mourner  rolling  near  the  Shores 

With  loud  Complaints  his  abfent  Swain  deplores.  <50 

p  f  2  The 
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The  Shores  relenting  hear  the  Lovers  moan, 

Breath  back  his  Sighs,  and  eccho  to  his  Groan, 

Tears  more  than  human  from  his  Eyelids  flow, 

And  Reafon.ferves  but  to  augment  his  Woe. 

The  gentle  Shepherds  call  him  from  the  Shore  65  5 
Regardlefs,  human  Voice  has  Charms  no  more. 

Nor  profer’d  Meat  invites ;  no  longer  pleaie 
Thofe  confcious  Scenes,  thoie  once  familiar  Seas. 
JDefpairing  to  ibme  gloomy  Cave  he  flies, 

Scorns  to  furvive  his  better  Part,  and  dies.  660 

Dolphins  to  Men  thus  generous  and  kind, 

Sublim’d  by  Reaibn,  and  by  Friendihip  joyn 
The  barb’rous  Thracian 0  and  Byzantine  take, 

Nor  fpare  the  Booty  for  the  Lover  s  fake. 

-  ■  ■=  > 

Villains !  whole  Hearts  immur’d  in  triple  Steel  66 $ 

No  tender  Cheeks,  no  foft  Emotions  feeL 
As  ioon  if  prompted  by  the  Love  of  Gain, 

Fraternal  Blood  their  impious  Hands  would  Itain. 

Nor  fmiling  Innocence  nor  hoary  Age 
Of  Sons  or  Parents  quench  the  murd’rous  Rage.  670 
A  iportive  Pair  of  youthful  Dolphins  glide, 

Coeval  Offspring,  near  their  Mother’s  Side, 

Thefe  firft  from  barb’rous  Undiftindion  feel 
Th’  inhuman  Tortures  of  the  Thracian  Steel 
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When  arm’d  with  Death  the  treach’rous  Boat  appears, 
Unus’d  alike  to  Danger  and  to  Fears, 

With  unfufpicious  Joy  the  Dolphins  wait, 

Coniult  their  Paftime,  and  negled  their  Fate. 

Frisking  around  their  a&ive  Bodies  move 

In  all  the  various  Imagery  of  Love.  f  ‘- 

Elanc’d  the  corded  Harping-Iron  hides 

It’s  Point  retentive  in  the  Wanton's  Sides, 

Stung  to  his  inmoft  Soul  he  rolls  away 
Precipitant,  and  flies  the  guilty  Day. 

Deep  in  the  Bofom  of  the  pitying  Main,  6i 5 

Breaths  out  his  Woes,  and  wallows  in  his  Pain. 
Impetuous  Force  the  prudent  Swains  decline, 

And  give  their  unrefifting  Length  of  Line. 

Where’er  th  afflicted  Captive  leads  the  Way, 

Th’  obfequious  Oars  his  mazy  Courfe  obey.  690 

Should  eager  Strength  the  milling  Line  reftrain, 

The  Line  were  uielefs,  and  the  Labour  vain. 

But  when  diffolv'd  by  Conftancy  of  Smart 
He  ihakes  with  fainter  Pangs  the  quivnng  Dart, 

His  Limbs  bereav’d  of  Nature’s  warm  Supplies  «9 5 

Born  by  the  Floods  involuntary  rife. 

With  all  th’  Extravagance  of  pious  Woe 
The  mournful  Dam  attends  her  Son  below. 


Purfues 


214- 


Ο  P  P  I  A  n’s  Halieuticks.  Book  V. 


Purfues  his  mazy  Journey  through  the  Main, 

Swift  from  maternal  Love,  as  he  from  Pain.  700 
The  Seas  relenting  hear  the  Parents  Moans, 

Swell  with  her  Tears,  and  murmur  with  her  Groans. 

As  when  amidft  the  burning  Towns  Alarms, 

The  Children,  raviiht  from  their  Mother’s  Arms, 
Infulting  Vidors  drag  in  iervile  Chains  j  70s 

With  furious  Grief  the  mournful  Dame  complains, 
Swells  into  Rage,  and  raves  with  fond  Defpair, 

Calls  ev’ry  Star,  and  ev’ry  God  ievere. 

The  Mother  Dolphin  thus  laments  her  Son, 

And  bleeds  in  Wounds  and  Torments  not  her  own.  710 
Sometimes  ieverely  Kind,  her  other  Care 
She  beats  purfuing  from  the  guilty  Snare. 

“  Fly  fly  my  Son,  for  Men  perfidious  grown 
“Breath  open  War,  and  ancient  Faith  diiown. 

“For  us  they  meditate  the  fteely  Pains,  71s 

“And  Ocean  blufhes  from  a  Dolphins  Veins. 

“Nor  focial  League  ordain’d  by  Heav’n  can  bind, 

Nor  Friendihip  charm  the  favage  Earth-born’s  Mind. 
Thus  ihe,  tho’  mute  yet  underftood,  expreft 

710 

Thus  warn  d  her  Son  to  feek  a  diftant  Shore, 

Where  perjurd  Man  might  ne’re  approach  him  more. 

But 
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But  fhe,  the  Flight  herfelf  advis'd  difdains, 
Attends  the  Slave,  and  fuffers  in  his  Pains. 

No  Force  or  Blows  avert,  nor  Fears  controll  715 
The  fatal  Purpofe  cf  the  Mother's  Soul. 

Drawn  to  their  Deaths  th’  infep'rate  Captives  move, 
He  from  his  Chains,  the  Mother  by  her  Love. 
Relentlefs  Men !  the  tender  Scene  imparts 
No  Softnefs  to  the  Fiihers  fteely  Hearts ;  730 

Wretches !  whom  fuff  ring  Virtue  fails  to  move, 
Proof  to  the  Charms  of  Life-difdaining  Love. 

Cloie  to  the  Boat  the  Mother  fwims,  and  rears 
Her  Head  fubmiflive  to  the  Fiihers  Spears  j 
The  wretched  Privilege  of  Death  defires,  735 

And  willing  with  her  dying  Son  expires. 

Thus  when  the  Snake,  that  fcents  his  grateful  Food, 
Rais’d  on  his  Folds  invades  the  Swallows  Brood 
Aloft  in  moffie  Cell  enroof'd,  and  draws 
The  callow  Young  within  his  pois’nous  Jaws,  740 
Flutt'ring  around  the  Neft  the  Dam  complains, 

And  mourns  her  ravilht  Joys  in  chatfring  Strains, 

A  thoufand  Deaths  enduring  at  the  Sight, 

Difdains  the  winged  Privilege  of  Flight; 

Plung’d  in  the  Monfter’s  Jaws  fhe  flies  the  Day,  745 
And  mingles  with  her  Sons,  a  willing  Prey. 

I 
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As  Fame  reports,  that  fedentary  Kind 
Along  the  Shore  in  pearly  Shells  reclin'd, 

What  Time  her  Brother’s  Rays  the  Lamp  of  Night 
Hafts  to  oppofe,  and  fill  her  Orb  with  Light;  7?o 
Diftent  with  Fat  in  each  Dimenfion  fwell 
Th'  unequal  Confines  of  the  ftubborn  Shell, 

But  when  ihe  fidelong  meets  the  rifing  Day, 

The  Fifties  with  the  lefs'ning  Orb  decay. 

Nature  and  Cynthia  Miftreis  of  the  Main  7 Si 

This  Law  to  all  Teflaceous  Kinds  ordain. 

Thofe  whom  their  Fate  has  fixt  remote  from  Land 
Defending  Divers  gather  from  the  Sand ; 

Some  rooted  from  their  native  Rocks  they  tear, 
Others  aihore  the  driving  Surges  bear.  t6° 

The  Purple  Wilks  that  bleed  the  glowing  Dye 
All  ftielly  Kinds  in  rav’nous  Guft  outvie. 

For  Thefe  with  new  Device  a  Willow  Snare 

9 

Enwreath’d  with  clofe-connedted  Twigs  prepare. 

The  Wbirle  drawn  naked  from  his  fpiral  Shell,  i(>s 
And  Gaping  Cockle  bait  the  woven  Cell. 

Around  the  Weel  the  creeping  Gluttons  throng, 
Stretch  from  their  Shells  their  flenderLength  of T ongue 
Between  the  Chinks,  and  fuck  the  diftant  bait, 

But  dearly  buy  their  Pleafure  with  their  Fate.  773 

Their 
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Their  Tongues,  dilating  from  the  bloated  Veins, 
With  cloie  Embrace  the  preffing  Chink  detains, 

Irrevocably  riveted  in  Pains. 

Thus  caught,  with  Purple's  moil  luxurious  Bloom 
They  paint  the  Labours  of  the  Tyrian  Loom. 

Who  cut  the  porous  Spunge  from  Rocks  below 
Exalted  Mifery  of  Labour  know ; 

Tremendous  Trade  !  They  firft  with  patient  Care 
Their  Bodies  to  the  deftin’d  Toil  prepare. 


With  {lender  Meals  refine  their  groifer  Blood,  78® 
Neceffity  the  Meafure  of  their  Pood. 


Be  Sleep,  to  other  Liihermen  deny  d, 


By  them  in  all  it  s  Luxury  enjoy  d. 

As  fome  harmonious  Bard,  from  private  Piaiio 

Afpiring  to  the  Prize  of  vocal  Lays, 

With  previous  Management  his  Voice  fubdues. 
Through  all  the  Scale  the  fleeting  Sounds  purines, 
Diftends  his  Lungs,  and  mellows  in  his  Throat 
The  iwift  Divifion,  and  the  long-breath  d  Note ; 


So  Tliefe  induftrious,  to  themfelves  feveie, 
Their  Bodies  to  the  dreadful  Toil  prepare, 
Uninjur’d  from  the  Ion g-fuf pended  Air. 

Now  while  they  glide  adown  the  filent  Way, 
To  ev’ry  Sea-controlling  God  they  pi  ay, 
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Far  diftant  to  remove  the  Whaly  Brood,  795 

And  fence  with  Providence  the  neighb'ring  Flood. 
Where’ re  the  gentle  Beauty-Fifi>  they  find, 

New  Joys  and  Courage  raile  their  drooping  Mind. 
Near  him  no  rav’nous  Monfter  leeks  his  Prey, 

He  always  wontons  in  a  guiltlefs  Sea,  8e* 

Iniures  their  Safety  and  dilpels  their  Care; 

Hence  Fiihers  deem  him  Sacred  as  he’s  Fair. 

Girt  with  a  Rope  around  the  Diver  Hands, 

His  Inftruments  of  Labour  in  his  Hands. 

Depreft  with  Weights  of  Lead  his  Left  declines,  ioj 
Grafpt  in  his  Right  a  poliilit  Reaphook  ihines. 

His  Jaws  an  aromatick  Juice  contain. 

That  darts  a  iplendor  thro’  the  gloomy  Main. 
Anxious  at  firft  he  hovers  o’er  the  Flood, 

A  chilly  Trembling  thrills  along  his  Blood.  βίο 

Dreadful  his  Fancy  paints  the  Scenes  of  Woe, 

With  willful  Eyes  he  views  the  Waves  below. 

Back  on  itfelf  retires  his  ihrinking  Soul, 

To  hear  them  murmur,  and  to  fee  them  roll. 

Behind  his  animating  Comrades  chear,  Si; 

Urge  to  the  Plunge,  and  drown  the  Voice  of  Fear. 

Thus 
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Thus  the  iwift  Champion  ftarting  from  the  Goal 
His  Friends  incite,  deiponding  Fears  control,  > 
And  check  the  panting  Prefage  of  his  Soul.  J 

At  length  refolv’d  he  takes  his  headlong  Leap;  S10 
The  Weights  deprefs  him  willing  to  the  Deep. 

Amidft  the  folemn  Gloom  his  Lips  diffuie 
Around  his  Head  the  radiant  oily  Juice. 

The  Clouds  dilating  Hied  a  feeble  Ray, 

Mix  with  the  Floods,  and  give  a  fpurious  Day.  si* 
Thus  the  pale  Tapers  melancholly  Light 
Illumines  far  around  the  Dusk  of  Night. 

|L/  « 

Deep  in  the  Caverns  of  the  Rocks  he  fpies 
Where  the  tough  Bed  of  rancid  Spunges  lies. 
Whatever  verdant  Plants  the  Rocks  produce  83® 

A  noifome  Poiibn  from  their  Pores  diffufe. 

The  Diver  flies  impatient  on  his  Toil, 

/ 

And  reaps  with  fpeedy  Strokes  the  bleeding  Spoil. 
Tugging  the  timely  Signal  to  his  Friends, 

His  Weight  obfequious  to  the  Rope  afcends.  83? 

•  v 

A  naufeous  Bane  from  wounded  Spunges  flows, 

Too  fatal  if  imbib’d  within  his  Nofe. 

Swift  as  the  Wings  of  Thought  he  {brings  away, 

Darts  from  the  Cave,  and  feeks  the  purer  Day. 

G  g  2  Whoe’er 
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Whoe’er  beholds  him  pale  and  ihiv  ring  rife,  s4o^ 
Mu  ft  meet  his  Friend  tho'  fafe  with  dubious  Eyes,  > 
And  own  his  Terror  equal  to  his  Joys.  J 

His  Limbs  their  Strength  and  vital  Heat  forfake, 

And  only  leave  the  wretched  Pow’r  to  ihake. 

Eager  he  gafps  the  late  Return  of  Breath,  345 

And  trembles  in  the  near  Eicape  of  Death. 

Fate  dooms  him  oft  fome  Sea-born  Monfter's  Prey, 
Plunging  his  laft  farewel  to  folar  Day. 

Surpriz’d  within  the  lavage  Gluttons  Jaws, 

In  vain  the  Signal  to  his  Friends  he  draws.  s5o 

Beneath  the  Whale  s  devouring  Gripe  detains ; 

The  Fifhers  drag  their  mangled  Friend’s  Remains, 
Fondly  revolving  in  his  lateft  Mind 
His  Boat,  and  mournful  Comrades  left  behind. 
Henceforth  the  Spunges  may  negle&ed  lie,  8s 5 

The  guilty  Scene  of  Death  the  Filhers  flie. 

Weeping  to  Land  the  dreadful  Corps  attend, 

And  pay  the  mournful  Honours  to  their  Friend. 

Thus  the  cold  Secrets  of  the  wat’ry  Night, 

Jove's  icepter’d  Charge,  remov  d  from  mortal  Sight,  s 6® 
What  ftudious  Nature  labour’d  to  conceal, 

To  Thee,  the  Mufe  all-knowing  durft  reveal. 


But 
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But  may  thy  Ships  on  eafy  Waves  be  born, 

And  may  the  Winds  ftill  change  for  their  Return. 


Large  Tribute  may  the  fruitful  Seas  affoid 
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In  living  Subje&s  to  their  fyman  Lord. 

May  Neptune  s  Arms,  uniliaken  by  the  Main 
The  deep  Foundations  of  the  Earth  maintain, 
And  keep  the  World  fecure  for  Cafar  s  Reign. 


\ 
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A 

CATALOGUE 

OF  THE 

FISHES 

Mention’d  in  OP  PI  AN. 

AT  the  diftance  of  fifteen  hundred  years  from 
the  Time  in  which  Oppian  wrote,  and  in  a 
Country  remote  from  thofe  Seas  which  were 
the  Scene  of  his  Poem,  tis  but  reaibnable 
that  large  allowances  ihould  be  made  to  a  Tranilator 
who  is  obliged  to  engliih  the  Greek  names  by  which 
Fijbes  were  diftinguifh’d,  as  they  iwam  fo  many  Cen¬ 
turies  ago  in  the  Mediterranean .  He  that  reads  the 
modern  Ichthyologifis  will  find  them  very  much  divided 
in  their  opinions,  and  at  a  lofs  to  determine  what 
Fillies  are  meant  from  the  ancient  Accounts  of 'em ; 
ib  that  whoever  would  be  exabt  in  adjufting  their 
Names,  muft  take  the  pains  of  comparing  them  to¬ 
gether,  and  not  truft  to  a  fingle  Authority. 

As  for  thofe  Fillies  which  are  common  to  the  Britifo 
and  Mediterranean  Sea,  and  whofe  Qualities  are  ib  re¬ 
markable  that  they  leave  us  no  room  to  doubt,  fuch 
Names  as  are  already  made  by  ether  Naturalifts  as 
Mr.  Willoughby ,  Grew  and  Charleton ,  I  have  not  icrupled 
to  make  ufe  of  for  genuine  Engliih.  As  we  have  no 
proper  Englijh  Words  to  expreis  the  Names  of  Fiihes 
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unknown  to  our  Seas,'  I  have  been  fometimes  obliged 
to  retain  the  Original  Word,  or  to  borrow  Italian 
Names  when  they  are  more  agreeable:  Tome  of  eni 
j  ] urve  defcribed  by  a  kind  of  P cr  ipl^r  ajis  ^  and  ventured 
to  coin  new  Terms  for  others,  agreeable  to  the  Ety¬ 
mology  of  the  Greek.  Sometimes  the  different  Sexes 
and  A°  es  of  a  known  Species  which  have  but  one  Englifit 
Name!’  have  different  ones  in  the  Greek·,  but  this  De- 
fed  is  eafily  fupplied  by  the  addition  of  a  proper  Epi¬ 
thet.  Several  Fillies  take  their  Names  from  Land- 
Animals,  on  the  account  of  fome  accidental  Mark  or 
Property,  without  any  Regard  to  their  Snape  01  fpe- 
cifick  Nature.  For  ( as  Sr.  Thomas  Brown  righty  ob- 
ierves)  tis  a  vulgar  Errour  to  fuppofe  that  there  aie 
Fillies  in  the  Sea  analogous  to  all  Creatures  on  the 
Land.  In  the  following  Catalogue  it  would  be  need- 
lefs  to  give  any  account  of  Fillies  farther  than  would 
be  necelTary  for  reading  the  Author ;  fince  fo  many 
Ancients  and  Moderns  have  written  long  Treatifes  on 
this  Siibjed ;  among  the  former,  Jriflotle ,  Mian  and 
Pliny ,  of  the  latter  Aldrovandus ,  Eondolet^Salvian,  Gefiier , 
Johnfion ,  and  above  all  Mr  .Willoughby·,  who  has  not 
only  given  a  nice  and  anatomical  Defcription  of  Fiihes, 
but  alio  an  exact  reprefentation  of  their  external  Fi¬ 
gures.  In  obferving  the  prodigious  Variety  of  their 
Shapes,  and  now  excellently  the  parts  of  their  Bodies 
are  fitted  to  the  ufes  which  Providence  has  allotted 
them  for  their  prefervation,  the  Curious  will  find  an 
agreeable  Entertainment,  and  will  at  once  diicover 
new  Beauties  in  Nature,  and  the  Defcriptions  of  our 
jp0Ct! 

Oppian ,  in  dividing  his  Fiflies  with  regard  only  to  the 
different  places  of  their  feeding  and  ufual  Refort,  in¬ 
tended  only,  as  it  is  agreeable  to  Poetry,  firft  to  lay 
the  Scene  before  he  proceeded  to  Adtion.  But  with 
refpedt  to  the  differences  in  the  Make  of  their  Bodies 

and  their  manner  of  Generation,  Fiflies  are  divided 

into 
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into  Cetaceous  or  Whale-Fifoes ,  Cartilagineous ,  Spinofl  or 
Fiihes  with  fmall  prickly  Bones,  and  the  Exavguia  or 
Bloodlefs  Kinds,  which  are  more  properly  called  Water- 
Animals  than  Fiihes.  The  two  firft  Kinds  are  Vivibeh 
rolls ,  the  two  latter  Oviparous . 

κ  η  τ  e  A,  Cete,  Cetaceous  or  Wbale-Fifoes ,  which  have 
Lungs,  Hearts,  Arteries,  and  all  other  Parts  the  fame 
as  Land- Animal j·;  and  which  copulate,  bring  forth  their 
Young  alive,  and  fuckle  them  with  Milk  after  the  fame 
Manner. 

φ&λαΜΑ)  Balasna,  the  Common  Whale. 

ΦάχτΛλ®·',  or  Φυ^της,  Phyfalus,  Phyfeter,  the  Spouting 
Whale ,  (pi icrav,  ab  efflando,  named  from  his 

Spouting  the  Water  from  his  two  Pipes  or  Noftrils  to 
a  great  Height. 

φώ«,  Phoca,  Vitulus  Marinus,  the  Sea-Calf  or  SeaL 

'  ίπτιπς,  Equus,  the  Sea-Horfe.  Such  as  are  ufually 
reprefented  by  Painters,  drawing  Neptune's  Chariot. 

Zx$Xo7rivfyay  Scolopendra,  Centipes.  This  Fifh  (un¬ 
known  to  our  Seas )  takes  if  s  Name  from  a  Land-In - 
feU  or  Worm  called  the  Centipes ,  which  has  two  Rows 
of  Legs  reaching  from  the  Head  to  the  Tail;  and  is 
defcribed,  Book  2.  V.728.  He  is  mention’d  by  ASlian 
in  his  Hiflory  of  Animals ,  and  by  molt  Naturalifls 
placed  among  the  Cetaceous  Fiihes. 

MK(p\vy  Delphinus,  the  Dolphin .  The  iwifteft  and 
molt  beautiful  Fiili  in  the  Sea,  ftiled  the  Jfmg  of 
Fifhes,  and  remarkable  for  his  benevolence  to  Man¬ 
kind. 

x  e  λ  A  x  h  Cartilagineous  or  Griflle-Fifoes ,  are  fueh  as 
have  Griftles  or  Cartilages  only  mitead  of  Bones. 
They  conceive  large  Eggs  exactly  the  fame  as  thofe 
Birds,  which  they  retain  in  the  Womb  till  the  Fcetus  is 
perfectly  grown,  and  thus  become  Viviparous .  They 
are  frequently  called  κηπα  and  μιμΜηπις  by  Oppian  not 

H  h  on 
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on  the  account  of  their  ipecifick  Natures,  but  only  of 
their  Bulk  in  which  they  exceed  ieveral  Whales .  They 
are  divided  into  the  Long  and  Liam  or  Flat  Cartilagi- 
neous  Fifties. 

Long  Cartilagineous  Fifties. 

Kt jm  Canis  the  Sea  Dog.  This  being  a  general  Name 
comprehends  the  following  Species . 

i  *  Acifivn  Lamia,  Canis  Carcharias,  the  White  Shark. 

2 .  McIa%  Maltha,  Canis  Mollis,  the  Sofa  Shark. 

3.  r λοώ^ζ)  Glaucus,  the  Blew  Shark. 

4.  κζντξίνη  and  κ&τξοφίρ®»  Centrina  the  Hog-Fifty 
fo  named  from  the  black  Briftles  that  grow  over 
his  Body. 

7.  Γαλέος,  Muftelus,  the  Hound-Fifty  of which  there 

are  three  forts. 

χ κυμν©*,  Catulus,  the  lefler  Hound-Fifty  or  Morgay. 

Γαλέος  λέιος,  Muftelus  lsevis,  the  Smooth  Hound-Fijh. 

A xavSw,  Muftelus  Spinax,  the  Prickly  Hound- Fift. 

6 .  r ίνη,  Squatina,  the  Monk#  or  Angel-Fift. 

7.  ’AAiW;,  VulpesMarinus,  the  Fox  or  Fox-Hound. 
π οικίλ®*,  the  Speckled  Fox-Hound. 

Zitplcts,  Gladius,  the  Sword-Fifty  from  a  long  Blade 
of  an  horny  Subftance  proceeding  from  his  upper  jaw, 
with  which  he  kills  his  Prey. 

ne/sicy  Serra,  the  Sarv-Fift .  He  has  a  Blade  differ¬ 
ing  from  that  of  the  Sivord-Fift  in  that  it  is  indented 
on  both  fides  like  a  Saw. 

z vyoup&y  Zygaena,  the  Balance-Fift .  He  hath  his  Name 
from  the  fliape  of  his  head,  very  different  from  that  of 
all  other  Fifties,  being  fpread  out  horizontally  like  the 
Beam  of  a  Balance ;  his  Eyes  ftanding  at  the  two  ex¬ 
tremes,  as  the  iron  Hooks  do  at  the  end  of  the  Beam. 

Mod Vy  Leo,  the  Sea- Lion. 

Aries,  the  Sea-Ram  or  Sheep. 

πάρδαλις y  Panthera,  the  Sea-Panther. 

Scqvdy  Hyaena,  the  Sea- Hy ana . 
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Thefe  four  laft  Fiflies  taking  their  Names  from  Land - 
Animals  on  the  account  of  fome  Accident  or  Property 
which  they  have  in  common  with  them,  are  either 
unknown  to  our  Seas,  or  Synonomous  to  fome  already 
mention’d,  moil  likely  of  the  Catilagineous  Kind. 

Flat  Cartilagineous  Fiihes. 

ΒΛ7 «·,  Raia,  the  1 ^ay  or  Thornhack . 

A 67zV,  Aquila,  the  Sea-Eagle ,  a  kind  of  Fay  with 
Fins  expanded  on  each  fide  like  Wings. 

Bif,  Bos,  the  Sea· C ova  or  Broad- Fay. 

Ύξυγων,  Paftinaca,  the  Fire-Flairy  a  Kind  of  Fay  with 
a  poifonous  Sting  in  his  Tail. 

N Torpedo,  the  Cramp- Fifi)^  fo  called  from  his 
wonderful  Eife&s.  Vide  Book  2.  V.  109.  and  Book  f, 
V.  201. 

ΑΚΑΝΘΩΔΗ,  Spinofi,  Fifties  with  prickly 
Bones ,  which  are  Oviparous . 

Anita,  the  Prickle-Fifi> ,  from  the  prickles 
on  his  back  like  thofe  on  an  Ear  of  Corn. 

a Abramis,  the  Βαββ. 

’ Ay Z/o<p ferus  Pager ,  the  largeft  Kind  of  Bream . 

"a Adonis,  from  his  Beauty :  he  is  likewife 
called  exocsetus,  extra  aquas  dormiens  from 

his  ileeping  upon  dry  Land. 

Admones,  this  Species  is  deicribed  by  none 
of  the  Naturalifis . 

’ΑμίΛ^  Amia,  the  Amie,  a  Fiih  unknown  to  our  Seas. 

Ai ι$ιώς,  Anthias,  the  Anthie.  This  Fiih  is  by  moil 
Authors  thought  to  be  the  fame  as  the  κά?λιχ^υς  Beauty - 
Fifl> ,  or  h ζος  lxJi/ς  Pifcis  Sacer.  There  our  four  Species 
of  'em  mention’d  by  Oppian. 

AlTvdi@^y  iEtnasus,  the  Blac\  Beetle , 

’a φύ&)  Apua,  the  Spirting ,  from  άψυηϊ  non  natus7  from 
their  fuppofed  equivocal  Generation  from  the  Froth 
of  the  Sea,  whence  they  are  likewife  called  a<p^7iJW 
Froth-  engender d.  I  I  h  2 
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'BaTfaP,  Rana  Piicatrix,  the  Sea-Toad ,  or  Fiflnng-Frog. , 
his  Shape  and  Manner  of  Fifhing  are  defcribed  at  length 
in  the  fecond  Book.  pag.  66. 

ΐα<ηλίσχ(&,  Regulus,  the  Sea-Bafilis%. 

BAsi Blennus,  the  Butterfly- Fiflj,  from  the  ipots 
in  his  Fins  like  thofe  in  the  Wings  of  a  Butterfly. 

B ύγλωοτ®·,  Lingulaca  vel  Solea,  the  Sole. 

B<a?,  Boops,  the  Ox-ey d  Cackerel. 

ΓοΑξ(^}  Congrus,  the  Conger-Eel. 

A&xuy,  Draco,  the  Weever  or  Sea-Dragon. 

νΕγχί\νί ,  Anguilla,  the  Eel. 

naverfi  ret  mens,  the  Femora  or  Sucker.  A 
finall  Fiih  of  the  Eel-IQnd;  which  according  to  vuD  ar 
report,  can  flop  the  largeft  Ship  under  Sail,  by  flicking 
underneath  the  Keel.  Book.  i.  pag.  16. 

’EflpcdiXic,  Jpuartim  genus ,  the  Spirting  or  Sprat. 

’EpvS-&ii@"y  Rubellio,  the  Sea- Roach. 

Η^ψχβίτκ,  interdiu  dor  miens,  the  Sea-Owl ,  from  his 
Beeping  all  the  day,  and  being  awake  at  night.  He  is 
hkewiie  called  Cali  Speculator  the  Star-Gasper 

from  the  pofition  of  his  eyes  on  the  top  of  his  Head. 

'η τΜ-πς,  Jecorinus,  the  Liver-Fijh ,  a  Species  of  the 
Bream  named  from  his  colour. 

Θζ/oj-a,  Alofa,  the  Pilchard. 

Thunnus,  the  Tunnie,  S  S-uhttv  from  his 

Swiftneis. 

i7r7rpp@·',  Hippurus,  the  Horfe-Tail ,  from  a  Fin  on 
the  Top  of  his  Head  like  the  Creft  of  an  Helmet 
which  was  ufually  an  Horfe’s  Tail.  ’ 

V?,  Accipiter,  the  Sea-Hawk,  a  flying  Filh. 

\ipoc  Izflic,  Sacer  Pifcis,  the  fame  as  the  χάΆ,ιχ^υί  or 
Beauty -Bijh,  the  reaibn  of  his  Name  Sacred  is  given  by 
Oppian,  Book  y.  pag.  218. 

ΐέίλίί·,  Julis,  the  P\ainbow-Fijh,  from  the  variety  of 
his  Colours. 

K  Cithara,  the  Folio.  His  Greeks  Name  is  taken 
from  the  parallel  Lines  on  his  fides  refembling  the 
Strings  of  an  Harp.  K?_ 
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Keqasvf,  Mugil,  the  Sea-Barbel ,  a  Fifh  of  the  'Mullet 
Kind. 

κ Capito,  the  Sea- Chub ,  another  Species  of 
the  Mullet . 


κίμοχρ©*)  Cercyrus,  a  Species  of  the  (3άξ  Ox-eye. 
κίχλη,  Turdus.  This  Fiih  as  Oppian  informs  us,  is 
only  the  Female  of  the  Kiawtp©*. 

Κοατυφ@*9  Merula,  the  Wrajs . 

ΚλΛζ/ct,  Qlarias,  a  leffer  Kind  of  Cod-Fijh. 
κ o&iKiv®*,  Corvus,  the  Sea  Crow  from  his  Blacknefs. 
Κωζιος,  Gobio,  the  Sea-Gudgeon.  .  *>-· 

Cubea,  a  Young  Tunny, 
κίζ/ς,  χιρρας,  Cirras,  the  Yellow-Tail . 

Keiv9zig©*,  Scarabaeus,  the  Beetle. 

KivcuSac,  Cinasdus,  the  Pathick-Fifh.  This  is  the 
only  Fiili  Oppian  has  expreffed  by  a  circumlocution 
without  directly  giving  his  proper  Name 5  which  is  a 
remarkable  Inftance  of  the  Modelly  of  our  Poet,  that 
would  not  fuller  him  to  ftain  his  verie  with  an  unchaft 
Idea. 


Κοκχυζ,  Cuculus,  the  Gray-Gurnard. 

Act&yHr,  Lupus,  the  Sea-Wolf,  from  his  ravenous  Na¬ 
ture. 

Acie/p&>,  Larimus,  the  Scud , 

M cuvis,  Msenis,  the  Cached. 

Μ  ίλανχς®*,  Melanurus,  the  B  lac  {-Tail. 

Μυλ©*,  Myllus,  a  Species  of  the  Mullet . 

Mvpcuva,  Murarna,  the  Sea-Lamprey. 

Μυς,  Mus  Marinus,  the  Sea-Moufe. 

Μ ίρμυλ©»,  Mormylus,  Ovid’s  Mormyr,  the  MormyL 
Nwcle&f,  No&ua,  the  Sea-Ovol ,  the  fame  with  fai- 
ροχ$ί,η]ς. 

v&Sk* TOO  Kinds  ofBrMm· 

Of©0,  Aiellus  Major,  the  Haddock ,  or  Cod- Fife , 
Aiellus  Minor,  the  Whiting. 

’oi(p'oc,  Orphus,  the  0«rrf. 
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ο ξ*υυυ©*9  Orcynus,  the  Tunnie  when  he  is  Full-grown, 
Πηλούς,  Pelamys,  a  Young  Tunnie. 
ηίρκη,  τπρώζ,  Perea,  the  Sea  Pearcb . 
π plwag,  Prenas,  a  Fiih  of  the  Tunnie  Kind. 
τίομχίλ©*,  Piicis  Nauticus,  the  Pilot-Fijh ,  from  his 
accompanying  Ships  at  Sea  in  calm  weather,  Book  i, 
V.  314. 

π λχί\υχρ®>9  Platyurus,  the  Broad '-Tail, 

Tapir,  Acus,  the  Gar-Fijh  or  Needle-Ftfh  from  his 
long  (lender  Shape. 

Σοωρος,  Lacertus,  the  Sea-Lizard. 

Xpcct^/g,  Smaris,  the  White  Cackerel. 
x-mpog,  Sparus,  the  leflfer  Gilt-head. 

Σχάξος,  Scarus,  in  Italian  Scaro.  From  his  property 
of  chewing  the  Cud  he  is  called  Fuminax  the  Cud-Fijh . 

Σί&λπ??,  Salpa,  the  Goldlin ,  from  the  glittering  Streaks 
on  his  Sides. 

Xvccfva,  Sucula,  the  Sand-Eel. 
xtetcuva,  Umbra,  the  Shade- Fifo. 
χά,ργος,  Sargus,  in  Italian  Sargo,  the  Βαββ . 
ιβος,  Simus,  the  Sea-Dace. 

Scombrus,  the  Mackrel. 

XvspTnog,  Scorpio,  the  Sea- Scorpion,  from  his  poiibn- 
ous  Nature. 

2<pi jpeuvuy  Sphyr^na,  the  Sea-Pike ,  or  Spit-Fifo. 
Έχζλιας,  Scolias,  the  Cogmol,  or  Baftard  Mackrel. 
Σχ$ρ$ύλΰς}  Scordylus,  a  Young  Tunnie . 

'Συυυίίας,  Dentex,  the  Sea-Fuff. 
rcunA,  Tasnia,  the  Srvath-Fi/b ,  from  his  long  (len¬ 
der  Shape. 

r&cyce,  Hircus,  the  Sea-Goat ,  a  kind  of  CackjreL 
T^zSpog,  Trachurus,  the  Shod. 
τ e/yM>  τξίγλ'ις,  Mullus,  the  Mullet ,  or  Surmullet. 

Φ αγρός,  Phagrus,  the  Bream . 

$υώς9  Tinea,  the  Sea-Tench. 

Χρψης,  %ξψις-)  Chromis,  the  Grunter. 

Xwvog,  Hiatula,  the  Gaper,  or  Gin  Fijh. 
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Χαλκάς,  Faber,  the  Dory. 

χ<%*ξ,  Caraffius,  a  kind  of  Sea- Carp. 

χαλκϊς,  Chalcis,  a  Young  Herring. 

Χελ iS'ivy  Hirundo,  the  Sea-Swallow ,  a  flying  Fifli. 

Χρυσνφρυς,  Aurata,  the  Gilt-head . 

Paifer,  the  Plaife . 

anaimonA)  Aquatiha  Exanguia^  Bloodlefs  Fillies, 
are  divided  into  Mollia  60/^  Fillies  without  Shells ;  Cru- 
ftata,  thoie  that  are  covered  with  thin  pliant  Shells ; 
and  Teftacea,  thoie  which  have  thick,  hard  brittle 
Shells. 

Μαλάκια,  Mollia,  Soft  Bloodlefs  Fiihes. 

Πολυττίί,  Polypus,  Multipes,  the  Preke ,  or  PourcontreL 
He  has  eight  long  Legs  or  Fibres  four  on 

each  fide  of  his  Head,  which  ferve  him  to  crawl,  cling 
to  the  Rocks,  and  entangle  his  Prey. 

'θρύλος,  Ofmylus,  a  Species  of  the  Preke. 

Σ*]7πα,  Sepia,  the  Cuttle  or  Ink-Fijh.  He  abounds 
with  a  black  juice  like  Ink,  with  which  he  ftainscr  Le 
waters  and  efcapes  his  purfuers. 

Ύώ&ις,  Lolligo,  the  Sieve,  a  flying  Fifli. 

Μ αλαχάςρακα,  Cruftata,  Bloodlefs  Fillies  with 

thin  pliant  Shells. 

’ Αςζονς,  Aftacus,  the  common  Lobfler. 

κάςαζος,  Locufta  Marina ,  the  rough  horned  Lobfler 
with  prickles  on  his  Shell.  This  is  the  Lobfler  that 
engages  the  Lamprey ,  Book  2.  V.  35*0. 

κα&ς,  Squilla,  the  Prawn ,  or  Shrimp . 

Καρκίνος,  Cancer,  the  Crab . 

Καρκινάς,  Canceilus,  the  Hermit-Fijh,  a  kind  of  Crab, 
which  having  no  Shell  of  his  own  Seizes  the  Shells  of 
other  Fiihes. 

ΠαγΙίξος,  Pagurus,  the  Velvet- Crab,  or  P unger. 

’a ςηρ,  Stella  Marina,  the  Star-Fijh,  from  his  five  Spikes 
or  Rays.  o$pa- 
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9θςρΛΧ9$ζρμα,  Teftacea,  Teflaceous  Fiihes. 

^Οψον,  Oftreum,  the  Oyfler. 

ΚουοτιΜς,  Nautilus,  the  Sail-Fi/b.  His  Sailing  is  de~ 
fcribed,  Book  ι.  V.  5*22. 

Πορφύρα ,  Purpura,  the  Furple-Wilk,  which  yields  a 
purple  juice  anciently  ufed  in  dying. 

KtjpvPy  Buccinum,  the  Trumpet , 

Turbo,  the  JVbirle  with  a  long  ipiral  Shell. 

n Nerites,  the  Rough  Wtlk . 

Erinaceus,  the  Sea- Urchin,  or  Hedge-hog, 
whofe  Shell  is  full  of  Spikes. 

Πιν^φύλαξ,  Pinn^  Cuftos,  the  Nacre . 

nlvwiy  Pinna,  a  little  Fifh  that  cohabits  in  the  fame 
Shell  with  the  Nacre ,  which  is  thence  called  τπννύφυλυΡ. 

Kimc,  Patella,  the  Lympet ,  a  Shell  of  a  conick  Fi¬ 
gure  that  fticks  to  the  Rocks. 

ΣωλΙαΐ,  Solen,  the  Sheath ,  or  fy^or-Fifo* 
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SUBSCRIBERS. 

A. 

THE  Right  Honourable  the  Lord  Arundel  ofBaliol  Coll. 

Samuel  Alieine  (of  Greiley)  Efq. 

Mrs.  Mary  Alieine. 

Robert  Revel  (of  Carnefield)  Efq. 

Leiut.  William  D’Anvers. 

Mr.  Anderfon  Fellow  of  All-Souls  Coll. 

Mr.  Ackland  A.  B.  of  Exeter  Coll 

B. 

Sr.  Brook  Brydges  Baronet. 

The  Honourable  George  Brydges  Efq; 

John  Baron  D.D.  the  late  Matter  of  Baliol  Coll  Seven  Copies* 
Dr.  Biechinden  Provoil  of  Worceiter  Coll. 

Henry  Bradford  A.  M  ofBaliol  Coll. 

Mr.  Baynes  A.  B.  of  Ball.  Coll.  « 

Samuel  Baldwyn  Efq. 

William  Brodnax  (ofGodmerfham)  Efq.  Six  Copies . 

Charles  Bave  M.  D.  of  Bath. 

William  Bree  A.  M.  Fellow  of  Ball.  Coll.  Six  Copies » 

Robert  Bree  A.  M.  Re6tor  of  Fillongiey. 

John  Blagdon  (of  Northcott)  Efq. 

Mr.  Brodnax  Gen.  Com.  ofBaliol.  Coll. 

John  Baily  A.  M.  ofBaliol  Coil. 

William  Beil  A.  M.  Fellow  of  Ball.  Coll.  Six  Copies „ 

Mr.  Browne  A.  M.  ofBaliol  Coll. 

Mr.  Butler  Gen.  Com.  of  Baliol  Coll. 

Mr.  Burgoyn  Com.  of  Ch.  Ch.  Coll.  Three  Copies , 

Mr.  Brown  Sch.  of  Baliol  ColL 
Mr.  Baxter  of  Baliol  Coll. 

Mr.  Baily  Com.  ofBaliol  ColL 

Tho.  Brotherton  A.  M  Fellow  of  All-Souls  ColL 

Humphrey  Brent  A.  M.  of  Trin.  Coll. 

Mr.  Blagg  Com.  of  Brazen-Nofe  ColL 

Robert  Brynker  B,  D.  Fellow  of  Jefus  Coll 

I  j  James 
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James  Brynker  A.  M.  Fellow  of  Jefus  Coll. 

Mr.  Boycott  A*  B.  of  Ch.  Ch.  Coll. 

Charles  Brawne  A.  M.  of  Baliol.Coll. 

Samuel  Burridge  (of  Tiverton)  Efq. 

William  Burridge  (of  Tiverton)  Efq. 

William  Bragg  (of  Sadborough)  Efq.  Six  Copies. 

Edward  Bradford  A.  M.  Schoolmaiter  at  Tiverton. 

Mr.  Boyfe  Com.  of  Baliol  Coll. 

Mr.  Barthoimew  Gen.  Com.  of  Univ.  Coll 
Charles  Burdet  A.  M.  of  Lincoln  Coll. 

Mr.  Boughton  Gen.  Com.  of  Baliol.  Coll. 

Joieph  Betty  A.  M.  Fellow  of  Exeter  Coll. 

John  Ballyman  A.  M.  of  Baliol  Coll. 

Mr.  Baker  A.  B,  of  Baliol  Coll. 

Mr.  Bennet  Com.  of  Baliol  Coll. 

Mr.  Bromwich  A.  M.  Vice-Principal  of  St.  Mary  Hall 
Mr.  Bacon  A.  M.  of  Mag.  Coll. 

Mr.  Browning  Com.  of  Baliol  Coll. 

John  Burton  A.  M.  Fellow  of  CC.C. 

Richard  Brickenden  A.  B.  Sdn  of  G.C.C 
Mr.  Bradly  A.  B.  of  Baliol  Coll. 

Mr.  Browne  Sch.  of  Baliol  Coll. 

Baliol  College  Library. 

C. 

Sr.  Verney  Cave  (of  Baliol  Coll.)  Baronet. 

The  Honourable  Robert  Craven  Efq.  of  Magd.  Coll. 
Cornelius  Crawford  A.B.  of  Baliol  Coll. 

Mr.  Clarke  Gen.  Com.  of  Peoib.  Coll. 

Edward  Coiingwood  Efq.  of  the  Temple.  Five  Copies , 
Mr.  Cole  of  Baliol  Coil. 

Charles  Coxe  Efq. 

Tho.  Coxe  A.  B.  Fellow  of  Baliol  Coil. 

Mr.  Colfon  Com.  of  Ball.  Col. 

Mr.  Cockram  A.  B.  of  Baliol  Coll. 

Thomas  Cameron  A.  B.  of  Baliol  Coll. 

Mrs.  Elizabeth  Carter. 

Mr.  Coppin  Com.  of  Baliol.  Coil. 

Mr.  Coppin  Com.  of  Baliol  Coll. 

John  Coppin  Efq. 

John  Coppin  Efq.  of  the  Temple. 

Nath.  Crynes  A.  M.  Efq.  Bedel. 

Mr.  Cattleman  Fellow  of  All- Souls  Coll. 
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Mr.  Crafter  Com.  of  Brafcen-Nofe  Coll. 

Sam.  Catheral  A.  M.  Fellow  of  Oriel  Coll. 

Mr.  Cranke  Sch.  of  Baliol  Coll. 

Mr.  Child  Com.  of  Baliol  Coll. 

Mr.  Chandler  Gen.  Com.  ofWadham  Coll. 

Mr  Crawley  Gen.  Com.  ofUniverfity  Coll. 

Revd.  Mr.  Curtis  Vicar  of  Harwike. 

Mr.  Colchefter  Gen.  Com.  of  Baliol  Coll. 

John  Carwithen  A.  B.  of  Baliol  Coll. 

Mr.  Cartwright  Gen.  Com.  of  Baliol.  Coll. 

Mr.  Campbell  A.M.  of  Baliol  Coll. 

Vincent  Corbett  A.M.  ofTrinity  Coll. 

Mr.  Carveth  Gen.  Com.  of  Exeter  Colk 

D. 

Sr.  Edward  Deering  Baronet  of  Oriel  Coll. 

Mr.  Dalby  Gen.  Cora,  of  Baliol  Coll. 

Mrs.  Mary  Degrave. 

Mr.  Drummond  Com.  of  Baliol  Coll. 

Mr.  Douglas  Com.  of  Baliol  Coll. 

Mr.  Davis  Sch.  of  Pembroke  Coll. 

Mr.  Draper  Com.  of  Bal. Coll. 

Mr.  Dodd  of  London  Merchant. 

E. 

Abel  Evans  D.  D.  Fellow  of  St.  John’s  Coll. 

Triftram  Evans  A.M.  ofTrinity  Coll. 

Richard  Edmunds  A.M.  of  Jefus  Coll. 

Henry  Edmunds  A.  M.  of  Jefus  Coll. 

Richard  Eaffway  A.  M.  of  Lincoln  Coll. 

Robert  Eden  A.  B.  Fellow  of  Univerfity  Coll 
Charles  Efte  A.  M.  Student  of  Ch.  Ch.  Coll. 

Mr.  Eyre  Com.  of  Baliol  Coll. 

F. 

Robert  Fry  (  of  Yarty  )  Efq. 

Mr.  Fawkes  Gen.  Com.  of  Univerfity  Coll. 

Mr.  Stephen  Fox  Gen.  Com.  of  Ch.  Ch.  Coll. 

‘  ohn  Field  A.M.  of  Baliol  Coll. 

I  Mr.  Fifher  Cora,  of  Baliol  Coll. 

Mr.  Franklin  A.  B.  of  Baliol  Coil. 

? 

Mr.  Guife  Gen.  Com.  of  New-Coll. 

William  Gamul  (if  Chefler)  Efq. 

Mr,  Gregory  A.  B.  of  Baliol  Coil* 


Ii  2 


The  Names  of  the  SUBSCRIBERS* 

Mr.  Gleydhill  Sch.  ofBaliol  Coll. 

Mr.  Godwyn  A.  B  ofBaliol  Coll. 

Stephen  Green  A.  M.  Fellow  of  Queens  Coll. 

William  Gardiner  A.  M.  of  Lincoln  Coll. 

Revd.  Mr.  Goodwyn  Reclor  of  Wyvehoo  Eflex. 

Revd.  Mr.  Gibfon  of  Baliol  Coll. 

William  Greenaway  A.M  Vice-Principal  of  Hart-Hall 
Mr.  Garrard  Com.  of  Bal.  Coll. 

H. 

Jofeph  Hunt  D.  D.  Mailer  of  Ball.  Coll.  Six  Copies . 

Charles  Harris  Efq.  of  the  Temple. 

William  Holwel  Efq.  Two  Copies . 

Mr.  Higgins  of  Mag  Coll. 

Mr.  Hanlon  A.  B.  ofBaliol  Coll 
Mr.  Hayward  Com.  ofBaliol  Coll 
Revd.  Mr.  Hayter  Re&or  of  Chagford. 

Mr.  Hayter  Sch.  ofBaliol  Coll 

Mr.  Harwell  A.  B.  ofBaliol  Coll.  Two  Copies 

Edward  Hughes  B.  D.  ofjefus  Coll. 

Mr.  Harvey  Gen.  Com.  of  Baliol  Coll 
Mr.  Hoyle  Com.  of  Baliol  Coll. 

Mr.  Hailewood  Fellow  of  New  Coll. 

Robert  Helyar  Efq.  of  the  Temple. 

Mr.  Hall  Gen.  Com.  of  Baliol  Coll 

Revd.  Mr.  Harrifon  Reclor  ofElmiled  Effex. 

John  Hartnoll  (of  Tiverton)  Efq. 

Mr.  Thomas  Henchmarch. 

Mr.  Hammond  A.  M.  Fellow  of  Brazen- NoE 

I. 

Charles  fennens  (of  Gopihal)  Efq. 

Mr.  Indedon  Gen.  Com.  of  Hart  Hall 
Eufeby  Ifham  A.  M.  Fellow  of  Lincoln  Coll 
Reginald  Jones  A.  M.  of  Baliol  Coll 
Mr. Jeffery  A.  B.  ofBaliol  Coll. 

K. 

William  King  LL.D. Principal  of  St. Mary  Hall  twelve  Copies . 
Wyndham  Knatchbull  A.  M.  of  Baliol  Coil. 

Thomas  Knight  A.  M.  ofBaliol  Coll 
Mr.  Kemble  Com.  ofBaliol  Coll. 

Mr.  John  Knibb  of  Oxon. 

Mr.  King  A.  M.  ofBaliol  Coll 
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L. 

Thomas  Leigh  A.  M.  Fellow  of  Ail  Souls  ColL 
Mr.  Levett  A.B.  of  Magd.  Coll. 

Henry  Layng  A.  M.  of  Baliol  Coll. 

Mr.  Lyddal  Gen.  Com.  of  Ch.  Ch.  Coll. 

Mr.  Lethieullier  Gen.  Com.  of  Trinity  Colh 
Thomas  Loveday  A.  M.  Fellow  of  Baliol  Coll. 

Mr.  Lee  A.  M.  of  Mag.  Coll. 

Revd.  Mr.  Ley  Reftor  of  Abresford  Eflex. 

Mr.  Livefay  A.  M.  of  St.  Mary  Hall. 

Mr.  Lowe  Cora,  of  Brazen- Noie  Coll. 

M. 

Mr.Moore  Fellow  of  All  Souls  Coll. 

Robert  Mather  Efq.  of  the  Temple.  Two  Copies · 

Philip  Middleton  Efq. 

Francis  Milner  Efq. 

Mr.  Major  A.  B.  of  Baliol  Coll. 

Mr.  Markland  Com.  of  Brazen  Noie  ColL 
Mr.  Mitton  Sch.  of  Baliol  Coll. 

James  Martin  A.  M.  of  New  ColL 
Benj  Mil  ward  A.  M.  of  Baliol  ColL 
Robert  Michell  A.  M.  of  Baliol  Coll. 

Jofeph  Milner  A.  B.  of  St.  Johns  Coll. 

N. 

The  Hon.  Francis  North  Efq.  of  Trinity  ColL 
The  Hon.  Edward  Nevil  Efq.  of  Wadham  ColL 
Sr.  Robert  Nightingale  Baronet. 

Sr.  John  Napier  Baronet  of  Baliol  ColL 
Mr.  Napier  Gen.  Com.  of  Baliol  ColL 
Revd.  Mr.  Newte  Re£lor  of  Tiverton. 

Mr.  Newman  A.M.  of  Wadham  ColL 
Mr.  Nott.  Com.  of  Baliol  ColL 
Mr.  Nuthall  of  Baliol  ColL 

O. 

Sr.  Edward  O  Brien  Bar.  of  Baliol  ColL 
Mr.  O  Hara  Gen.  Com.  ofBaliol  Coll. 

P. 

Dr.  Panton  Mailer  of  Pembroke  ColL 

Mr.  Erafmus  Philips  Gen.  Com.  of  Pemb.  Coll. 

Mr.  John  Philips  Gen.  Com.  of  Pemb.  ColL 
Thomas  Powel  (of  Nanteos)  Efq. 

Mr.  Prowfe  Com.  ofBaliol  ColL 
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The  Names  of  the  SUBS  CRIB  ERS, 

Mr.  Powell  A.  B.  of  Baliol  Coll. 

Jofeph  Penn  A.  M.  of  Baliol  Coil. 

Thomas  Price  A  M.  Fellow  of  Jefus  Coll. 

Mr.  Pitt  A.  B.  Fellow  ofNew-Coll. 

Mr.  Palmer  Com.  of.  Baliol  Coll. 

Mr.  Pritchard  A.M.  Fellow  of  Brazen-Nofe  Coll. 

Mr.  Poole  Gen.  Com.  of  Ch.  Ch.  Coll. 

Revd.Mr.Powell  Re£lor  of  All·  Saints  Colchefler, 

Mr.  Puleifon  A.  M.  of  Jefus  Coll.  ' 

Pembroke  College  Library. 

CL 

Mr.  Quick  Sch.  of  Baliol  Coll. 

Rf 

Rev.  Dr.Reynolds  Re<5lor  of Drewfteinton  Dev. 

Thomas  Rich  A.  M.  Fellow  of  Baliol  Coll. 

John  Herbert  Randolph  A.M.  Fellow  of  All  Souls  Coll 
Robert  Revell  Efq. 

Mr.  Reftai  Sch.  of  Baliol  Coll.  Two  Copies . 

Barth.  Richards  A.  M.  of  St.  Mary  Hall 
John  Richards  A.  M.  Fellow  of C.C  C. 

Baily  Rich  (ofSwindon)  Efq. 

Mr,  Rich  Com.  of  Baliol  Coll. 

William  Rayner  A.  M.  Mailer  of  Tiverton  School. 

Thomas  Robinfon  A.  B.  Fellow  of  Merton  Coil. 

Revd.  Mr.  Rich  Re&or  of  Wrabnefs  EiTex. 

Mr.  Rayner  A.M.  Fellow  of  Lincoln  Coll. 

Mr.  Richardfon  Fellow  of  All  Souls  Coll. 

Gilbert  Richardfon  Efq. 

Alexander  Rayner  A.  B.  Fellow  of  Oriel  Coll 
Mr.  Rifdon  of  Baliol  Coll/ 

Mr.  Riley  of  London. 

S. 

Sr.  Philip  Sydenham  Baronet. 

Sr.  Thomas  Sebright  Baronet. 

Edward  Sebright  Efq. 

James  Stuart.  M.  D, 

Mr.  Smith  Com.  of  Baliol  Coll 

Mr.  Syramonds  A.  B.  Fellow  of  Exeter  Coil 

Revd,  Mr.  Simons  Vicar  of  Otterton. 

Mr.  Sherwood  A.  B.  of  Baliol  Coll. 

Mr.  Sydenham  A.  B.  of  Baliol  Coll. 

Jofeph  Sanford  A.  M.  Fellow  of  Ball.  Coll· 

Revd. 


/ 


The  Names  of  the  S  U  B  S  C  R I B  E  R  S. 

Revd.  Mr.  George  Sanford. 

Mr.  SambachGen.  Com.  of  Baliol  Coll. 

Mr.  Stevens  Com.  of  Baliol  Coll. 

John  Spurway  A.  M.  Fellow  of  Baliol  Coll.  Two  Copies . 
Mr.  Shaw  A.  B.  of  Baliol  Coll. 

Mr.  Smith  of  Baliol.  Coll. 

Mr.  Somafter  A.  B.  of  Baliol  Coll. 

T. 

Dr.  Tillbnrgh. 

John  Tottenham  A.  M.  Fellow  of  Lincoln  Coll. 
Tho.Triitram  A.  M.  Fellow  ofPemb.Coll. 

Brydges  Thomas  A.  B.  Fellow  of  Baliol  Coll. 

Mr.  Turner  Gen.  Com.  of  Baliol  Coll. 

Mr.  Thorold  Gen.  Com.  of  Line.  Coll. 

George  Thorn  (of  Tiverton)  Eiq. 

John  Thomas  A.  M.  ofjefus  Coll. 

Mr.  Trivitt  Com.  of  Baliol  Coll. 

U. 

Mr  Vivian  Com.  of  Exeter  Coll. 

Charles  Veale  A.B.  of  Baliol  Coll. 

Mr.  Vowe  Com.  of  Line.  Coll. 

Mr.  Vere  of  Baliol  Coll. 

W. 

William  Williams  M.  D.  of  Exon. 

John  Webber  Eiq. 

John  Walker  Efq. 

Mr.  Walker  Gen.  Com.  of  Baliol  Coll. 

Mr.  Weft  Com.  of  Baliol  Coll.  Three  Copies. 

John  Walker  A.  B.  of  Baliol  Coll. 

William  Wynne  A.  B.  ofjefus  Coll. 

John  Wilfon  A.  B.  Fellow  of  Baliol  Coll. 

John  Whitmore  A.  M.  of  Baliol  Coll. 

John  Wilder  A.  M.  Fellow  ofPemb.Coll. 

Edmund  Walrond  A.  M.  of  Baliol  Coll. 

Revd.  Mr.  White  Retftor  of  Little  Oakley. 

Mr.  Williams  Com.  ofBaliol  Coll. 

Mr.  Wills  Sch.  ofBaliol.  Coll. 

Mr.  Wyndham  of  London. 

Y. 

Edward  Young  LL.  D.  Fellow  of  All-Souls  Coll. 

Mr.  Yard  A.  B.  of  Queens  Coll. 

Mr.  Yeate  Com.  of  Brazen-Nofe  Coll. 
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